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HT lord; 



THE Poem, for which I ha^ 
rentured to solicit your Grace's attentio 
was composed in a situation so near to Belvo 
Castle, that the Author had all the advantaj 
to he derivetl from prospects extensive 41 
heautiful, and from works of grandeur and stil 
limity : and though nothing of the influent 
arising from such situation should he discern 
hie in these verses, either firom want of ad 
quate powers in the writer, or because h 
subjects do not assimilate with such view 



IV DEDICATION. 

yet would it be natural for him to indulge a 
vrhh, that he might inscribe bis labours to the 
Lord of a scene which perpetually excited 
h\» admiration^ and he would plead the pro- 
priety of placing the titles of the House of 
Rutland at the entrance of a volume written 
in the Vale of Belvqir. 

But^ MY Lord, a motive much more power- 
ful than a sense of propriety, a grateful remem- 
brance of benefits conferred by the noble 
family in which you preside, has been the great 
inducement for me to wish that I might be 
permitted to inscribe this work to your Grace : 
the honours of that time were to me unex- 
pected, they were unmerited, and they were 
transitory: but since I am thus allowed to 
make public my gratitude, I am in some 
degree restored to the honour of that period; 
I have again the happiness to find myself 
favoured, and my exertions stimulated, by 
the condescension of the Duke of Rutland. 

It was my fortune^ in a Poem which yet 
circulates, to write of the virtues, talents, and 
heroic death of Lord Robert Manners^ and 
to bear witness to the affection of a Brother 
whose grief was poignant, and to be soothed 
.only, by remembrance of his wo^b whom he 
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to ^Uieiity deplored. In a Patron thin 'flm>tMM 
atfy ipiredi]9p6sed, «t Lord^ I miglrt; look Ibfr 
mtich'lenltrf^ and could not fear the severitjr 
of oritioal examination : from tour Ga4t% 
wbo/bappily/ha?e no mch impediment lajuB-' 
tic«;i'1bafist not look for the same kind of in^ 
dulgenoe. I am assured^ by those whose siiiia* 
tioA' gave them opportunity for knowledge^ 
and vliose abilities and attention gaatded 
them from error^ that I mnst not expect my 
fallings will escape detection from want of 
discernment, neither am I to fear that any 
merit win be undistinguished through defi- 
ciency of taste. It is from this information, 
MY Loao^ and a consciousness of much which 
n^di^ forgiveness^ that I entreat your Gracb 
to read my verses^ with a wish, I had almost 
aiHed, with a purpose to be pleased^ and to 
make every possible allowance for subjects not 
always pleasing, for manners sometimes gross/ 
and for language too frequently incorrect. 

With the fullest confidence in your Grace's 
abiHty and favour, in the accuracy of your 
judgment, and the lenity of your decision; 
witfc grateful remembrance of benefits received, 
and' dite' consciousness of the little I could 
nieritV^^ith prayers that tour Grac« may 
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long enjoy the dignities of the House op Rut- 
laki)^ and continue to dictate improvement 
for the surrounding country ;•— I terminate an 
address^ in which a fear of ofiending your 
Geacb has made me so cautious in my ex- 
pressions^ that 1 may justly fear to olifend many 
ef my readers^ who will think that something 
more' of animation should have been excited 
^y the objects I view^ the benevolence I 
honour^ and the gratitude I profess. 

I have the honour to be. 
My Lord, 

Your Grace's 
Most obliged 
and obedient humble servant, 

GEORGE CRABBK 
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.Vf Bsnuui, if I had not been encouraged by ■oaie 
;{UBoo^ of public favour, I should have written the 
Poem now before the reader, is a question which I 
cannot positively determine; but I will venture to 
assert, that I should not, in that case, have committed 
the work to the press ; I should not have allowed my 
own opinion of it to have led me into further disap- 
pointment, against the voice of judges impartial and 
indifferent, from whose sentence it had been fruitlesf 
to appeal: the success of a late publication, therefore, 
may be fairly assigned as the principal cause for the 
appearance of this. 

When the ensuing Letters were so far written, that 
^I c<Mild..farm an opinion of them, and when I b^;an 
to conceive that they might not be unacceptable to 
the Public, I felt myself prompted by duty, as well 
as interest, to put them to the press; I considered 
myself bound by gratitude for the favourable treat- 
ment I had already received, to show that I was not 
unmindfid of it; and, however this might be mixed 
with other motives, it operated with considerate 
force upon my mind, actmg as a stimulus to exertions 
naturally tardy, and to expectations easily checked. 

It must nevertheless be acknowledged, that although 
such favourable opinion had been formed, I was not 
able, with the requisite impartiality, to determine the 
comparative yalue of an unpunished manuscript, and 



a- imAi tMmt teto Ae ivotld. Book*, like cbikirany 
i«%eii efttaibliflhed, have doubtless oar parental afRection 
and f(Ood wifihes; we rejoice to hear that they are 
doing^weU, and are received and respected in ^od 
cMnpaay : bat it is to manuscripts in the study^ as to 
children in the nursery, that our care, our anxiety, 
arid oor tenderness are principally directed : they are 
fondled as our endearing companions; their iaults 
ase 'Cotvected with the lenity of partial love, and 
thi^r -good parts are exaggerated by the strength of 
pafestri imagination; nor is it easy even for the 
niope cool and reasonable among parents, thus cir- 
cvmstaneed, to decide upon the comparative merits 
of their offering, whethes* tliey be children of the 
bed or issue of the brain. 

Boft, however fiivourable my own opinion may have 
been, or may still be, I could not venture to commit 
so leag a Poem to the press without some endeavour 
to <^iain the more valuable opinion of less partial 
judges: at the same time, I am willing to confess 
tfant'I have lost some- portion of the timidity once so 
pulniul, lemd that I am encouraged to take upon 
nayvelf the decision of various points, which heretofore 
I entreated my friends to decide. Those friends 
wiiti then my council, whose opinion I was implicitly 
to fellow; they are now advisers, whose ideas I am 
at liberty to reject. This will not, I hope, seem like 
anrogaacie: it would be more safe^ it would be more 
pleasant, still to have that refiance on the judgment 
of Others ; but it cannot always be obtained ; nor are 
th^, however friendly disposed, ever ready to lend a 
hi^ifi»g hand ^ fahn whom they consider as one who 
o«g^ by this tune to have cast «way the tinndity of 
inexperienoe, and to have acquired the courage that 
vmM wsM» <faim to 49oide.for humM 
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.fViMi H iiic — ft K G d Ikat I hBrektt 
fiMT ngr fiien^ tmd that tin apptanoce of tliii 
wvric 18^ in a gfeat neasorey oocaiioiied by tiM mMcoM 
of aianner;: sobk readen will, I fear, entertain tbe 
opinien flnt tbe book; before them was writtan hi 
baite^/and pobliihed without doe examination and 
ramil: vheoM this opinion be formed, there wAll 
donbtlew oocur many fiuiltt which may appear. aa 
o^ginatiag in neg&ect: Now, readers are, I IwheTe, 
diapeMd.to treat with more than common aereiity 
thtne writem who liave been led into preinmptkn by 
the approbation bestwwed on tibeir diffidence, and 
ialo. idlenem and onconceni, by the praises given to 
tiMir attention* I am therefore even anxioos it should 
be generally known that sufficient time and applica- 
tien.wen bestowed upon this woik, and by tins I 
mtanitiiat no material alteration would be effected by 
del^rx it is trne that this confession remores one plea 
for the ^rfoffs of the book, want of time ; Imt, in aiy 
opinion^ there is not much consolation to be drawn hy 
reasonable minds foom this resource : if a work foils, 
it appears to be poor satisfoction when it is observed, 
thatif the antiior had taken more care, the event had 
been less disgraceful. 

> When tiie reader enters into tbe Poem, he will foul 
thaaaHmr retired from view, and an imaguiary per* 
aonage. brought forward to describe his Borough for 
him: to him it seemed convenient to speak in the 
fo»t: person: but the inhabitant of a village, in the 
centre of tim kingdom, could not appear in the dm- 
racter of a residmg burgess in a large sea-port ; and 
wlm, wdth this point, was considered what relations 
were ttoi^he givten, what manners deUneated, and what 
sitnatioBS i described, .naasethod appeared- to be so 
iMmvenient as thitt of bonowmg tiie assistonea of ah 
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fiknd: by tbift means the reader is in some 
dsgree kept from view of any particular place, nor 
vill he perhaps be so likely to determine where those 
persons nesideyand what their connections, who are so> 
itttimaftely known to this man of straw. 

F^om tiie title of this Poem, some persons will, I 
lear, expect a pohtical satire,— an attack upon corrupt 
principles in a general view, or upon the customs and 
QMUMt^s of some particular place ; of these they will 
find nothing satirized, nothing related. It may be 
tiiat graver readers woidd have preferred a more 
historical account of so considerable a Boroogfa — its 
charter, privileges, trade, public structures, and sub* 
jects of this kind; but I have an apology for the 
omission of these things, in the difficulty of describing 
thein, and in the utter repugnancy which subsists 
between the studies and objects of topography and 
poetry. What I thought I could best describe, 
t|iat I attempted :->-tiie sea, and the country in the 
immediate vicinity; the dwellings, and the inha- 
bitants; some incidents and characters, with an exhi- 
bition oi morals smd manners, offensive perhaps to 
tiliose of extremely delicate feelings, but sometimes, I 
hope, neither unamiable nor unaffecting: an faction 
indeed forms a part of one Letter, but the evil there 
described is one not greatly nor generally deplored, 
andibere are probably many places of this kind where 
it is «ot Mt. 

From the variety of relations, characters, and de- 
scriptions which a Borough affords, several were 
njected whidi a reader might reasonably expect to 
have met wiftii : in this case he is entreated to believe 
thiat'tfaese, if they occorred to the autiiory were con- 
aidened by him as beyond his ability, as sdbjects which 
he cvM Bcrt'^peatin asHUMersatiifiiietory tohunself. 
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PoMiblf the tAmakan of flome wiB be tboiiglit t» 
reqaif« nere apology ttatn tbe re^ectioii of otheif : tai 
svcli viarietyy it is to be appreliended, tfart abnott 
efery reader will find soaietfatiig not according with 
his ideas of proprietj, or something repolsiTe to the 
tene of his feelings; nor conld this be ayoided bat 
bf- the sacrifice of every event, opfaiiony and even 
ojifie s siou, which eonld l>e thought liable to produce 
saeh effect; and this casting away so largely of oar 
cargo, thnmgh fears of danger, though it ml^ help 
as to clear it, would render our vessel of little worth 
when she eame into port I may likewise entertain a 
hope, that this very variety, which gives scope to 
•lijectlen aad oeosare, will also afibrd a better chance 
Ivappffoval and satisfaction. 

Of these objectionable parts many must be to me 
aajiniii^n; of others some opinion may be fbrmed, 
aad-te tteir admission some plea may be stated. 

In the first Letter is notliing which particalariy 
cals for lemarfc, except possibly the last Une— giving 
a pimaise to the reader that he should both smile and 
vi^ hi tiie perusal of the following Letters. This 
■ay appear valU; and more tiian an author ought to 
pnanise; but let it be considered tiiat the character 
mtrnmed is that of a friend, who gives an account of 
olyeefs, personi, and events to his correspondent, and 
who was therefore at liberty, without any impntatloB 
of this k|nd, to suppose in what, manner he would be 
Infected by such descriptions. 

NoCfahig, I trust, in tlie second Letter, which relates 
to die UBitation of what are called vreather-stains on 
huHdings, wilt seem to any invidious or ofi'ensive, I 
wiihed to make a comparison between those minute 
aid tmAom bodies which cover the surfi^e of some 
edttets^ and thOMhhMis of stahi tvhieh are fonfed of 
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boles and iK^aeB^ and laid on with a bmsb. Now^ as 
tlie woik of tune cannot be anticipated in sncb ca^feS| 
it may be very judicious to bave recoucse to sucJbL 
expedients as will give to a recent structure th» 
venerable appearance of antiquity -, and in this caae^ 
tbougb I might still observe the vast difference between 
the living varieties of nature, and the distant imitar 
tion of the artist, yet I would not forbear to make lUfi 
of his dexterity, because he could not clothe my freer 
stone with mncar, Ucheny and byssus. 

The wants and mortifications of a poor Clergyman 
are the subjects of one portion of the third laetter ; 
and he being represented as a stranger in the Borough^ 
it may be necessary to make some apology for ^is 
appearance in the Poem. Previous to a late meeting 
of a literary society, whose benevolent purpose is wdl 
known to the public, I was induced by a friend to 
compose a few verses, in which, with the general com-^ 
mendation of the design, should be introduced a hint 
that the bounty might be farther extended > theise 
verses, a gentleman did me the honour to recite at, 
the meeting, and they were printed as an extract 
from tne Poem, to which in fact they may be called 
an appendage. 

I am now arrived at that part of my work, which I 
may expect will bring upon me some animadversion. 
Religion is a subject deeply Interesting to the minds, 
of many, and when these minds are weak, they are. 
often led by a warmth of feeling into the violence of. 
causeless resentment : I am therefore anxious that my 
purpose should be understood ; and I wish to pohit 
out what things they are which an author may hold 
up to ridicule and be blameless. In referring to the 
two piidclpal Aviaons of enthnsUsdcaTieaeberSy I 
have denominated th^n^ as I conceive tliey are gene- 



Ally telled, CahkdUie and ArmiiAm MethodUtir. 
The ArmbUmUy thoagfa divided and perhaps inb- 
dMdedy are itill, when particular accuracy Is not 
ttitended, considered as one hody, having had, fbr 
aliny years, one head, who is yet heid in high respect 
ly the varying members of the present day : bnt the 
CUtYinistic societies are to be looked npon rather as 
Mparate and bidependent congregations; and it is to 
olie of these (unconnected, as is supposed, with any 
other) I more particularly allude. But while I am 
Boduag use of this division, I must entreat that I may 
■ot be considered as one who takes upon him to cen- 
ttre tiie religions opinions of any society or individual : 
the reader will find that the spirit of the enthusiast, 
ad not his opinions, his manners, and not his creed, 
have engaged my attention. I have nothing to observe 
tf Ae Calvinist and Arminian, considered as such ; 
bttt my remarks are pointed at the enthusiast and the 
bigot, at their folly and their craft. 

To those readers who have seen the journals of the 
tet Methodists, or the extracts quoted from them by 
their opposers* in the early times of this spiritual 
hiflnenxa, are sufficientiy known all their leading 
notioiis and peculiarities ; so that I have no need to 
enter into such unpleasant inquiries in this place : I 
have only to observe that their tenets renudn the 
Sine, and have still the fbrmer effect on the minds 
of the converted : There is yet that imagined conten- 
tion with the powers of darkness, that is at once so 
l am cnta Me and so ludicrous : there is the same ofien- 
rfve fiuniliarity with the Deity, with a full trust and 



* MethodMt aad Pipisti compared; TrestiM on Grace, bj 
iUwp WadmrtOB, Ac 

b 



xiv PREFACS. 

confidence both in the immediate efficacy of their 
miserably delivered supplications, and in the reality 
of nmnberless small miracles wrought at their request 
and for their convenience: there still exists that 
delusion, by which some of the most common diseases 
of the body are regarded as proofs of the malignity 
of Satan contending for dominion over the sonl: and 
there still remains the same wretched jargon, cobd- 
posed of scriptural: language, debased by vulgar 
expressions, which has a kind of mystic influence on 
the minds of the ignorant. It will be recollected 
that it is the abuse of those scriptural terms which 2 
conceive to be improper: they are doubtless most 
significant and efficacious when i^d with propriety | 
but it is painful to the mind of a soberly devout 
person, when he hears every rise and fall of the animal 
spirits, every whim and notion of enthusiastic igno- 
rance^ expressed in the venerable language of the 
Apostles and Evangelists. 

The success of these people is great, but not sur- 
pjrising: as the powers they claim are given, and 
come not of education, many may, and therefore do, 
0uicy they are endowed with them ; so that they who do 
not venture to become preachers, yet exert the minov 
gifts, and gain reputation for the fiiculty of prayer, at 
soon as they can address the Creator in daring flights 
of unpremeditated absurdity. The less indigent gain 
the praise of hospitality, and the more harmoaious 
become distinguished in their choirs: curiosity is 
kept alive by succession of ministers, and self-love j» 
flattered by the consideration that they are the persons 
at whom the world wonders; add to tlHSy that, ia 
oiiany^of them,,piide is graj^ed hy their, coos^uettce 
a$ ;iew members of.a^ ^ef, wl^ii^ .ftej^ cy^mon 
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pleases, and by the liberty, which as seceden they 
tike, of speakfaig contemptnouBly of the Church and 
vMffterSy whom they have rcUnqaisheii. 

Of Chose denomlBated Caknistie Methodists, I had 
principally oae sect m view, or, to adopt the term of 
Us fiNnder, a ehmrdi. This ckarek consists of several 
csagregations in town and coantry, nnknown perhaps 
hi many parts of the kinfi^om, but, whei*e known, the 
onse of mnch curiosity and some amusement To 
SNch of my readers as may judge an enthusiastic 
teacher and his |>ecnUaritie8 to be unworthy auy 
nrioos attention, I would observe that there is some- 
iifaig imiisoany daring in the boast of this man, who 
Mms the aniiiority of a messenger sent from God, 
aid de c la r es without hesitation that his call was 
iaimediate ; that he is assisted by the sensible influence 
dftiie Spfarit, and that miracles are perpetually wrought 
in Us fhvonr and for his convenience. 
- As it was and continues to be my desire to give 
proof that I had advanced nothing respecting this 
eiAraordittary person, his operations or assertions, 
nMck mi^t not be readily justified by quotations 
ftmn his own writings, I had collected several of these 
1mA dtepdsed them under certain heads ; hot I found 
that by this means a very disproportioned share of 
aKention must be given to the sobject, and after 
sine canrideratioB, I have determhied to relinquish 
iM^deslgii ; and shoidd any have curiosity ;to search 
wfc e fi iei my representation of the temper and disposi- 
tion, the spirit and manners, the knowledge and capa- 
^My, of a very popular teacher be correct, he is 
vefefred to about fonncore pamphlets, whose titles 
^fflfee fodnd on the covers of the late editions of the 
Bnfc V* Fmtk, itself a wonderM perfonoance, wbldi 
(ftMording t» the ttanH cf mind fai the reader) will 
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either faigUy excite, or totally extiagiM, cnrimitj!^^ 
In these works will be abmidaiitly seas, abme aatf* 
contempt of the Church of England and its niniftflrV'^ 
vengeance and virulent denunciation aganst' Idl^ 
offenders; scorn for morality and heathen viitiie, 
with that kind of learning which tiie autiior possessos^ 
and Ids peculiar style of composition. A ftw of Hic^ 
titles placed l>elow will give some information to Ibei 
reader respecting the merit and design of tliote peri 
formances*. 

As many of the preacher's subjects are eoMro^ 
verted and nice questions in divinity, he has sobm^ 
times allowed himself relaxation iVom the severity ^ 
study, and favoured his admirers with the effectB«(if 
an humbler kind of inspiration, viz. that of the Mnse. 
It must be confessed that these flights of fancy are 
very humble, and have nothfaig of that daring tttnd 
mysterious nature wliich the prose of the author leads 
us to expect. The Dimensions qf etemtd Love is a 
title <^one of his more learned productions, wilbwhicit 
might have been expected (as a fit companioD,) Tke 
Bounds qf tn/Sm^e Grace ; but no such woik appett^ 
and possibly the author conddered one attempt of 
this kind was sufficient to prove the extent and 
direction of his abilities. 

Of tlie whole of this mass of inqnirjr and decision^ 
of denunciation and instruction, (conld we suppose it 
read by intelligent persons,) difl^erent opinions would 
probably be formed; the more indignant and severe 



«Barbar, in two parts; Bond-CbHd; Cry of Ltttle-V^ldi ; 
Satai^ Lavtoft; Forty Stripe* tw Saten ; Myrrli aad Oddnr of 
Salats; tke Naked Bow of God; Rule aad Riddia; YfAf and 
Fare for Wayfkrine Men; Utility of the Booki and Excellency 
of tke Parekmenta; CkMtnpottAeaee' ketveefi NdtX^ JMrilt^ 
(the words so lepajrat^d*} an4-MI<o«nete» &c. 
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■Win. I ■■ill— tiie whttoat thcpiodace •£ ci«ftttid 
It^ifmctlgfp iNiile tlie more knient wonld aDow tlmt 
sndi tWiip mcM origiBato in the wandering imagi- 
«alioift-ilf a 4inMuadng entknaiast. 

^liaaM af aiy readen will^ I tnwt, do me ao rnoch 
Uyirtiaciaa to Mq>pose I hare here any other motive 
%mtttL vtedication of what I have advanced in the 
imum which describe this kind of charaotefy or that 
I had Ihore aay other purpote than to expreu (what 
I eonoeiTe to be) justifiable indignation against the 
the malignity, and (what is of more impor- 
b) the pamicious influence of such sentiments on 
Ihn mmfn of the simple and ignorant, who, if they 
glfci eaedit to his relatioos, moat be no more than 
tsala and inttraments nnder tlie oontrool and manage- 
MBtof one cOkd to be tkeir AfimtU. 

Nothing would be more easy for mci as I have 
tUarvad, tiian to bring forward quotations such as 
vwdd joatiiy aU I have advanced ; but even bad I 
aMfi^ I cannot tell whether there be not something 
d Bgra di n g in such kind of attack : the reader might 
■aile at those miraculous accounts^ but he would 
coiMJdiMr then and the language of the author as 
biacath his farther attention: I therefore once more 
refer him to those pamphlets, which vrill afford matter 
for pify and for contempt, by which some wonld be 
anaifd and others astonished — not without sorrow, 
.^ihfB lliey reflect that thousands look np to the writer 
aMitaai^ literally inspired, to whose wants they admi- 
aiiter with their substance, and to whose guidance 
I^^BOBtrate their spirit and understanding. 
fv ttwdng been so long detained by this Letter, 1 
tanft CU>t jpemit my desite of elucidating what may 
iieaii.Af|icarey or of defeodiog what is liable to mis- 
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"lll^y^ty^aiid tb(& fear «fr||Mrii^|; «&•» ofanportanoe^ 
fi^ects wbiflbtliaYe peskap^ little intfaemaebrfii iif>» 
The curcimistaiice recorded in the fifth Letter ir4| 
f$cti aUfaengh U amy appear t» many idmoitdiMno. 
^UJUk, that, m tilts eoiiatiy» and but few 3rearaaiiiee^ 
fVoae and racoes^fi^'onaB ahoakl be « straager tp^tiie 
method iof inciieaiing >iiiQiiey by the loan of it, i.'Ute 
Minister of the place where the iMmest FiibeittMlii 
resided, has rdated to .me the appreheasioa <ind 
smpidoB he . witnessed c • With tremblingf^ Jiand ^moA 
dnbioiisjook, the careful man received and saire^im 
the -bond given to him; and, after a sigh ortWo J<^ 
lingering mistmst, he placed it in the coffer wihenee 
he faadjost before taken his cash; for which, and far 
whose increase, he now indulged a belief, 'tirat it waa 

inde^ 1t¥Ktii P^^™i^^ ^^ ^^^^^* 
J[(.the Letter which treats of Inns shookd.be fimad 

to CQiitain nothing interesting or ancommeo; if dt 
^j^iscnbe things which we behold every day, and seme 
whidi we do not wish to behold at any time ; let it he 
Gqi»i4ered tiiat this L^er is one of the shartest, hnd 
tiiat from a Poem whose subject was a Barongh, 
popnlai99^ and wealliiy, these places of public accom- 
modation could not, • without some impropnety, be 
^ploded. • ■ i ■ 

I; entertain the strongest^ because the. most rea*. 
sooaUe hope, that no liberal practitioner in tike ]>^w 
wiil.be.ofieaded by the notice t^^en of dishonouffafatoi 
apd crafty attamies. The inereased difficulty of 
entailing 'into the profesnon^wittin time render It 
i99^f99)B^ $;ee than it now is^ from tiiose ;^«fao'dl»- 
glfaee^i^^,. ^ ; pre^irt such persodft > reman ; and it 
lK0<Ui 9^% be ^lifieuH tol glar^t^ iustence^ of ne^t^ 



I g teit^ cndty, '<i|pfreniini, tad dikaiiei7;-ii6r 
•letki^rby nrf mum eonfined to one pint of the 
cooBliya 4|Back< and iaapoiton are indeed in every 
puftiiMi^ tm well -with a Heeoce «§ wfteM one. 
'ShetitensterflMl aetioM ef SKaiiNo might doabUe^ 
kaaaoMbaMted l^y the deitanaiioB af an able and 
i»ii^ BaiiiTHgr; hat Hub Letter is of fnfficient 
iMftiiyjand aoeh persoBSyWithoatqiieetieB, are already 

ii(jnwiri«fafenrey aader the article Pfaytiey that the 
IWigiMirt Jaasieiperieaced ]>byiieian will writerather. 
91^ a: vieiP«f = mahiag l^mself iurawu, tlian to tmrea- 
tSgateand pnlilieh Mane ueefal liKt, I woald not he 
thta^tf to extend this reaavk to aO the paUicatioBS 
slaach men; I could point oat a work, coatalBinf 
ta|w i iUHiiiU.t ii e most jadidoiis, and conchisions titer 
aioflt interesting, made hy a gentieinan, thettyomf, 
vhich woald have given just cetelnity to a man after 
lUgpnelioe. The ohsertation is neverflieless gene« 
mBfrtmer.anay opinions have l)een adopted and 
SHUi^ kaokg written, not that Ae theory might bt 
iratt defended, hut that a yonng physician nnght be 
btitar. known. • 

IfXhnre in one Letter praised the good-himuraf 
•fa anm oo^Msedly too inattentive to business, and; 
in another, if I liave written somewliat sarcastically 
o£1^ the farick^fleored parlour which the butcher lets -*' 
hewcie dl t given to me, that in the one case I had no 
hUo B lJun to-apologise for idleness, nor any design in 
Ihe otfaento treat. with contempt the resources of the 
peerii- fllie goodhumour is considered astheeonso* 
hrtisnxif -disappotetment, and th«room is so mentkMaed 
because the lodger is vain. 'Most -of my traders wQI 
peveeive tiiis; but I diall be sony if liy any I am 
supposed to make pleas lor the vices of men, ox treat 



tMr .WHte^awl inirwities with, deiiaioit «r wttfar 
diftitiini -•>. • 'r '■■■■• '. . 'i 

U» pr^baUe^^atfeidly polite petpk, with evItK 
iraM miadB/and baBiii(Huoiisi)eHpers^ noyvjwlgeiiiijp 
description •f * CardNdid^ ^omersatlMi to be-MgUir 
epm^nie^j^ if «ot. tota^y fictitioin; and I admoW^ 
1 odgo fliat the dub tmat admit a pcvticiilar kiiid'<«f 
VfiBibeffs to aftNcd such ipocimem of acrimony kmd 
oli^uEgation : yet that such langnajf^ « sfiokeBy and 
amsk^wmaMn es^hited, is most certain, clde%anMMig 
tiMBs wbo^ bebig saeoesslidr in life^ .wi11mntpi«ftoiii« 
educatifli:^ not ^ery iaet m their feeliRgi, neri ymtf 
atlenltTe to improprieties, sit down ^ .game with kio 
otlifr^view than that of adding the gainof theeyewbsf 
to^e pnAtsof the day ; whom>th6cefore dkappoint* 
OMUt its^ makes tnigry, and, when earned by anotfaei-j^ 
namtful and.vindictiiiv. 

. fllielieiter on itinerant PiayertwiH to oesne appear 
ta» harshly written, their proAigaey exaggerated, and 
Ih^ dntresses magnified ; bat though the i«e8peeta« 
hUitTTi^ a part of these peiSpk may gire us a more 
fidronmUe view of the whoia l>ody, thoagh some 
aetors be sober, and some managers pmdcnt; still 
ttareil vice- and jmseryleft^ more than sufficient to 
jlMltfy wsy description. But if I oookl find only one 
W0Banwbo(pasBingforty years on many stages, and 
sustaining many principal characters) laments in her 
nnespected M. age, that there was no workhouse to 
wideh^she oauld lega% sue ibr admission ; if I coilld 
produce only one female, sedaoed upon Hie boal^s^ 
and atarved in her lodging, oafenpelled by her poTtirty 
to ling, and bgr her sufferings totweep, ^without any 
prsbpect but misery^ or Miy consolation bnt^ktoath ; if 
1 Coold ^Ublt only' ^ono youth %ih* soli|^ itAtge 
Ibni |iai«Mal asihoril^Mib tfi^ttiiiBMUMi^freedoniof a 
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wmderiaf VMDfpuiy ; yet, witir three such emmples, 
Idioald ieel myself jnstified in the account I hare 
#fais— -bet such chtracten and snfferingB are com- 
BMB, ■Dd there are itw of these societies ^rhich conM 
not ikttm members of this description. To some, 
in d eed y the liie has its satisiactiom : they neTcr 
eipecisBd to be free iVom lalxrar, and their present 
kind tfaay think is light: they hare no delicate ideas 
flf ihame^ aad therefore dons and hisses give them no 
^^htrpott than what arises from the fear of not being 
trvted, jomed with the apprehension that they may 
have OB^hing to snb^t apoo except their credit 

Fir the Ahns-Honse itself, its Governors and Inha^ 
hilttiis, I have not much to offer, in favomr of the 
sakject or of the characters. One of these. Sit 
DMnfs Bfwtdy may be considered as too highly plaeed 
for an aodior (who seldom ventures alwve middle* 
]ifi5)tn delineate; and indeed I had some Iden of 
BMW i>iiig him fiir another occasion, wheqe he might 
havni-aippeared with those in his own rank ; bat then 
it is most uncertain whether he woald ever appear, 
fmdjbe has been so many years prepared for the public 
wbeneyer. opportonity might offipr, that I have at 
length given him place, and though with his inferiors, 
jH as.B nder over them. Of these, one (Benbmpjr 
iMBr be thoaght too low and despicable to be admitted 
heire ; bat he is a Borough-character, and, however 
disgosting in some respects a picture may be, it will 
phMMOome, and be tolerated by many, if it can boast 
thal^ one itterit of being a faithful likeness. 
. jBki^.and Cfetfa, a male and female inhabitant of 
ii$$ mansion, are drawn at some length ; and I may 
he thon^t to have given them attention which they 
^Moi mptiU ' I plead not for the originality, ,bnt for 
thiijrptfi of )tbe cfaaraeter; «Mk though it mgrjioth* 
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very pleasing, it may be useful to delineate (for cer- 
tain minds) these mixtures of levity and vice ; people 
who are thus incurably vain and determinately 
iwrldly ; thus devoted to enjoyment and insensible of 
shame, and so miserably fond of their pleasures, that 
th^ court even the remembrance with eager soli- 
citation, by conjuring up the ghosts of departed 
Indulgences with all the aid that memc^ can afibrd 
them. These characters demand some' attention, 
because they hold out a warning to that numerous 
class of young people who are tod lively to be dis- 
creet ; to whom the purpose of life is amusement, and 
wfao>are always in danger of italfing into vicious haints, 
because they have too much activity to be' quiet, and 
too little strength to be steady. 

The characters of the Hospital-Directdra were 
-written many years omcc, and, so far as I was capable 
of judging, are drawn y^iik fiddUy, I mentien this 
circumstance, that, if any reader should find a diife- 
lence in the versification or expression,' he will be 
thns enabled to account for it. 

The Poor are here almost of necessity introduced, 
fiKT tiiey must be considered, in every place, as a larg^ 
and interesting portion of its inhabitants. I am 
awure «f the great difficulty of acquiring just notions 
on the maintenance and management of this class of 
our fellowH8ul)jects, and I forbear to "express any 
cq^ion of the various modes which have been dts- 
cussed or adopted : of one mefftod only I venture to 
give my sentiments, that of collecting the poor of a 
hondised into one buikHng: Thisiwhnisslon of a vast 
mnnber of persons, of fdl ages and both sexes, of v«ry 
difihrent inclmations, habits and capacities, into a 
society, must, at a ifirst view, I condeive, bci looked 
upon as a canse of bolh ^ice «M hlih)ery j n^ tfoei 
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any thing which I have heard or read, invaKdate Hk 
oimump ; happily, it is not a prevailing one, as these 
hpnaes are, I believe, stttl confined to that part of the 
kingdom where they originated. 

-To thissnfa^ieot foUow several Letters describhig the 
tollies and crimes of persons in lower lif^, witii one 
relalion of a happier and more consolatory kind. It 
has been a subject of greater vexation to me than 
inch trifle ought to be, that I couM not, without 
destroying all appearance of arrangement, separate 
these melancholy narratives, and place the fallen 
€lerfc in Office at a greater distance from the Qerk 
of the Parish, especially as they resembled each other 
in several particulars; both being tempted, seduced, 
and wretched. Yet are there, I conceive, cousin 
demhle marks of distinction : their guilt is of different 
Und ', nor would either have committed the offence of 
die-oljier. The Qerk of the Parish could break tlie 
conimandment, but he could not have been induced 
to have disowned an article of that creed for which 
he had so bravely contended, and on which he fully 
relied ; and the upright mind of the Clerk in Office 
would have secured him from being Kui^ty of wrong 
and robbery, though his weak and vacillating intellect 
could not preserve him from infidelity and profane- 
ness. Their melancholy is nearly alike, but not its 
consequences. Jtukin retained his belief, and though 
he hated life, he coidd never be induced to quit it 
voluntarily) but Abel was driven to terminate his 
niiqery in a way which the unfixedness of his religious 
opinions rather ■ accelerated than retarded. I am 
therefore not without hope that the more observant 
of n^ readers will perceive many marks of discriml- 
nait^Mi in these characters. 

The lifis ot EUen Offordy though sufficiently bur- 
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tfactaed wifli error and misfortune, has in it little 
besides, wUch resembles tbose of the above nnlu^^ 
SMny and is still more milike that of Grtmes, in a sab; 
sequent Letter. There is in this character cbeerfid^^ 
nets and resignation, a more uniform piety, iind 'ain. 
iBMBOtable trust in the aid of religion : this, with iM 
light texture of the introductory part, will, I hopej] 
take off from that idea of sameness which the repeti- 
tlen of crimes and distresses is likely to create. Tbe' 
dmracter of Grimes^ his obduracy and apparent want 
of feeling, his gloomy kind of misanthropy, the pro- 
gress of his madness, and the horrors of his Imaj^qm- 
tlon, I must leave to the judgment and observation of 
my readers. The mind here exhibited, is one un- 
touched by pity, unstung by remorse, and uncorrect<id 
by shame : yet is thid hardihood of temper and spirit 
broken by want, disease, solitude, and disappoint*^ 
ment: and he becomes the victim of a distempered 
and horror-stricken fancy. It is evident, therefore, 
that no feeble vision, no half-visible ghost, not iSbit 
m»mentary glance of an unbodied being, nor the 
half-audible voice of an invisible one, would be 
created by the continual workings oi distress on a 
mind so depraved and flinty. The ruffian of Jtfr. 
Seotf^ has a nund of this nature : he has no shame or 
remorse : but the corrosion of hopeless want, the 
wasting of unabating disease, and the gloom of 
unvaried solitude, will have tiieir effect t)n every 
nature ; and the harder that nature is, and the longei' 
time required to work upon it, so much the more 
strong and indelible is tiie impression. This is all the 
reason I<am able to give, why a man of i^Mling so dull 
should yet become insane^ should be of so horrible a 
nature. 

*Muaitoiu 
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Tbat a Letter on PriMm should foUow those nam- 
tiinef^ iB mfbrtimmte, bat not to be easily aToided. K 
o^nftss it is not pleasant to be detained so long by 
sakjiects so repulsive to the feelings of many, as the 
ssmrings of mankind: bat though I assuredly wonld 
kave altered this arrangement, liad I been able to have 
Arm it by substituting a better, yet am I not of opip 
■ipii that my verses, or indeed the verses of any other 
^ttfon, can so represent the evils and distresses of life 
^^ to nrnke any material impression on the mind, and 
vudi less any of iiyurious nature. Alas I sufferings 
real, evident^ continually before us, have not effects 
Tcry serions or lasting, even in the minds of the more 
reflecting and compassionate ; nor indeed does it seem 
^ll^ tiiat the pain caused by sympathy should serve 
ft)r more than a stimulus to benevolence. If then the 
strength and solidity of truth placed before our eyet, 
l^ye e^ct so feeble and transitory, I need not be very 
a^pvebensive that my representations of Poor-bouses 
SjBid Prisons, of wants and sufferings, however iaith-. 
ipQy taken, will excite any feelings which can be 
sftrhHisly lamented. It has always been held as 
a salntary. exercise of the mind, to contemplate the 
evils and miseries of our nature : I am not therefore 
without hope, that even this gloomy subject of Impri- 
spgipieot, and more especially the Dream of the con- 
4emnfid Highwayman, will excite in some minds that 
mingled pity and abhorrence, which, while it is not 
ini^easant to the feelings, is useful in its operation : 
it.&jS and binds us to all mankind by sensations com- 
i^oo to ns ally and in some degree connects us, without 
dt^fradatimiy even to the most miserable and guilty of 
c^ ^oUowmen. 
• Our concluding subject is Education y and sobm 
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attempt i^ nmd» to describe its vmrkras searinaiiu, 
ftam tkmjtuf the Poor Widow, wbo pnuioiiBflca rtfev 
al|tebet for mftmtSf to seats whence the Mght of kurilM 
ing is shed abroad ea the world. If, in this ]>*lefv i 
dfBcribe the lives of Uterary men. as emVittefod tiy 
macii evil i ifthey.be often diaappointedy. and aoiiiK 
times aafitted for the world they impM>ve;<.let!itJ^ 
pamidered that they are described as men wha-pocscat 
that fsreat pleasure, the exercise of their ovm ttikmtii^ 
and the delight which daws ifrom their owii«xertioiiat 
they hare joy in their punuits^ aad.gtory ia thflin 
acsfoivements of knowledge. Their victoiy oirerdlAf 
colties affords the motit rational cause of triaanpl^ and 
the attainment of new ideas leads to incaloulahle ridMfl^ 
siicb as gratify the glorious avarice of aspiriiig aod 
comprehensive minds. Here then I place the cawatdi 
of leamuig.— Onr Universities produce awa of < th»^ 
fiiBt schotestic attainments, who are heirs to large pa«r ' 
sessions, OK descendants from noble famiUea. Nowy,to( 
those iso favoured, talents and acquirements are> uiir. 
fiestionably, means of arriving, at the most elevateit 
ami important situations^ but these must be the lot of 
a lew : In general, the; diligence, acuteness, and pe]> 
sevenmce of a youth at the University, have no others 
reward than some College honours and emolumentsy 
which they, desire to exchange, many of. them far veiy^ 
moderate incomes in the obscurity of laome; distent vi]»« 
la^e:. So that^in steting the reward of an aitdc^at ami 
pom&fol mind to consist principally (I might ha^e saUl 
entirely) in its own views, efforts, and excursions, I 
place it upon a sure foundation, though not one so 
Mavpted as the more ambitious aspire to. UlNmriel^^ 
some encouragement to a studious man'td^n^e^tj^ that 
if Ji^ be disappointed^ he canopt be.without gxi^tifica- 
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tintXvMii tkit tibe gets Init a rery bwnble portion ef 
itellbe world; cm give^ ke has a contuMUd ftuMaii 
«f wivteffjrii^ eojoynent^ of whldi it hat aot power 
l»depfflw hitB4 

/Lmg at I iMTe detained tke reader, I take Iwve to 
aM a few words oo tiie siifa|eet of imltatioB, or, Mova 
flMiriytpealLingy borrowlBg. In tiie coarse af a Itng 
Paea»j.aMl awre espedaily of two long ones, it isTary 
dMfovIt tO" avoid a recanrence of the same thoa|;fa«iy 
mA of rfBiiier expressions ; and, however carefol I 
have bee* myself iir detecting. and remoTing these 
kMs af repetitions, my readers, I qvestion not, weaM, 
if ^dispeeed to seeic them, find many ranudniag. For 
timo'I oaa oaly plead tlmt coma w a escme— they aie 
iw-oihaMa of a bad memoiy, and not of vohmtuy 
haneatiaa ; t» which I most add the difficolty (I hate 
afeteady aieationed) of avoiding the error : this lund of 
piU^ariem wiH tiwrefore, I conceive, be treated with 
iMi^ :' and of tlie more criminal Idnd, borrowing from 
aHMTi,' I plead, with mach confidence, ^ not gailty.'' 
^twhile I claim exemption fVom gaiit, I do not a&v 
Aat utich of sentiment and nmch of expression angr 
wt'bb detected in the vast collection of English poa- 
trfi^'itls svfficicnt ibr an author, that he nses not the 
iN e di * er Ideas af anotiier without acknowledgmeDt, 
«d4faia,aad aomote than thi8,imeaa,vbydB8chdmiag 
#ibt»af the hind ; yetresemMances are somethncs so 
taiyatilklng^ that it requires faith in a reader to admit 
•wy ware wadesigned. A tine in the second Letter, 

*' '*' And monuments themaelres memorials need,* 

ipaft.WviM^n long before the Aathor, in an accidental 



^h^^iimdo^iildMn data Mlit (pM q«oq«e fats Mpvlchrto.** 

Sat. z. 1. 146. 



xxriii preface. 

and for this I beUere the reader will readily give me 
credit. Bot there is another apparent imitation in the 
Hie of BkoMf (Letter m), a^imfle tf so particohtr a 
kind, that its occurrence to two writers at the same 
time must appear as an extraordinary event ; for this 
reason I once determined to exclude it from the rela- 
tion ; but, as it was truly unborrowed, and suited the 
place in which it stood, this seemedy on raftofMronsi- 
■ .dentioD, to be an act of cow9rdice^ aad theJiMVare 
. ^therefore printed as .they were writtaa idMitit'itwo 
. jDonths before the very same thoa^ht. (pffOMioally 
drast) appeared in a periodical worlcflf thetlaalfanm- 
jner. It is highly probable, in these cases^ thaliboth 
? may derive the idea. from a focgQtten«bat49oalVMn 
aoBree ; and m this way I must entreat thetfwdttr to 
. iipQiejasticey by accounting for othev sacbtir^tem- 
.blances, should any be detected. . . M 'I'i 
. , ,. /} know not whether to some readers the plaicingjtwo 
. fOr three. Latin quotations to a X^etter may aot afipear 
padantie and ostentatious, while both they and the 
'ipjaglish ones may be thought unaecessary.. Foitthe 
, jBfceasity I have not mudi to advance ; but if they be 
•^aUowable, (and certainly the best writers haTetadapted 
^them,) then, where two or three difiereDt iaabjects 
«D€car, so many of these mottoes seem to. be required : 
^r wiU a chaige of pedantry remain^.when iltis ^on- 
xaidared that these things are generally . tak«m /from 
I fom^ bo<^ familiar to the school-boy, and thi^«Qlect- 
: is|^ them is facilitated by the u^e of a book a^f comion- 
place : yet, with this help, the task of molJI^iRiting 
, i4uiB been so unpleasant to me, that I have la vnirious 
■, ,. iostuices givea .up the qao^tioii t^mfi^kuffmarnkt of, 
^.^.|^^laubBtit1tt^ such £»g^.iv^r9at<m.pnMettiI Qould 
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i^av >9^^HJIJ> 'tiie coiTections made in the pfcsent 
'•i£Siltkiii'^iq[)fi«ear te be few, and the amendtiventB 
v^'ttrlAit^ While many inaccnracies and other blenrishes 
X'^rmiimhi odooticed; the Anthor entreats thatavery 
^ViftilMttitiil slate ef health may be an apology for all 
''iioHsM^eaof like want of care : he has not, as in other 
u rmmifi j ^etk ikvottred with communications from his 
'■^ Q^^rtmds^-iifith exception of those from a Reverend 
n'jQeiidAttmi^iil hi» own neigfabourhood/who wiH find 
hia observations (ndfortanately for the Poem, began 
" Wi' 4i*e Id extend to many Letters) all earefiilly 
>^><|lttiOed as-theyafe thankfully acknowledged ; and 
'(fdioidd. another opportunity ever arrive, he hopes to 
•il liedomeiniore aoqvainted With the errors of the wiMrk, 
>'^ waA to be better provided with corrections ftr them. 
i"»4M>}eetions >of otiier kind, the Author has read, and is 
r-'Qiaeh •disposed to do honour to the Critics vrho made 
*> •tfaegm; but as they respect the very nature and sub* 
•* *'<atttM!e'Of his book, he fears they mnst evelr remain 
)" • i^riti^' the radical evil for which there is no redress. 
y '>^nuit'lbe Bortfngfa is the Village enlarged ; thatit has 
><^'liifie interest ea a Borough; that its subjects are 
^'^^^donileGted, and its persons without a common; tie ; 
.«»tiB/tlils^iS' readily acknowledged, nor can the Author 
^^' 4MaBpt^ make an apok>gy for what be foresaw-and 
Muvvoluaiarily-admkted. If li^olyjectinga wtmtefcon- 
jiectian and harmony ^fi ports, U - is meant Huit ih^f 
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might have been preserved with his materials, this 
was found to be impossible ; but tf it implies itAt 
other materials are wanted, he can onfy answer, ftiii 
they were not at his disposal. 

Another objection is made to the levity with whic^ 
the subject of Religion is said to be treated: t\ui tb^ 
Author cannot admit; it is not religion, but vrliift 
hurts religion, what is injurious to aU true devotion, 
and at emnity with all sober sense, which is t^^s 
miceremoniously treated 3 false and bigoted zeal, weak 
iBd obstinate entimsiasm, ignorance t^t presnmeirio 
teach, and intolerant pride that boasts of faumilft^' : 
these alone are objects of his attack. In the iiot^ 'W 
page !M9, he has proved that his descriptfitar if . 
the doctrine he' censured was founded in retfttf, 
aftd in Act It is no easy matter to write up to the 1tl6y 
and ignorance of these men. An author has not tlie 
less reverence for Religion, because, in warring with 
Fanaticism, he uses the only weapon by which it is 
said to be vulnerable ; and he doubts not but he shall 
be excused (nay approved, so far as respects his inten- 
tion,) by the public in general, and more especiatty 
by that part of it (and that by no means a small part), 
who think the persons so described, while they are 
themselves safe, ** from the Bar, the Pulpit, and the 
Throne,'' are the very people, from whom, did their 
power correspond with their vrishes, neither the 
Palpit nor the Throne (if the Bar should escape) wovld 
remain in safety. 

It has been observed also, that the story of the 
Parish-Clerk has a bad moral, as it insinuates that 
there are certain temptations under which we cannot 
ihii to yield, and, in fact, that we are puppets of an 
over-powering destiny. The Author is sorry tbat any 
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sJUfh inferences should be drawn from this reUtion, or 
(roni any other part of his book : what he meant to 
$x(ubit was rather the fall of a conceited and ostentar 
tions man, who, when tempted, had not recoune to 
nroper means of resistance, and an illustration of that 
3aiptu,re-precept, " Let him who thinketb he standetk 
t&e heed lest he M." 

Neither did the Author, on this or any other occa« 
dtcni| mean to deny the doctrine of seducing spirits, or 
me who is the Chief of them ; what he presiuned to 
pensarc^ was the enthusiasm and conceit of those who 
tak^ €ver^ absurd or penrerae suggestion qf their otm 
mrUs for the unquestionable temptation of the evil- 
mje^ and every denial oi a soliciting appetite, for n 
cqiM|oest over that enemy of souls , thus perpetually 
aidljninistering fresh food for enthusiastic delight^ and 
mf triumph for spiritual pride. 
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LETTER I. 

GENERAL DESCRIPTION. 



did the littler of the Deep ordato, 
.. ^obaild proud Navies, aod to rule the Main. 

Pope*s Homer*! Iliad, Boolt vi. line 45. 



.. . ftuch scenes has Deptford, Navy-baildJD^ town, 

" Woolwich and Wapping, smelling strong of pitch ; 

1 ' ^Qch Lambeth, envy (^ each band aod govs, 

,•*' And Twifikeaham such, which fairer scenes enrich. 

,,^ ^ Pope*s Imitation of Spenser. 

> : ••- >— •" — — £t cam coBlestibus andit* 
.^ .Squore« mtacentur aquas: caret Ignibus aether, 
"'Cacaque noz premitor tenebria hiemisque snisqne; 
'*-; Dfscntient tanen hasj prabentqiie micaatia lumea 
- -^ulmifui : . AUniaeis antescwit ignibas uiid». 

Ovid. Metamorph. lib. zi. ver. 630, 
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THE BOROUGH, 



The Difficulty of desmbing Town Scenery, — A Compa- 
rison wUh certain Views in the Country, — The River 
and Quay.r—The Shipping and Business. — Ship- 
Building. — Sea-Boys and Port-Views. — Village and 
Toum Scenery again compared. — Walks from Toum. 
— Cottage and adjoining Heathy Sfc. — House qf Sun- 
day Entertainment. — The Sea: A Summer and Win- 
ter View.-^A Shipwreck at Night, and its Effects on 
Shore. — Evening Amusements in the Borough. — An 
Apology for the imperfect View which can be given 
qf these Sul^ects. 
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GENERAL DESCRIPTION. 

" Describe the Borough*' — though our idle Tribe 
May love Description, can we so describe, 
That you shall fairly Streets and Buildings trace, 
And all tliat gives distinction to a place ? 
This cannot be ; yet, mov'd by your request, 
A part I paint— let Fancy form the rest. 

Cities and Towns, the various haunts of men. 
Require the pencU ; they defy the pen : 
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Coold he, who sang so well the Grecian Fleet, 
So well have sung of Alley, Lane, or Street? 
Can measured lines these various Buildings show, 
The Town-Hall Tnming, or the Prospect Row? 
Can I the seats of Wealth and Want explore. 
And lengthen out my Lays from door to door ? 

Then let thy Fancy aid me — I repair 
From this tall Mansion of our last-year's Mayor, 
Till we the Out-skirts of the Borough reach, 
And these half-buried Buildings next the Beach ; 
Where hang at* open doors, the Net and Cork, 
While squalid Sea-Dames mend the meshy work ; 
Till comes the hour, when fishing through the tide, 
The weary Husband throws his Freight aside ; 
A living mass, which now demands ttie Wife, 
Th' alternate labours of their humble Life. 

Can Scenes like these withdraw thee from thy Wood, 
Thy upland Forest or thy Valley's Flood ? 
Seek then thy Garden's shrubby Bound, and look. 
As it steals by, upon the bordering Brook; 
That winding Streamlet, limpid, lingering, slow. 
Where the Reeds whisper when the Zephyrs blow; 
Where in the midst, upon her throne of green. 
Sits the large Lily* as the Water's Queen ; 
And makes the Current, forc'd awhile to stay, 
Muimur and bubble as it shoots away ^ 
Draw then the strongest contrast to that stream. 
And our broad River will before thee seem. 

With ceaseless motion comes and goes the Tide, 
JTlowing, it fills the Channel vast and wide ; 
Then back to Sea, with strong majestic sweep 
It rolls, in ebb yet terrible and deep ; 

* Tbe vhito Water-lily. Njmphva ftlba. 
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Here Sampire-Banks* and Salt-wort t bound tiie Flood^ 
There Stakes and Sea-weeds withering on the Mud ; 
And higher up, a ridge of all things base. 
Which some strong tide has roU'd upon the place. 

Thy gentle River boasts its pigmy Boat, 
Urg'd on by pains, half grounded, half afloat ; 
While at her Stem an Angler takes his stand, 
And marks the Fish he purposes to land ; 
From that clear space, where, in the cheerful ray 
Of the warm Sun, the scaly people play. 

Far other Craft our prouder River sliows, * 

Hoys, Pinks and Sloops ; Brigs, Brigantines and Snows : 
Nor Angler we on our wide Stream descry, 
But one poor Dredger where his Oysters lie : 
He, cold and wet, and driving with the Tide, 
Beats his weak arms against his tarry side. 
Then drains the remnant of diluted'gin. 
To aid the warmth that languishes within ; 
Renewing oft his poor attempts to beat 
His tingling Fingers into gathering heat. 

He shall again be seen when Evening comes. 
And social Parties crowd their favourite Rooms : 
Where, on the Table Pipes and Papers lie, 
The steaming Bowl or foaming Tankard by ; 
'Tis then, with all these comforts spread around, 
They hear the painful Dredger's welcome sound; 
And few themselves the savoury boon deny. 
The food that feeds, the living luxury. 

Yon is our Quay ! those smaller Hoys from Town, 
Its various Wares, for Couqtry-use, bring down; 



* The jointed Glasswort. Salicornia is here meant, not the 
true Sampire, the Crithmum maritimum* 
t The Salsola of Botanists. 
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Those laden Waggons, in return, impart 
The Country-Produce to the City Mart ; 
HariL I to the Clamour in that miry Road, 
Bounded and narrow*d by yon Vessels' Load ; 
The lumbering AVealth she empties round the place^ 
Package, and Parcel, Hogshead, Chest, and Case : 
While the loud Seaman and the angry Hind, 
Mingling in Business, bellow to the Wmd. 

Near these a Crew amphibious, in the Docks, 
Rear, for the Sea, those Castles on tlie Stocks : 
See ! the long Keel, which soon the Waves must hide ; 
See ! tiie strong Ribs which form the roomy Side \ 
Bolts yielding slowly to the sturdiest stroke. 
And Planks* which curve and crackle in the smoke. 
Around the whole rise cloudy Wreaths, and far 
Bear the warm pungencc of o'er-boiling Tar. 

Dabbling on shore half-naked Sea-Boys crowd. 
Swim round a Ship, or swing upon the Shrowd ^ 
Or in a Boat purloin'd, with Paddles pldy, 
And grow familiar with the Watery Way : 
Young though they be, they feel whose Sons they are, 
They know what British Seamen do and dare ; 
Proud of that Fame, they raise and they enjoy 
The rustic wonder of the Village-Boy. 

Before you bid these busy Scenes adieu. 
Behold the Wealth that lies in public view. 
Those fer-extcnded heaps of Coal and Coke, 
Where fresh-fill'd lime-kilns breathe their stifling 

Smoke. 
This shall pass off, and you behold, instead, 
The Night-fire gleanung on its chalky bed ; 



• The cnnrature of plankg for tbe tides of a ship, &c li, T am 
fofotmed, now generally made bj (he pover of tteam. Fire i« 
BCvertbtlesK stili used for boats and vessels of tbe smaller kind. 

b3 
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When from the Light-house brighter beams wiE rise, 
To show the Shipman where the Shallow lies. 
Thy Walks are ever pleasant ; every scene 

Is rich iff beauty, lively, or serene 

Rich — is that varied View with Woods aroand, 
Seen from the Seat, within the Shrubbery bound ; 
Wlicrc shines the distant Lake, and where appear 
From Ruins bolting, unmolested Deer ; 
Lively— the Village-Green, the Inn, the Place, 
Where the good Widow schools her Infant-Race. 
Shops, whence are heard the Hammer and the Saw, 
And Village-Pleasures unreprov'd by Law ; 
Then bow serene ! when in your favourite Room, 
Gales from your Jasmines soothe the Evening Gloom } 
When from your upland Paddock you look down. 
And just perceive the Smoke which hides the Town ; 
When weary Peasants at the close of Day 
Walk to their Cots, and part upon the way ; 
When Cattle slowly cross the shallow Brook, 
And Shepherds pen their Folds, and re&t upon their 
Crook. 
We prune our Hedges, prime our slender Trees, 
And nothing looks untutor'd and at ease, 
On the wide Heath, or in the flow'ry Vale, 
We scent the Vapours of the sea-b«rn Gale ; 
Broad-beaten Paths lead on from Stile to Stile, 
And Sewers from Streets, the Road-side Banks defile -, 
Our guarded Fields a sense of Danger show, 
"UTiere Garden-Crops with Com and Clover grow ; 
Fences are form'd of Wreck and plac'd around, 
(With Tenters tipp'd) a strong repulsive Bound ; 
Wide and deep Ditches by the Gardens run. 
And there in ambush lie the Trap and Gun ; 
Or yon broad Bo£|ird,which guards each tempting PrizC; 
«* Like \ tall Bully, lifts its head and lies." 
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There.stands a Cottage with an open door. 
Its Garden undefended blooms before : 
Her Wheel is still, and OTertum'd her Stool, 
While the lone Widow seeks the neighboring Pool : 
This gives ns hope, all views of Town to shun — 
No! here are tokens of the Sailor-Son ; 
That old bine Jacket, and that Shirt of Check, 
And silken Kerchief for the Seaman's Neck ; 
Sea-spoils and Shells from many a distant Shore, 
And furry robe from frozen Labrador, 

Our busy Streets and Sylvan- Walks between, 
Fen, Marshes, Bog and Heath all intervene ; 
Here Pits of Crag, with spongy, plashy base, 
To some enrich th* uncultivated space : 
I^r there are Blossoms rare, and curious Rush, 
The Gale*8 rich balm, and Sun-dew*s crimson blush, 
Whose velvet Leaf with radient beauty drest, 
Forms a gay Pillow for the Plover*s breast. 

Not distant far, a House commodious made, 
(Lonely yet public stands) for Sunday-trade ; 
Thither for this day free, gay Parties go, 
llieir Tea-house Walk, their tipling Rendezvous 3 
There humble Couples sit in Comer-Bowers, 
Or gaily ramble for th' allotted hours ; 
Sailow and Lasses from the Town attend, 
The Servant-Lover, the Apprentice-Friend ; 
With ail the idle social Tribes who seek. 
And find their humble Pleasures once a Week. 

Turn to the Watery World !— but who to thee 
(A wonder yet unview'd) shall paint — the Sea? 
Various and vast, sublime in all its forms, 
When Inll'd by Zephyrs, or when rous'd by Storm% 
Its colours changing, when from Clouds and Sim 
Shades after shades upon the sur^ce run ; 
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Embrown'd and horrid now, and now serene, 

In limpid blue, and evanescent green ; 

And oft the foggy banks on Ocean lie, 

lift the fair Sail, and cheat th' experienced Eye*. 

Be it the Snmmer-Noon : a sandy space 
The ebbing Tide has left upon its place ; 
Then just the hot and stony Beach above, 
Light twinkling Streams in bright confusion move ; 
(For heated thus, the warmer air ascends, 
And with the cooler in its fall contends) — 
Then the broad bosom of the Ocean keeps 
An equal motion ; swelling as it sleeps, 
Then slowly sinking ; curling to the Strand, 
Faint, lazy Waves o'ercrcep the ridgy Sand, 
Or tap the tarry Boat with gentle blow, 
And back return in silence, smooth and slow. 
Ships in the calm seem anchor'd ; for they glide 
On the still Sea, urg'd solely by the Tide ; 
Art thou not present, this calm Scene before, 
Where all beside is pebbly length of Shore, 
And far as eye can reach, it can discern no more ? 

Yet sometimes comes a ruffling Cloud to make 
The quiet surface of the Ocean shake -, 
As an awakened Giant with a frown. 
Might show his wrath, and then to sleep sink down. 

View now the Winter-Storm ! above, one Cloud, 
Black and unbroken all the Skies o'ershroud ; 
Th' unwieldy Porpoise through the day before, 
Had roU'd in view of boding men on shore; 



• Of the effect of these mitts, known by the name of fog-banks, 
wonderful and indeed incredible relations are given ; but their 
property of appearing to elevate ships at sea, and to bring them 
ia view, ii, i believe, gepferaUy ackaowledged. 
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And sometimes hid and sometimes shoVd his form, 
Dark as the cloud, and tiirious as the* stimn. 

All where the eye delights, yet dreads to roam. 
The breaking Billows cast the flying Foam 
Upon the Billows rising — all the Deep 
Is restless change ; the Waves so sweli'd and stoep, 
Breaking and sinking, and the sunken swells. 
Nor one, one moment, in its station dwells : 
But nearer Land you may the Billows trace. 
As if contendmg in their watery chace ; 
Hday watch the mightiest till the Shoal they reach. 
Then break and hurry to their utmost stretch; 
CurVd as they come, they strike with furious force. 
And then re-flowing, take their grating coarse, 
Raking the rounded Flints, which ages past 
Eoll'd by their rage, and shall to ages last. 

Far off the Petrel in the troubled way 
Swims with her Brood, or flutters in the Spray; 
She rises often, often drops again. 
And sports at ease on the tempestuous Main. 

High o*er the restless Deep, above the reach 
Of Gunner's hope, vast flights of Wild-Ducks stretch; 
Far as the eye can glance on either side, 
In a broad space and level line they glide ; 
All in their wedge-like figures from the North, 
Day after day, flight after flight, go forth. 

In-shore their passage Tribes of Sea-Gulls urge. 
And drop for Prey within the sweeping Surge; 
Oft in the rough opposmg Blast they fly 
Far back, then turn, and all their force apply, 
While to the Storm they give their weak complaining 

cry; 
Or clap the sleek white Pinion to the breast, 
And in the restless Ocean dip for rest. 
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Darkness begiiis to reign ; the louder Wind 
Appals the weak and awes the firmer mind ; 
But frij^ not him, whom Evening and the Spray 
In part conceal — yon Prowler on his way^: 
Lo 1 he has something seen ; he runs apace, 
As if he feai''d Companion in the cbace; 
He sees his Prize, and now he turns again, 
Slowly and sorrowing — ^^ Was your search in vain ?" 
Gruffly he answers, * 'Tis a sorry sight ! 

* A Seaman's Body : there'll be more to-night I' 
Ha^ ! to those sounds ! they 're from Distress at Sea: 

How quick they come ! What terrors may there be ! 

Yes, 'tis a driven Vessel : I diseem 

Lights, signs of terror, gleaming from the Stem ; 

Others behold them too, and from the Town^ 

In various parties Seamen hurry down ; 

Their Wives pursue, and Damsels urg'd by dread, 

Lest Men so dear be into danger led ; 

Their head the gown has hooded, and their call 

In this sad night, is piercing like the squall ; 

They feel their kinds of power, and when they meet, 

Chide, fondle, weep, dare, threaten, or intreat. 

See one poor Girl, all terror and alarm, 
Has fondly seiz'd upon her Lover's arm ; 
" Thou shalt not venthre j" and he answers * No ! 

* I will not'— still she cries, " Thou shalt not go." 
No need of this ; not here the stoutest Boat 

Can through such Breakers, o'er such Billows float ; 
Yet may they view these Lights upcm the Beach, 
Which yield them hope, whom help can never reach. 
From parted Clouds the Moon her radiance throws 
On the wild Waves, and all the danger shows ; 
But shows them beaming in her shining vest. 
Terrific splendour ! gloom in gloiy drest ! 
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This for a moment, and then Clonds again 

Hide every beam, and fear and darknets reign. 
Bot hear we now those Sounds ? Do Lights appear ? 

I see them not 1 the Storm alone I hear : 

And lo ! the Sailors homeward take their way ; 

Man must endure — let us submit and pray. 
Such are our Winter-Views ; but Night comes on — 

Now Business sleeps, and daily Cares are gone; 

Now Parties form, and some their Friends assist 

To waste the idle hours at sober Whist ; 
The Tavern's pleasure or the Concert's charm, 
Unnumbered moments of their sting disarm ; 
Play-bills and open Doors a Crowd invite, 
To pass off one dread portion of the Night ; 
And Show and Song and Luxury combined, 
lift off from Man this burthen of Mankind. 
Otben advenfrous walk abroad and meet 
Returning Parties pacing through the Street ; 
When various Voices, in the dying Day, 
Hum in our Walks, and greet us in our way -, 
When Tavern-Lights flit on from Room to Room, 
And guide the tippling Sailor staggering home : 
There as we pass, the jingling Bells betray 
How Business rises with the closing Day : 
Now walking silent, by the River's side. 
The ear perceives the rippling of the Tide ; 
Or measured cadence of the Lads who tow 
Some enter'd Hoy, to fix her in her row ; 
Or hollow sound, wjiich from the Parish-Bell, 
To some departed Spirit bids farewell ! 

llius shall you something of our Borough know. 
Far as a Verse, ynih Fancy's aid can show ; 
Of Sea or River, of a Quay or Street, 
The best Description must be incomplete -, 
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But when a happier Theme succeeds, and when 
Men are our subjects and the Deeds of Men ; 
Then may we find the Muse in happier style. 
And we may sometimes sigh and sometimes unile. 
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UTTER n. 

THE CHURCH. 



— — Fettiut enim decnrrere feloz 
FkMcmlaa angiuts miaetmque breTiaiiiiia Vita 
Fortio t dun biblmui, dam lerta, nngiieiita, paellas 
Potcimoi, obrepit bob IntellecCa wnectuk 

Jvfenal. Sttir. iz. lio. 136. 



And when at last thy Love shall die, 
WUt tbon receive Us parting breath ? 

WIU thoB repress each stni^Unf sigh. 
And cheer with unUes the bed of death ? 

Percy. 
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LETTER II. 



THE CHURCH. 

Several Meanings of the word Church. — The Building 
§0 called, liere intended, — Its Antiquity and Grandeur, 
— Columns and Ailcs. — The Towei--: The Stami 
made by Time compared with the mock Antiquity 
qf the Artist. — Progress of Vegetation on such 
Buildings. — Bells. — Totnbs : One in decay. — MurtU 
MonumentSy and the Nature qf their Inscriptions. — 
An Instance in a departed Burgess. — Church-yard 
Graves. — Mourners for the Dead. — A Story qf a 
betrotfied Pair in humble Life, and Effects qf Gri^ 
in the Stu'vivor. 



' ^ What is a Church ?*'— Let Truth and Reason speak^ 
They would reply, * The Faithful^ Pure, and Meek ; 
' From Christian folds, the one selected Race, 

* Of all Professions, and in every place.' 

" What is a Church ?"— * A Flock,' our Vicar cries, 
^ Whom Bishops govern and whom Priests advise ; 

* Wherein are various States and due Degrees, 

* Tlie Bench for Honour, and thq^ Stall for Ease j 

* Tliat Ease be mine, which, after all his cares, 

* The pious, peaceful Prebendary shares.' 

" What is a Church ?"— Our honest Sexton tells, 
' 'Tis a tall Building, vnth a Tower and Bells ; 

* Where Priest and Clerk with joint exertion strive 

* To keep the ardour of their Flock alive j 
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* That, by hii periods eloquent and grave ; 

< ThiSyby responses, and a well-set stave: 

< These for the livmg ; bat when Life be fled, 

< I toll myself the Requiem for the Dead/ 

Tis to this Church I call thee, and that Place, 
Where slept our Fathers when they'd run their race : 
We too shall rest, and then our Children keep 
Their road Ui Life, and then, forgotten, sleep; 
MeanwhUa the Building slowly falls away. 
And, like the Builders, will m time decay. 

The old Foundation—but it is not clear 
When it was laid-— you care not for the Year ; 
On this, as Parts decayed by Tfane and Storms, 
Arose tiiese various disproportion'd Forms ; 
Yet Ootiiic, all the LeaniM who visit us 
(And our small Wonders) have decided thus : 
" Yon noble Gothic Arch," " That Gothic Door /' 
So have they said ; of proof you'll need no more. 

Here large plain Columns rise in solemn st^-le. 
Yon 'd love the Gloom they make in eitlier Ailc ; 
Wfien the Sun's Rays, enfeebled as they pass 
(And shorn of splendour) through the storied Glass, 
Faintly display the Figures on the Floor, 
Which pleas'd distinctly in their place before. 

But ere you enter, yon bold Tower survey, 
TW and ^itire, and venerably grey. 
For Time has soften'd what was harsh when new, 
And now the Stains are all of sober hue ; 
The livhig Stahis which Nature's hand alone, 
Profuse of life, pours forth upon the Stone ; 
For ever growing ; where the common Eye 
Can but the bare and rocky Bed descry : 
Ther& Science loves to trace her Tribes minute. 
The jniceless foliage, and the tasteless Fruit -, 
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There she perceiyes them round tiie snrfiice creep. 
And while they meet, their due distinction keep ; 
Mix'd but not blended; each its nameretains. 
And these are Nature's ever-during Stains. 

And wouldst thou, Artist ! with thy Unts and Bnuh, 
Form Shades like these ? Pretender, where thy bhuh ? 
In three short Hours shall thy presuming Hand 
Th' effect of three slow centuries command* ? 
Thou may'st thy various Greens and Greys contrive^ 
Tlicy are not Lichens, nor like aught alive ; — 
But yet proceed, and when thy Tints are lost, 
Fled in the Shower, or crumbled by the Frost; 
When all thy Work is done away as clean 
As if thou never spread'st thy Grey and Green ; 
Then may'st thou see how Nature's Work is don^ 
How slowly true she lays her colours on ; 
When her least Speck upon the hardest Flint 
Has Mark and Form and is a living Tint ; 
And so embodied with the Rock, that few 
Can the small Germ upon the Substaiice view f. 



* If it shonhl be objected, that Centuries are not slower than 
Houra, because the speed of Time must be tiniform ; I woald 
answer, that I understand so much, and mean that they are 
slower in no other sense, than because they are not finished ao 
soon. 

f This kind of vegetation, as it b^ins upon siliceous stones, 
is very thin, and frequently not to be distinguished fron the 
surfkce of the Flint. The Byssus Jolithus of Linnaeus (Lepraria 
Jolithus of the present System), an adhesive carmine crust on 
roclcs and old buildings, was, even by scientific persons, token for. 
the substance on which it spr^d. A great variety of these minute 
vegetables are to be found in some parts of the coast, where the 
beach, formed of stones of various kinds, is undisturbed, and 
exposed to every change of weather ; in this situation, the diffe- 
rent species of Lichen, in their difi*erent stages of growth, have 
an appearance interesting and agreeable even to those who aro 
Ignorant of, and indifferent to the cause. 
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Seeds, to our Eye invisible, will find 
On flie nde Rock the Bed that fits their kind ; 
Tliere, in the ragged Soil, they safely dweD, 
^ Showers and Snows the subtile Atoms swell, 
And spread th' endaring Foliage ; — then we trace 
"Hie fi^eckled Flower upon the flinty base ; 
^Hiese all increase, till in unnotic'd Years 
"Hie stony Tower as grey with Age appears j 
With coats of Vegetation, thinly spread, 
Coat above coat, the Living on the Dead : 
Hiese tiien dissolve to dust, and make a way 
For bolder Foliage, nurs'd by their decay : 
The long-enduring Ferns in time will all 
Die and depose their dust upon the Wall ; 
Where the wing'd Seed may rest, till many a Flower 
Show Fhrt^a triumph o'er the fiUIlog Tower. 

But ours yet stands, and has its Bells renown'd 
For size magnificent and solemn sound ; 
£ach has its motto : some contrived to tell, 
In monkish rhyme, the uses of a Bell* ; 
8nch wondrous good, as few conceive could spring 
From ten loud Coppers when their Clappers swing. 
Entered the Church ; we to a Tomb proceed. 
Whose Names and Titles few attempt to read ; 
Old En^h Letters, and those half pick'd out, 
liCave us, unskilful Readers, much in doubt ; 
0«r Sons shall see its more degraded state ; 
fThe Tomb of Grandeur hastens to its fate ; 
That marble Arch our Sexton's favourite show, 
mth an those ruff d and painted Pairs below ; 



* The Mfenl purposes for which bells are used, are expra^se*! 
Ib two IaUb verses of this kind. 
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The noble Lady and the Lord who rest 
Supine, as courtly Dame and Warrior drest 9 
All are departed frooi their state sublime, 
Mangled and wounded in their war with Tune 
Colleagued with Mischief; hel-e a leg is fled, 
And lo ! the Baron with but half a head ; 
Midway is cleft the Arch ; the very Base 
Is batter'd round and shifted iroih its place. 
Wonder not, Mortal, at thy quick decay- 
See ! Men of Marble piece-meal melt away; 
When whose the Image we no longer read. 
But Monuments themselves Memorials li^d*. 

With few such stately proofs of Grief or Pride 
By Wealth erected, is our Church supplied ; 
But we have mural Tablets, every size. 
That Woe could wish, or Vanity devise. 

Death levels Man, — the Wicked and the Just, 
The Wise, the Weak, lie blended in the dust ; 
And by the Honours dealt to every name. 
The King of Terrors seems to level Fame. 
— See ! here lamented Wives, and every Wife 
The pride and comfort of her Husband's life ; 
Here, to her Spouse, with every virtue grac'd. 
His mournful Widow has a trophy plac'd j 
And here 'tis doubtful if the duteous Son, 
Or the good Father, be in praise outdone. 

This may be Nature ; when our Friends we lose. 
Our alter'd feelings alter too our views; 
What in their tempers teaz'd us or distressed. 
Is, with our anger and the Dead, at rest ; 
And much we grieve, no longer trial made. 
For that impatience which we then displayed ; 



* Quandoquidem data sunt ipsU quoqne fata fiepulchris. 

Juvenal. Sat. x. 1. 146« 
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Now to their Love and Worth of every kind, 
A soft compunction turns th' afflicted Mind ; 
Virtues neglected then, ador'd become. 
And Graces slighted, blossom on the Tomb. 

Tib well ; but let not Love nor Grief believe. 
That we assent (who neither lov'd nor grieve) 
To all that Praise, which on the Tomb is read, 
To an that Passion dictates for the Dead ; 
But more indignant, we the Tomb deride. 
Whose bold Inscription Flattery sells to Pride. 

Read of this Burgess— on the Stone appear 
How worthy he ! how virtuous ! and how deitr ! 
Mliat wailing was there when his Spirit fled, 
How moum'd his Lady for her Lord when dead, 
And tears abundant through the Town were shed ; 
See ! he was liberal, kind, religious, wise, 
And free from all disgrace and all disguise; 
His sterling worth, which words cannot express. 
Lives with his Friends, their pride and their distress. 

All this of Jacob Holmes? for his the name -, 
He thus kind, liberal, just, religious? — Shame ! 
What is the truth ? Old Jacob married thrice ; 
He dealt in Coals, and Av'rice was his vice ; 
He rul'd the Borough when his Year came on, 
And some forget^ and some are glad he 's gone ', 
For never yet with Shilling could he part. 
But when it left his hand, it struck his heart. 

Yet, here will Love its last attentions pay, 
And place Memorials on these Beds of Clay. 
ILarge level Stones lie flat upon the Grave, 
And half a Century's Sun and Tempest brave ; 
But many an honest tear and heartfelt sigh. 
Have followed those who now unnoticM lie ; 
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Of these what numbers rest on every side ! 

Without one token left by Grief or Pride ; If" 

Their Graves soon levelled to the Earth, and th«H 

Will other Hillocks rise o'er other Men ; 

Daily the Dead on the Deca/d are thrust. 

And Generations follow, " dusf to dust." 

Yes ! there are real Mourners — I have seen 
A fair, sad Girl^ mild, suffering, and serene ; 
Attention (through the day) her duties claim'd. 
And to be useful as resign^ she aim'd : 
Neatly she dress'd, nor vainly scem'd t* expect 
Pity for grief, or pardon for neglect ; 
But when her wearied Parents sunk to sleep, 
She sought her place to meditate and weep : 
Then to her mind was all the past displayed, 
That faithful Memory brings to Sorrow's aid ; 
For then she thought on one regretted Youth, 
Her tender trust, and his unqucstion'd truth ; 
In ev'ry place she wander'd, where they 'd been, 
And sadly-sacred held the parting-scene ; 
Where last for Sea he took his leave — ^that place 
With double interest would she nightly trace ; 
For long the Courtship was, and he would say, 
Each time he sail'd, — " This once, and then the day ; 
Yet prudence tarried, but when'last he went, 
He drew from pitying Love a full consent. 

Happy he sail'd, and great the care she took, 
That he should softly sleep, and smartiy look j 
White was his better linen, and his check 
Was made more trim than any on the deck j 
And every comfort Men at Sea can know, 
Was hers to buy, to make, and to bestow : 
For he to Greenland sail'd, and much she told. 
How he should guard against the climate's cold ; 
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Tet saw not danger ; dangers be 'd withstood, 
Nor conld she trace the Fever in his blood : 
His Messmates smil'd at flushings in his cheek, 
And he too smil'd, but seldom wonld he speak ; 
For now he found the danger, felt the pain, 
With grievous symptoms he could not explain ; 
Hope was aviraken'd, as for home he sail'd, 
Bat quickly sank, and never more prevailed. 

He call'd his Friend, and preiac'd with a sigh 
A Lover's message— << Thomas, I must die : 
*^ Would I could see my Sally, and could rest 
^' My throbbing temples on her faithful breast, 
^ And gacing go ! — ^if not, this trifle take, 
*^ And say, till death I wore it for her sake ; 
*^ Yes! I must die — blow on, sweet breeze, blow on! 
*^ Give me one look, before my life be gone, 
*^ Oh ! give me that, and let me not despair, 
^' One last fond look — and now repeat the prayer/' 

He had his wish, had more ; I will not paint 
The Lovers' meeting : she beheld him faint, — 
With tender fears, she took a nearer view. 
Her terrors doubling as her hopes withdrew ; 
He tried to smile, and, half succeeding, said, 
" Yes ! I must 'die ;" and hope for ever fled. 

Still long she nurs'd him : tender thoughts meantime 
Were interchanged, and hopes and views sublime. 
To her he came to die, and every day 
She took some portion of the dread away ; 
With him she prayed, to him his Bible read, 
Sootfa'd the faint heart, and held the acliing.licad : 
She came with smiles ttic hour of pain to cheer ; 
Apart she sigh'd ; aionc, she shed the tear -, 
Then, as if breaking from a cloud, she gave 
Fresh light, and gilt the prospect of the grave. 
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One day he lighter seem'd, and they forgot 
The care, the dread, the anguish of their lot ; 
They spoke with cheerfuhness, and seemed to think. 
Yet said not so—' Perhaps he will not sink :' 
A sudden brightness in his look appeared, 
A sudden vigour in his voice was heard ; — 
She had been reading in the Book of Prayer, 
And led him forth and placed him in his chair ; 
Lively he seemM, and spoke of all he knew. 
The friendly many, and the favourite few ; 
Nor one that day did he to mind recall, 
But she has treasured, and she loves them all ; 
When in her way she meets them, they appear 
Peculiar people — ^Death has made them dear. 
He nam'd his Friend, but then his hand she prest. 
And fondly whispered, " Thou must go to rest ;*' 
* I go,' he said ; but as he spoke, she found 
His hand more cold, and fluttering was the sound ! 
Then gaz'd aifrightenM ; but she caught a last, 
A dying look of love, — and all was past ! 

She placed a decent Stone his Grave above, 
Neatly engravM — an offering of her Love ; 
For that she wrought, for that forsook her bed, 
Awake alike to Duty and the Dead ; 
She would have griev'd, had Friends presnm'd to spare 
The least assistance — *twas her proper care. 

Here will she come, and on the Grave will sit, 
Folding her arms, in long abstracted fit ; 
But if Obscr\-er pass, will take her round. 
And careless seem, for she would not be found : 
Then go again, and thus her hour employ. 
While Visions please her, and while Woes destroy. 

Forbear, sweet Maid ! nor be by Fancy led, 
To hokl m^^terioiis coo>ers« with the Dead ; 
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Length thy tliougbts, thy spirits pain, 
conflict will dbturb thy brain ; 
dr tasks and triab ; thine are hard, 
le time, and glorious the reward ; 
•pint to thy duties give, 
Dead, but to the living, live*. 



HI obterved to me, that la tlw ftnt part of tlie ttory 
ited thif joQDf womaa at retigiied and attentive to 
MD which it should appear that the cuncladini^ 
eenary; bat if the reader will construe the expm- 
iTisg live,* into the sense— ll?e entirely for then, 
M ooly which are real, and not tiiose Imposed by 
«; 1 shall have no need to alter the line which 
•Cory. 
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THE VICAR— THE CURATE, &c. 
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AadtelHoc Me tbe wvVeifnVt Ihing om earth 
Wm panaacitjr for an inward bruiie. 

Shakipetre.— Henrjr lY* Act I. 



So gentle, yet so brisk, so wondVoiu sweet, 
80 fit to prattle at a ladj*sfeet. 

Churchill. 



Mach are tbe preciouK hours of Yonth mispent, 
In cHmbtog Learning's nggedt steep ascent : 
When to the top the bold Adventurer's got, 
He reigns vain Monarch of a barren spot ; 
While in the Vale of Ignorance below, 
Follj and Vice to rank Luxuriance grow ; 
HonouTs and Wealth pour in on every side. 
And proud Preferment rolls her golden tide. 

ChurchHl. 
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LETTER in. 



VICAR. 

The lately departed Minister qf the Boraughi — Hit 
soothing and supplicatory Manners. — His cool and 
timid Affections, — No Praise due to such negative 
Virtue, — Address to Characters qf this kind, — The 
Vicar*s Employments. — His Talents and moderate 
Ambition, — His Dislike qf Innovation. — His mild 
kut ineffectual Benevolence, — A Summary of his Cha- 
racter. 

CURATE. 

Mode qf paying the Borough-Minister.-^The Curate has 
no such Resources. — His Learning and Poverty, — 
Erroneous Idea qf his Parent, — His Feelings as a 
Husband and Father, — *The dutiful Regard of his 
numerous Family, — His Pleasure as a Wfitei', how 
interrupted. — No Resource in the Press. — Vulgar 
Insult. — His Account qf a Literary Society, and a 
Fund for the Relitf qf indigent Authors, 8fc. 

Where ends our Chancel in a vaulted space, 
Sleep the departed Vicars of the place ; 
Of most, all mention, memory^ thought are past — 
But -take a slight memorial of the last. 

To what fam'd College we our Vicar owe, 
To what fair County, let Historians show : 
Few now remember when the mild young Man, 
Ruddy and fair, his Sunday-Task began j 



<^«^/«r3.3 THE VICAR. tr 

^ew live to speak of , that sod soothing look 
^e cast around, as he prepared his Book ; 
Xt was a kind of supplicating smile, 
But nothing hopeless of applause, the while ; 
And when he finished, his corrected pride 
Felt the desert, and yet the praise denied. 
Thus he his race began, and to the end 
His constant care was, no man to offend ; 
No hauglity virtues stirr'd his peaceful mind, 
Nor urg'd the Priest to leave the Flock behind ; 
He was his Master's Soldier, but not one 
To lead an army of his Martyrs on : 
Fear was his ruling passion ; yet was Love, 
Of timid kind, once known his heart to move ; 
It led his patient Spirit where it paid 
Its languid offerings to a listening Maid ; 
She, with her widow'd Mother, heard him speak, 
And. sought awhile to find what he would seek : 
Smiling he came, he tmilM when he withdrew, 
And paid the same attention to the two ; 
Meeting and parting without joy or pain, 
He seem'd to come that he might go again. 
The wondering Girl, no prude, but something nice, 
At length was chill'd by his unmelting ice ; 
She found her tortoise held such sluggish pace, 
That she must turn and meet him in the chace : 
This not approvmg, she withdrew till one 
Came who appeared with livelier hope to run ; 
Who sought a readier way tlie heart to move, 
Than by faint dalliance of unfixmg love. 
Accuse me not that I approving paint 
Impatient Hope or Love without restraint ; 
Or think the Passions, a tumultuous throng. 
Strong as they are, ungovernably strong : 
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Btit is the Laurel to the Soldier due, 
Who cautious comes not into Danger's view P 
What worth has Virtue by Desire untried, 
When Nature's self inlists on Duty's side? 

The married Dame in vain assail'd the truth 
And guarded bosom of the Hebrew-Youth; 
But with the Daughter of the Priest of On 
The love was lawful, and the guard was gone ; 
But Joseph's fame had lessen'd in our view, 
Had he, refusing, fled the Maiden too. 

Yet our good Priest to Joseph's praise aspir'd, 
As once rejecting what his heart desir'd; 
" I am escap'd," he said, when none pursu'd ; 
When none attack'd him, " I am unsubdu'd ;" 
'^ Oh pleasing pangs of Love," he sang again, 
Cold to the joy, and stranger to the pain. 
Ev'n in his age would he address tlie Young, 
*' I too have felt these fires, and they are strong ;" 
But from the time he left his favourite Maid, 
To ancient Females his devoirs were paid ; 
And still they miss him after Morning Prayer ; 
Nor yet Successor fills the Vicar's chair, 
Where kindred Spirits in his praise agree, 
A happy few, as mild and cool as he ; 
The easy followers in the Female Train, 
Led witliout Love, and Captives without Chain*. 

Ye Lilies male ! think (as your Tea you sip. 
While the Town Small-talk flows from lip to lip ; 
Intrigues half-gather'd. Conversation-scraps, 
Kitchen-cabals, and Nursery-mishaps,) 
If the vast World may not some scene produce^*. 
Some state where your small Talents might have use ; 
Within Seraglios you might harmless move, 
'I^Iid ranks of Beauty, and in haunts of Love ; 
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There from too daring Man the Treasures guard, 
An easy duty, and its own reward ; 
Nature's soft substitutes you there miglit save 
From Crime the Tyrant, and from Wrong the Slave. 

But let applause be dealt in all we may, 
Our Priest was cheerful, and in season gay ; 
His frequent visits seldom fkil'd to please ; 
Easy himself, he sought his Neighbour's ease : 
To a small Garden with delight he came, 
And gave successive Flowers a Summer's fame ; 
Tbese he presented with a grace liis own 
To his fair Friends, and made their beauties known, 
Not without moral compliment; how they 
^ like Flowers were sweet, and must like Flowers 
decay." 

Simple he was, and lov'd the simple Truth, 
Yet had some useful Cunning, from his youth ; 
A Cunning never to Dishonour lent, 
And ratiier for Defence than Conquest meant ; 
TTwas fear of Power, with some desire to rise, 
But not enough to make him enemies ; 
He ever aim'd to please ; and to offend 
Was ever cautions -, for he sought a Friend ; 
Yet for the Friendship never much would pay, 
Content to bow, be silent, and obey, 
And by a soothing sufferance find his way. 

Fiddling and Fishing were his arts : at times 
He altered Sermons, and he aim'd at Rhymes ; 
And his fair Friends, not yet intent on Cards, 
Oft he amus'd with Riddles and Charades. 

Mil^ were his Doctrines, and not one Discourse 
But gain'd in softness what it lost in force^ 
Kind his Opinions ; he would not receive 
An ill report, nor evil act believe ; 

d3 
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*^ If tnie, 'twas wrong ; but blemish great or small 
« Have all Mankind ; yea, Sinners are we all." 

If ever fretful Thonght disturbed his breast, 
If aught of Gloom that cheerful mind opprest. 
It sprang from innovation ; it was then 
He spake of Mischief made by restless Men ; 
Not by new Doctrmes : never in his life 
Would he attend to controversial Strife ; 
For Sects he car'd not ; " They are not of us, 
" Nor need we, Brethren, their concerns discuss ; 
" But 'tis the change, the Schism at home I feel ; 
" Ills few perceive, and none have skill to heal : 
" Not at the Altar our young-Brethren read 
" (Facing their Flock) the Decalogue and ©reed ; 
" But at tlieir Duty, in their Desks they stand, 
*' With naked Surplice, lacking Hood and Band : 
** Churches are now of holy Song bereft, 
*< And half our ancient Customs chang'd or left ; 
** Few Sprigs of Ivy are at Christmas seen, 
** Nor crimson Berry tips the Holly's green ; 
'^ Mistaken Choirs refuse the solemn Strain 
^^ Of ancient Sternhold, which from ours amain 
** Comes flying forth from Aile to Aile about 
" Sweet links of Harmony and long drawn out.*' 

These were to him Essentials ; all things new 
He deem'd superfluous, useless, or untrue ; 
To all beside indifferent, easy, cold, 
Here the fire kindled, and the woe was told. 

Habit with him was all the test of Truth, 
" It must be right : I 've done it from my youth." 
Questions he answered in as a brief a way, 
** It must be wrong — it was of yesterday." 

Though mild Benevolence our Priest possessed, 
'Twae but by wishes or by words express'd : 
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^^ircles in water, as they wider flow, 
-*^e less conspicuous in their progress grow ; 
;^^Dd when at last they touch upon the shore, 
distinction ceases, and they 're vlew'd no more 
[is Love, like that last Circle, all embraced, 
lOt with effect that never 'could be tracM. 
Now rests our Vicar. They who knew him best, 
^^roclaim his life t* have been entirely rest ; 
^ree from all Evils which disturb his Mind, 
A^om Studies vex and Controversies blind. 

The Rich approved, — of them in awe he stood ; 
The Poor admir*d, — they all belicv*d him good ; 
The Old and Serious of bis Habits spoke ; 
The Frank and Youthful lov'd his pleasant Joke ; 
Mothers approved a safe contented Guest, 
And Daughters one who backed each small request : 
In him his Flock found nothing to condemn ; 
Hun Sectaries lik'd, — he never troubled them ; 
No trifles fail'd his yielding Mind to please, 
And all his Passions sunk in early Ease ; 
Nor one so old has left this World of Sin, 
More like the Being that he entered in. 



^»^^^V#^^v»^^ 
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Ask you what Lands our Pastor tithes?— Afas! 
But few our Acres, and but short our Grass : 
In some fat Pastures of the Rich indeed^ 
May roll the single Cow or favourite Steed ; 
Who, stable-fed, is here for Pleasure seen, 
His sleek sides bathing in the dewy green : 
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Bnt fbese, our hilly Heath and Common wide 

Yield a slight portion for the Parish-guide ; 

No Crops laxnriant in our borders stand, 

For here we plough the Ocean, not the Land ; 

Still Keason wills that we our Pastor pay, 

And Custom does it on a certain day : 

Much is the duty, small the legal due, 

And this with grateful minds we keep in view ; 

Each makes his offVing, some by habit led. 

Some by the thought, that all men must be fed ; 

Duty and Love, and Piety and Pride, . 

Have each their force, and for the Priest |rrovide. 

Not thus our Curate, one whom all believe 
Pious and just, and for whose fate they grieve; 
All see him .poor, but ev*n the Vulgar know 
He merits love, and their respect bestow. 
A man so learn' d you shall but seldom see, 
Nor one so honour'd, so aggrieved as he ; — 
Not griev'd by years alone j though his appear 
Dark and more dark j severer on severe : 
Not in his need, — and yet we all must grant, 
How painful 'tis for feeling Age to want : 
Nor in his Body's sufferings ; yet we know 
Where Time has plougli'd, there Misery loves to sow j 
But in the wearied Mind, that all in vain 
Wars with Distress, and struggles with its pain. 

His Father saw Jiis powers — " I '11 give," quoth he, 
" My First-bom learning ; 'twill a portion bo:" 
Unhappy gift! a portion for a Son! 
But all he had :^-he leam'd, and was undone ! 

Better, apprentic'd to an humble Trade, 
Had he the Cassock for the Priesthood made, 
Or thrown the Shuttle, or the Saddle shap'd, 
And all these pangs of feeling so'olb (?scap'd. 
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He once had Ho|>e— Hope ardent, Hvcly, light ; 
HU FeelUigt pif aMint, and hiN ProniMTtn bright : 
Eager of fame, he read, lie thought, he wrote, 
Wdgh'd the (ireelc page, and added Noti* on Note ; 
At room, at evenhi^ at hlM work wan lie. 
And 4rcam*d what Ids Eunpidc$ would be. 

Then ('are began ; — lie lov'd, he wcw'd, he wed ; 
Hope rhecr'd him utill, and Hymen blenN'd bin bed— 
A Curate'ii bcil ! then eame Ute woeful yean ; 
The Hujiband*ii terrors, and the Father'H team ; 
A Wife fprown feeble, mourning, pining, vex'd, 
With watitM and woeM — l)y daily earen perpleiL'd ; 
No more a help, a Nniiling, Hoothing aid. 
Rut boding, drooping, niekly, and afraid. 

A kind PhyHieiun, and without a fee, 
(hve hi* opinion — ** 8end her to the Sea.*' 

* Abut !' tlie gpo<l Man aniiwej'd, * ean I nend 

* A frlendletA Woman ? Can I find a friend ? 
' No ; I muNt with lier, in her need, repair 

* To tliat new plaee ; the Poor lie every where ;— 
•* Some I'riest will pay me fur my pioim Palmi :'— 

He Kuid, he came, and here he yet remainii. 

Ik*hoid liiH Dwellings thitt poor Hut he hircii. 
Where he from View, though not from Want, retires ; 
Where four fair DaughterN, and five Morrowing Soni| 
Partake hi« SuiTeringH, and diHmiMi liiii Dnni ; 
All joiii their llifortx, and in patience learn 
To want Uie Comfortit they a«pire to earn ; 
For the Hick Motlier Hometliing tliey M obtain, 
To Kootlie her (irief and mitigate her Pain ; 
For the muI Father something they 'd procure^ 
To ftuti the Burthen they UienMclve* endure. 

VirtueM likct thcMe at once d(*light and prei>i« 
Od the* fond Kathar with a proud dintrttM ; 
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On all around he looks ^ith care and love, 
Griev'd to behold, but happy to approve. 

Then from his care, his love, liis grief he steals, 
And by hunself an Author's pleasure feels ; 
Each line detains him ; he omits not one. 
And all the sorrows of his state are gone. — 
Alas ! ev'n then, in that delicious hour. 
He feels his fortune, and laments its power. 

Some Tradesman's Bill his wandering eyes engage. 
Some Scrawl for Payment thrust 'twixt page and page ; 
Some bold, loud Rapping at his humble door. 
Some surly Message he has heard before, 
Awake, alarm, and tell him he is poor. 

An angry Dealer, vulgar, rich, and proud^ 
Thinks of his Bill, and passing, raps aloud ; 
The elder Daughter meekly makes him way—- 
" I want my money, and I cannot stay : 
" My Mill is stopt ; what. Miss ! I cannot grind, 
" Go tell your Father he must raise the wind :" 
Still trembling, troubled, the dejected Maid 
Says, * Sir ! my Fatlier ! — ' and then stops afraid : 
Ev'n his hard heart is softened, and he hears 
Her voice witli pity j he respects her tears ; 
His stubborn features half admit a smile. 
And his tone softens—" Well ! I '11 wait awhile.'* 

Pity! a Man so good, so mild, so meek. 
At such an age, should have his bread to seek ; 
And all those rude and fierce attacks to dread, 
That are more harrowing than the want of bread ; 
Ah ! who shall whisper to that Misery Peace ! 
And say that Want and Insolence shall cease ? 

' But why not publish i* — those who know too well. 
Dealers in Greek, are fearful 'twill not sell ; 
Tlien he himself is timid, troubled, slow, 
Nor likes his labours nor his griefs to show ;* 
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The hope of Fame may in his heart have place, 
But he has dread and horror of Disgrace ; 
Nor has he that confiding, easy way, 
That might his Learning and himself display ; 
But to bis Work he from the World retreats, 
And frets and glories o'er the favourite sheets. 
But see! the Man himself; and snre I trace 
Signs of new joy exulting in that face 
O'er Care that sleeps — we err, or we discern 
life in thy looks — the reason may we learn ? 

" Yes," he replied, " I 'm happy, I confess, 
" To learn that some are pleas*d with happiness 
" Which others feel — there are who now combine 
** The worthiest natures in the best design, 
*^ To aid the lettered Poor, and soothe such ills as 

mine: 
" We who more keenly feel the World's contempt, 
^< And from its miseries are the least exempt ; 
" Now Hope shall whisper to the wounded breast, 
*^ And Grief, in soothing expectation, rest. 

^* Yes, I am taught that Men who think, who feel, 
^^ Unite the Pains of thoughtful Men to heal ; 
*^ Not with disdainful Pride, whose bounties make 
" The Needy curse the Benefits they take; 
^' Not With the idle Vanity that knows 
^ Only a selfish joy when it bestows ; 
" Not with o'erbearing Wealth, that, in dUdain, 
'^ Hurls the superfluous bliss at groaning Pain ; 
^^ But these are Men who yield such blest relief, 
" That with the grievance they destroy the grief; 
^* Their tunely aid the needy Sufferers find, 
*^ Their generous manner soothes the suffering Mind ; 
^^ Theirs is a gracious bounty, form'd to raise 
*' Him whom it aids } their Charity is praise ; 
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'< A common bomity may relieve distress, 

*^ But whom the Vulgar succour, they oppress ; 

<< This though a favour, is an honour too, 

*' Though Mercy's duty, yet 'tis Merit's due ; 

** When our relief from such resources rise, 

'' All painful sense of obligation dies ; 

'^ And grateful feelings in the hosom \^ake, 

** For 'tis their Offerings, not their Alms we take. 

'^ Long may these founts of Charity remain, 
'* And never shrink, but to be fill'd again ; 
" True! to the Author they are now cpnfin'd, 
" To him who gave the Treasure of his Mind, 
*^ His Time, his Health, and thankless found Mankii 
'^ But there is hope that from these founts may ikr 
*^ A side-way stream, and equal good bestow ; 
'^ Good that may reach us, whom tlie day's diatresj 
** Keeps from the feme and perils of the Press; 
<< Whom Study beckons from the Ills of Life, 
** And they from Study ; melancholy strife ! 
'< Who then can say, but Bounty now so free, 
^ And so difliis'd, may find its way to me? 

" Yes ! I may see my decent Table yet 
'< Cheer'd with the Meal that adds not to my Debt 
*' May talk of those to whom so much we owe, 
'^ And guess their names whom yet we may not kno^ 
'^ Blest we shall say are those who tlms can give, 
" And next who thus upon the bounty live ; 
" Then shall I close with thanks my humble Meal| 
« And feel so welK-Oh! God! bow I shall feel!" 
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LETTER IV. 

SfiCTS AND PROFESSIONS in REUGION. 
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— — — Bat cast your eya as*lB* 

And Tiew tlMMe enron which new Sects aaiotaia. 

Or whidi of old dittarbM the Churches* peacefal reign: 

And- we ena point each period of the tinw 

When they hegna and who begat the crime; 

Gm calculate how long th* eclipse endar*d; 

WholaterposM; what digits were ohscar*d; 

Of nil which are already- paet away, 

We knew the rise, the progress, and decay. 

I>rydea.-.>Hiiid and Panther, Part 1L 



Oh! said the Hind, how many sons have yon 
Who call yon mother, whom yon never knew ) 
Bat most of them who that relation plead. 
Are such nngraciofos youths as wish you dead ; 
They gape at rich revenues which you hold. 
And (kin woald nibble at jonrgrandame gold* 

' Hind and Panther. 
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LETTER IV. 



6£CTS and PROFESSIONS in RELIGION 

Afe numerous and wccesswc^-General Effect iiffaUe 
Zeal, — Deiets.'^Fanatical Idea of Church Reformers, 
— The Church of Rome. — Baptists, — Swedenborgians, 
— Unwersalists, — Jews, 

Methodists <f two kinds ; Cdhitdstic and AmamqUf 

The Preaching qf a Cahimstic Enthusiast. — His Con- 
tempt qf Learning, — Dislihe to sound Morality : Irhy* 
^-His Idea qf Conversion, — His Success and Preten- 
sions to Humility, 

The Arminian Teacher qf the older Fhck,-^Their No* 
tions qfthe Operations and Power qf Satdn,^Descrip' 
turn qf his Devices, — Their Opinion qf regular 
Ministers, — Comparison qf these vnth the Preacher 
himself, — A Rebuke to his Hearers; introduces a 
Description qf the powerful Effects qf the Word in the 
early and awakening Days qf Methodism, 

' ' Sects in Religion ?" — ^Yes, of every race 
Ve nurse some portion in our favour'd place ; 
Not one warm Preacher of one growing Sect 
Can say our Borough treats him with neglect ; 
Frequent as fashions, they with us appear, 
And you might ask, '' how think we for the year?" 
They come to us as Riders in a Trade, 
And with much art exhibit and persuade. 

Minds are for Sects of various kinds decreed, 
Ab different Soils are form'd fbr different Seed i 



Later 4.] REUoiODS sien. $0 

Some when converted sigh in sore amaze, 

AndiBonie are wrapt in Joy's ecstatic blaze ; 

Others again will change to each extreme, 

They know not why — as harried in a dream ; 

UnstaUe they, like water, take all forms, 

Are quick and stagnant ; have their calms and storms ( 

High on the billfl, they in the snn-beams glow. 

Then nuddily they move debased and slow ; 

Or cold and frozen rest, and neither rise nor flow. 

Yet none the cool and prudent Teacher prize^ 
On him they doat who wakes their ectasies ; 
With Passions ready prim'd such Guide they meet. 
And warm and kindle with th' imparted heat ; 
Tis he who wakes the nameless strong desire^ 
The melting rapture, and the glowing fire; 
^Tis he who pierces deep the tortur'd breast, 
And stirs the terrors, never more to rest. 

Oppos'd to these we have a prouder kind, 
Rash without heat ! and without raptures blind i 
These our Glad Tidings unconcem'd peruse, 
Search without awe, and without fear refuse ; 
The Truths, the Blessings found in Sacred Writ, 
Call forth their spleen, and exercise their ¥rit ; 
Respect from these nor Saints nor Martyrs gain, 
The Zeal they scorn, and they deride the Pain ; • 
And take their transient, cool, contemptuous view. 
Of that whichmuat be tried, and doubtless — may betnu* 

Friends of our Faith we have, whom Doubts Uk^ 
these, 
And keen Remarks, and bold Objections please ; 
They grant such Doubts have weaker Minds opprest. 
Till sound Conviction gave the Troubled rest. 

" But still," they cry, '"let none their censures spare, 
^' They but confirm the glorious hopes we ihare } 
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<< From doobt, disdain, derision, «coro, and lietf, 
« With five-fold trimnph sacred Thitli shall rise." 

Yes ! I allow, so Truth shall stand at last, 
And gain fresh glory by the conflict past : — 
As Solway-Moss (a barren mass and cold, 
Death to the Seed and poison to the Fold,) 
The smi^g Phdn and fertUe Vale o'erhdd, 
Chok'd the green Sod, and kill'd* the springing Blade ; 
That, changed by Culture, may in time be seen, 
Enrich'd by golden Gram, and Pasture green ; 
And these fair Acres rented and enjoy'd. 
May those excel by Solway-Mou destroyed*. 

Still must have moum'd the Tenant of the day. 
For Hopes destro/d, and Harvests swept away ; 
To him the gain of future years unknown. 
The instant grief and suffering were his own : 
So must I grieve for many a wounded hearty 
Chill'd by those Doubts which bolder minds impart : 
Truth, in the end shall shine divinely clear. 
But sad the Darimes^ till those times appear ; 
Contests for Truth, as Wars for Freedom, yield 
Glory and Joy to those who gain thcfleld : 
But still the Christian must in pity sigh 
For all who suffer, and uncertain die. 

Here are, who all the Church maintains approve. 
But yet the Church herself they will not love ; 
In angry speech, they tdame the carnal tye. 
Which pure Religion lost her spirit by? 
What time iirom prisons, flames, and tortures led, 
She slumber'd careless in a Royal Bed ; 



* For an account of this eztraordioarj and interesting 
erent, I refer my readers to the Journals of the year 1779. 
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'^^ txuiD&f ^b»y add, the Clmrcboi' glory shine, 
^^ookl ihMktitm reign, not CmdmOhie. 

*^ InPoi»p,''theyei7,«i»EnglBiid'8Chiireh«i!fS3r'd» 
^ Her cool Relbrraer» wrought like men afraid, 
^ We wonld Mv% pnU'd her gorgeons Temples down^ 
** And spnni'd her Mitre, and defil'd her Gown ; 
*^ We would haive trodden low both Bench and 8taO^ 
^NorllBft# Tithe remaining, great or small.'' 

Let rilrl^ serious — Should such trials come, 
Are they tiiemselves prepared for Martyrdom f 
It seem^ to us that our Reformers knew 
Ih' important work they undertook to do ; 
An equal PricHtiiood they were loth to try. 
Lest Zed and Care should with Ambition die ; 
To them it seem'd that, take the Tenth away. 
Yet Priests must eat, and yon must feed or pay x 
Would they indeed, who hold such pay in sconi, 
Put on the Muzzle when they tread the Com ? 
Would they all, gratis, watch and tend the Fold, 
Nor take one Fleece to keep them from tiie eold f 

Men are not equal, and 'tis meet and right 
That Robes and Titles our respect excite ; 
Order requires it ; 'tis by vulgar pride 
That such regard is censnr'd and denied ; 
Or by that ftdse enthusiastic Zeal, 
That thinks the Spirit will the Priest reveal, 
And show to all men, by their powerful speech,^ 
Who are appointed and inspired to teach : 
Alas ! could we the dangerous rule believe. 
Whom for their Teacher should the Crowd receive ? 
Since all the varying kinds demand respect. 
An press you on to join their chosen Sect, 
Ahhoagh but in this single pomt agreed, 
*^ Pesert your Churches and adopt our Creed*" 

»8 
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We know fuU weU how much our Foms offftiid -^ 
The burthen'd Papist and the simple l^rlend; -f 
Him, who new Robes for eyery Service tdses, i ' 
And who in Drab and Beaver sighs and shakes ; . 
He on the Priest, whimi Hood and Band adom^ 
Looks with the sleepy eye of silent scomj . r 

But him I would not for my Friend and Guide, • 
Who vi^ws such things with spleen, or wean with piMe. 

See next our several Sects, — but first behold 
The CAiit'cfc qf Rome, who here is poor and old : . 
Use not triumphant rail'ry, or at least. 
Let not thy Mother be a whore and beast; 
Great was her Pride mdeed in ancient times, 
Yet shall we think of nothing but her Crimes? 
Exalted high above all earthly things. 
She plac'd her Foot upon the Neck of Kings ; 
But some have deeply since aveng'd the Crown, 
And thrown heT Glory and her Honours down ; 
Nor Neck nor Ear can she of Kings command, 
Nor place a Foot upon her own feir Land. 

Among her Sons, with us a quiet few. 
Obscure themselves, her ancient State review ; 
And fond and melancholy glances cast 
On Power insulted, and on Triumph past : 
They look, they can but look, with many a sigh, 
On sacred Buildings doom'd in dust to lie ; 
" On Seats," they tell, "where Priests 'mid Tapers din 
" Breathed the warm Prayer, or tun*d the midnighi 

Hynm; 
<^ Where trembling Penitents their Guilt confest, 
« Where Want had succour, and Contrition rest ; 
" There weary Men from Trouble found Relief, 
" There Men in Sorrow found Repose from Grief: 
^< To scenes like these the fainting Soul retir'd ; 
^< Revenge and Anger in these cells expir*d -, 
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^ By Pliy soodi'd, Remorse lost half her feutn^ 
^ And softn/d Pride dropp'd penitenthd tears. 

^ Thea Coavent-Wans and Nunnery-Spires arose, 
^ In pleasant spots which Monk or Abbot chose ; 
^ When Omnts and Barons Safaits devoted ftd, 
^ And making cheap exchange, had Pra/r for Bread. 

*^ Now tfXL is lost, the Earth where Abbeys stood, ' 
^Is htytuaiiB Land, the Glebe, the Stream, the 

Wood; 
*^ His Oxen low where Monks retbr'd to eat, 
^' His Cows repose upon the Prior's Seat ; 
^ And wanton Doves within the Cloisters bill, 
" Where tb» chaste Votary warr'd with wanton Will.'* 

Such is tlie Change they mourn, but they retrain 
The rage of Grief, and passively complain. 

We've BapMs old and new; forbear to ask 
What the distinctioa^I decfine the task ; 
This I perceive, that when a Sect grows old, 
Converts are few, and the Converted cold : 
First comes the hot-bed Heat, and while it glows. 
The Plants spring up, and each with vigour grows ; 
Then comes tiie cooler Day, and though awhile 
The Verdure prospers and tiie Blossoms smile, 
Yet poor the Fmit, and form'd by long deUy, 
Nor will the Profits for the Culture pay ; 
The skilinl Gard'ner then no longer stops, 
But turns to other Beds for bearing Crops. 

Some SwedeiAm-gums bo our streets are found, 
Those wandering Walkers on enchanted Ground ; 
Who in onr WorM^ can other Worlds survey, 
And speak with Spirits though confined in Clay^ 
Of Bible-Mysteries they tiie keys possess. 
Assured themselves, where wiser Men but guess : ' 
'Tis tbeirs to see around, about, above, — 
How Spirits mingle thoughts, and Augels move ; 
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Those whom onr grosser views fit>m as exclntley ' 
To them appear — a heavenly maltittid^ ; • .■ . t- 

While the dark Sayings, sealed to Meff like «s^ • 
Their Priests interpret, and tiieir Flocks diacn^. > 

But while these gifted Men, a fkvoui^d Fbld, ^'^'^• 
New Powers exhibit and new Woilds behold ; ' ■ ' 
Is there not danger lest tiieir Minds confound ' > 
The Pure above them with the Gross around? ' - 
May not these PhaetonSy who thus contrive 
'Twixt Heaven above and Ear& beneath ta drive, ' 
When from their flaming Chariots they descend. 
The Worlds they visit in their Fancies blend ? 
Aias ! too sure oo both they bring disgrace, ' ' 
Their Earth is crazy, and their Heav'n is base. 

We have, it seems, who treat and doubtless weH, 
Of a chastising, not awarding HeH ; 
Who are assur'd that an offended God 
Will cease to use the Thunder and the Rod ; 
A Soul on Earth, by crime and folly stain'd, 
When here corrected has improvement gained; 
loiltfaer state stU| more improv'd to grow, 
And nobler Powers in happier World to know; 
New strength to use in each divine employ, 
And, more enjoying, looking to more Joy. 

A pleasing vision i could we thus be sure 
polluted Souls would be at length so pure; 
The view is happy, we may tbink it just. 
It may be true — but who shall add, it muQt? 
To the plain Words and Sense of Sacred Writ, 
With all ray heart I reverently submit ; 
But where it leave« me doubtfiii, I 'm af^md 
To call Conjecture to my Reason's aid ; 
Thy Thoughts, thy Ways, ^reat Godi are ttot ainiaief 
And to th^ M^vcy I my Soul pmpi. 
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^^ ^(AM are with us, bnt far unlike to those, 
^^^, led by D&oidy warr'd with IsraeVs Foes ; 
^idike to those whom his imperial Son 
^k^ght Truths divine — ^the Preacher Solomon : 
^or Wnf nor Wisdom yield our Jews delif^ 
Trbey will not stndy, and they dare not fight*. 

These are, with us, a slavish, knavish Crew, 
Shame and dishonour to the name of Jew ; 
The poorest Masters of the meanest Arts, 
With cuiuuBg Heads, and cold and cautious Hearts ; 
They grope their diiiy way to petty Gains, 
While poorly paid for their nefarious Pains. 

Amazing Race ! deprived of Land and Laws, 
A general Language, and a public Cause ; 
With a Religion none can now obey. 
With a Reproach that none can take away: 
A People still, whose common ties are gone ; 
Who, mix'd with every Race, are lost in none. 

What said their Prophet ?— << Shouldst thou disobey, 
*^ The Lord shall take thee from thy Land away ; 
'^ Thou Shalt a bye-word and a proverb be, 
<< And all shall wonder at thy woes and thee -, 
" Daughter and Son shalt thou, while captive, have, 
'' And see them made the Bond-maid and the Skive ; 
<< He, whom thou leav'st, the Lord thy God, shall bring 
^' War to thy Country on an eagle-wing : 
^ A People strong and dreadful to behold, 
'^ Stem to the Young, remorseless to the Old ; 
*' Masters whose speech thou canst not understand, 
^^ By cruel signs shall give the harsh command : 
*' Doubtful of Life shalt ihon by night, by day, 
*^ For grief, and dread, and trouble pine away ; 

f Some may ottject to this anntion ; to whom I bef leave to 
Answer, that 1 4o mot we the word fight ia the tense of the Jew 
Meiidosa, 
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*^ Thy evening-wifthy — ^Would God ! I saw the Sun ; 
** Thy morniiig-sighy — Would God ! the Day weredea^ 
^ Thus shalt tiioa suffer, and to distant times > 

" Regret thy Misery, and lan^ent thy Crraes*** 

A part there are, whom doubtless Man mtg^ trusty 
Worthy as wealthy, pure, religious, just ; 
They who with patience, yet with rapture look 
On the strong Promise of the Sacred Book : 
As. unfulfilled th' endearing Words they view, 
,And blind to Truth, yet own their Prophets true ; 
Well pleas'd they look for Sion's coming state, 
Nor think of JtiZioN's boast and JuIubTs futef. 

More might I add ; I might describe the Flocks 
Hade by Seceders from the ancient Stocks ; 
Those who will not to any Guide submit. 
Nor find one Creed to their Conceptions fit-^ 
Each Sect, they judge, in something goes astray^ . 
And every Church has lost the certain Way ; 
Then for themselves they carve out Creed and Laws, 
And weigh their Atoms, and divide their Straws. 

A Sect remains, which though divided long 
In hostile Parties, both are fierce and strong. 
And into each inlists a warm and zealous throng. 
Soon as they rose in fame, the strife arose^ 
The Ctikiimtic these, th' ArmiTiMm those ; 
WiihfVesley some remain*d,the remnaatWhUfield chose* 
Now various Leaders both the Parties take. 
And the divided Hosts their new Divisions make. 

See yonder Preacher ! to his People pass, 
Borne up and swelled by Tabernacle-Gas ; 

* See Uie Book of Deuteronomy, chapter xxvii, and varkMU 
btber places. 

'f His boast, that he woold rebuild the Temple at Jenualem ; 
bif fate Cwhatevet b«come^ of the miraculoas part of tb^ story)! 
that lie died before the foandatlon was laid. 
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Moch be discounes, and of Tarioiu points, 
Mi Qncoiinected, void of limbs and joints ; 
He rails, persuades, explains, and moves the Will, 
By fierce bold Words, and strong mechanic Skill. 

^ That Gospel, 'PmA vritfa seal and love maintain'd, 
*' To others lost, to yon is now explained ; 
^ No wortdly Learning can these points discnss, 
^' Books teach them not as they are tangfat to os ^ 
<< Illiterate call us ! let their wisest Man 
<< Draw forth his thousands as your Teacher can : 
" They give their Moral Precepts \ so, they say, 
'^ Did Epictehu once, and Seneca; 
'* One was a Slave, and Slaves we all mast be, 
" Until the Spirit comes and sets ns free. 
^* Yet hear yon nothing from sach Man but Works ; 
'< They make the Christian Service like the Turks'. 
'< Haik to the Churchman : day by day he cries, 
^ ' Children of Men, be virtuous and be wise ; 
*^Seek Patience, Justice, Temp'rance, Meekness, 

Truth; 
*' In Age be courteous, be sedate in Youth.'— 
^^ So they advise, and when such things be read, 
*^ How can we wonder that their Flocks are dead ? 

<< The Heathens wrote of Virtue, they could dwell 
^^ On such light points : in them it might be well, 
*' They mig^t for Virtue strive ; but I maintain, 
*^X)uT Strife for Virtue would be proud and vain. 
^^ When Samtom carried Gaza's gates so far, 
'^ Lack'd he a helping Hand to bear the bar ? 
*^ Thus the most virtuous must in bondage groan : 
^ Sanuivt is grace, and carries all alone*. 



* Wbxwet Ittt atteaded to the Bookf or Preafihiif of these 
fUktlnttiastlc People, mopt Imve observed much of tliis kind of 
tfMBfil tad foolish application of Scripture Uistorj ; it seems to 
tlienas reasooiog. 
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** Hear yo« not PriestR their feeble 4pifilB«^ttdy 
<< In bidding Sinnen turn to Ood, and inend';> <yy ' 
<< To check their PaBsions and to -walk arig^ ' •* '- 
« To run the Race, and fight the glorioaff Figkt^*' ' ' 
" Nay more — to pray, to study, to impfrove, ■ •'/'* 
'^ To grow in goodness, to advance in love? - - ■■ '■ 

'< Oh! Babes and Sucklings, dull of heart «nd«few 
<< Can Grace be gradual ? Can Conyerrioa gniwM 
'' The work is done by instantaneous call ^ 
*< Converts at once are made, or not at all ; 
*' Nothing is left to grow, reform, amend, .-^^ 

*< The first emotion is the Movement's end : ' ' 
'* If once forgiven. Debt can be no more -, 
*' If once adopted, will the Heir be poor? 
*< The Man who gains the Twenty-thousand Piiae, 
« Does he by little and by little rise ? 
<< There can no Fortune for the Soul be made, 
<< By peddling cares and savings in her trade. 

" Why are our Sins forgiven ?— Priests reply, 
« — « Because by Faith on Mercy we rely ; 
" Because, believing, we repent and pray/-— 
<< Is this their Doctrine ? — then they go astray : 
" We 're pardon'd neither for Belief nor Deed, 
" For Faith nor Practice, Principle nor Creed ; 
" Nor for our Sorrow for our former Sin, 
f' Nor for our Fears when better Thoughts begin j 
'< Nor Prayers nor Penance in the cause avaH, 
" All strong Remorse, all soft Contrition f^ ^— 
*^ It is the CaU / till that proclaims us free, 
'^ In Darkness, Doubt, and Bondage we mnst be ; 
^' Till that assures us, vire 've in vain endui^d, 
" And all is over when we 're once assured. 

" Tins is Conversion :— First there comes a Ciy 
<< Which utters^ < Sinner^ thou'rt cond^mn'd if) 6x^1 
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^ ,nm tbe ftrack SonUo eveiy aid repairs, 
^ To CaMfdi a»d Altar, Ministers and Prayers ; 
<< In T^ft file strives,— iBvolv'd, ingnlph'd in Sin, 
** SiMloeks £Mr HeU, and seems already in : 
^ When in tins Travail, the New Birtli comes on, 
** And in an instant every Pang is gone ; 
^ Tba mighty worlt is done witlioat our pains,*- 
'' Gfeias iNit a part, and not a part remains. 

^ All tids EKperience tells tbe Soul, and yet 
^ These moral Men their pence and larthings set 
" Against the terrors of the countless Debt : 
^ But SQck Compounders when they come to Jail, 
" WiU find that Virtues never serve as Bail. 

'< So much to Duties : now to Learning look, 
^ And tea their Priesthood piling Book on Book ; 
*^ Yea, Books of Infidels, we 're told, and Plays, 
** Pot out by Heathens in the wink'd<on days ; 
^' The very Letters are of crooked kind, 
^ And show tbe strange perverseness of their Mind. 
^* Have I this Learning i When the Lord would speak, 
^ Think ye lie needs the Latin or the Greek P 
*^ And lo 1 with all their Learning, when they rise 
*^ To preach, in view the ready Sermon lies ; 
'^ Some low-priz'd stufi" they purchased at the Stalb, 
*^ And more like Smeoo's than Mine or Paul's : 
" Qilkiren of Bondage, how should they explain 
^ The S^uifs Freedom, while they wear a Chain? 
'' They study Words, for Meanings grow perplex'd, 
^ And slowly hunt for Truth firom Text to Tex^ 
« Thro^f^ Greek and Hebrew : — ^we the meaning seek 
'' Of that within, who every Tongue can speak : 
'^ This all can vritness -, yet the more I know, 
^ Tkt more a meek and humble Mind I show. 
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<< No ; let tbe Pope, tbe bigh and ndghty Biieil^ 
« Lord to ttiePoor^a^d Servant to tbeBea»t; . 
<< Let BUbopii Deans, and PrebeDdaries tw^ 
<< With Pride and Fatness tiU their Hearts reb^: . 
" I 'm meek and modest — If I coold be (ffoud, , 
^< This crowded Meeting, lo ! th' amazing Crowd! 
^' Your mute Attention, and your meek Re8{Hscty • 
« My Spirit's Fervour, and my Word's Effect, 
*' Might stir th' unguarded Soul ; and aft to me 
<< The Tempter speaks, whom I compel to flee ; 
<< He goes in fear, for he my force has tried, — . 
<< Such is my power! but can you call it pride?. ' 

<< No, Fellow-Pilgrims ! of tbe things I Ve shown 
<< I might be proud, were they indeed my own ! 
'< But they are lent ; and well you know the iSovree 
<* Of all that's mine, and must confide of cmme; . 
'* Mine ! no, I err ; 'tis but consign'd to me^ 
*' And I am nought but Steward and Trustee/ 



n 
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Far other Doctrines yon Arminian speaks ; 
<^ Seek Grace," he cries, '< for he shall find who seeks. 
This is the ancient Stock by Wesley led ; 
They the pure Body, he the reverend Head : ,i 
All Innovation they with dread decline. 
Their John the Elder, was the John Divine ? 
Hence, still their moving Prayer, the melting Hym 
The varied Accent, and the active Limb ; 
Hence that implicit faith in SatatCs Might, 
And their own matchless Prowess in the fight* 
In every act they see that lurking Foe, 
Let loose awhile, about the World to go ; . 
A Dragcm flying round tl«a iUurth, to kill >' 

The heavenly hope, and prompt the canaal will j r 
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^^^Hnn Minted Knights attack in Sinners' cause, 
'^^id force tbe wonnded Victim from his Paws ; 
^^^^t^ but Ibr tiMm would Man's whole Race subdue, 
^^oi- not a Hireling will the Foe pursue. 

*^ Show me one Churchman who will rise and pray 
'* Through half the night, though lab'ring all the day, 
** Always abounding — show me him, I say :" — 
'^^us cries the Preacher, and he adds, ^ their Sheep 

Satan devtiun at leisure as they sleep. 
** Not so Wftii us ; we drive him from the Fold, 
*^ For ever barking and for ever bold : 
'* While tiMy secuT^ slumber, all his schemes 
^* Ttikt fun efiect^-— the Deril never dreams : 
'^ Watchfol and changefril through the World he goes, 
** And* few can trace this deadliest of their Foes ; 
^* But I detect, and at ids work surprise, 
^* The subtle Serpent under all disguise. 

<< Thus to Man's Soul, the Foe of Souls will speak, 
** — ^ A Saint elect, you can have nought to seek ; 
*^ Why all this labour in so plain a case, 
*' Such care to run, when certain of the race i' 
^ All this he urges to the carnal will, 
" He knows you 're slothful, and would have you still : 
<' Be this your answer, — ^ Satan, I will keep 
'* Still on the watch till you are laid asleep.' 
<< Thus too the Christian's progress he'll retard : — 
** * iTie Gates of Mercy are for ever barr'd ; 
'' And that with Bolts so driven and so stout, 
" Ten thousand Workmen cannot wrench them out' 
" To tfaisiteceit yon have but one reply ^ — 
'* Qire to the Father of all lies, the lie. 

^ A Sfeter's weakness hell by fits surprise, 
'' His her wHd laughter, his her piteous cries ; 
" And should a Pastor at her nde attend, 
'' He^ use her organs to abuse her Friend : 
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" These are Possessions — ^unbefieving Wits •• I 
" Impate them all to Nature : * They 're her Fits, 
" Caui^d by commotions in the Nerves and Brains: 
<< Vain Talk ! bat they'U be fitted for their pains. 

** Tbwe are in part the Ilk the Foe has wrouglil 
'< And these the Chnrchman thinks not wdith' 

thought ; 
'' They bid the Troubled try for peace and rest, > 
*' Compose their Minds, and be no more distrecmM 
" As well might they command the passive Sfaofte^ 
" To keep secure, and be o*erflow*d no more ; 
'^ To the vn-dng subject is their skiH applied, — ' 
'< To act like Workmen, they should stem the T¥if 

" These are the Church-Physicians ; they af^ ^ 
" With noble fees for their advice and aid ; 
*^ Yet know they not the inward pulse to fbel, 
^' To ease the anguish, or the wound to heal; 
" With the sick Sinner, thus their work begins, ' 
<< * Do you repent you of your former Sins ? ' • • 
" Will you amend if you revive and live ? 
" And, pardon seeking, will you pardon give? • 
'^ Have you belief in what your Lord has doney ' 
'^ And are you thankful ? — all is well, my son.' 

*' A way far different ours — ^we thus surprise 
" A Soul with questions, and demahd replies : • < 

" < How dropp'd you first,' I ask, ' thie legHl'IPb: 
" What the first word the living Witness spoke f 
'^ Perceiv'd yon Thunders roar and Iightnlngs:shi 
<^ And Tempests gathering ere the Birth divine ? 
'^ Did Fire, and Storm, and Earthquake all ap^peai 
<' Before that still small voice, What dost theukete 
<< Hast thou by day and night, and soon and kte^ 
^< Waited and watcli'd before Admission-Qate ; 
'< And so a Pilgrim and VSoldier pass'd 
^< To SMs Hill through battle and through blast? 
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*' Tbes la Ab^ wiy didit tlwa tfay Foe attack^ 
^ AMiiBUMrfittiiiMi pnmdjifoOjf^utam hit back? 

<^He«rt4ieaiching tiiiags are these^ and shake tbc 
;< 'Misdy 
'< Yfla, iibe tie nutltBg cfa migkty Wind. 

^ ftai laoBki I ask : — * Ns^, let me qaettion now^ 
** How aiiik my Sayings in yonr Bosoms? how ? 
^ Feel yon a timckening ? drope the sobiect deep i 
^ StBpidjBnd stony, no ! yoo 're aH asleep; 
^' Listless and lazy, watting for a close, 
"^^ As if at GbardH-Do I allow repose? 
*^ Ami a Jjeg^l Minister? do I 
^ WUh Form or Rulmcky Rale or Rite comply? 
^ Then whence this i|Biet, teU me, I beseech? 
" One might believe yon heard yonr Rector preach, 
^* Or his assistant Dreamer :*-Oh ! return, 
'< Ye tfaneB of bnming, wiiea the Heart wotfld bom ; 
*^ Now Hearts are Ice, and yoo, my freezing Fold, 
" Have 'Spirits sank and sad, and Bosoms stony^cold/ 

^ Oh ! now again for those prevailing Powers, 
'^ Which oneehegaa this migiity work of ours; 
^' When the wide field, God's Temple, was the place, 
^ And Bird3 flew by to catch a breath of Grace ; 
*< When 'mad ids timid Friends and tfareafmng Foes, 
^< Our aeid^ns Ghief as Paul at Athens rose : 
*' When wUh infeimd spite and knotty clabs 
*' The BlrCkiearm'dhis Scoundrels and his Scrubs | 
^ And there meve dying all around the spot 
^ Piamli at the Preacher, but they touch'd him not ; 
^ St^es brought to smite him, threaten'din his cause, 
'** Aad Xtegnes, attun'd to comes, roar'dapplaose ; 
*^ LOoder and loader grew his awinl ^ones, 
^ Sobbhiig.amd sighs were heard, and niefol groans i 
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<< Soft Women fainted, prouder Man expressed 
<< Wonder and woe, and Butchers smote the breast ; 
'< Eyes wept, Ears tingled ; stiffening on each Head, 
^ The Hair drew back, and Satan howl'd and fled. 

<< In that soft Season when the gentle Breeze 
<< Rises all round, and swells by slow degrees 3 
« Till Tempests gather, when through all the Sky 
" The Thunders rattle, and the lightnings fly ; 
<' When Rain in torrents Wood and Vale deform, 
<' And all is Horror, Hurricane, and Storm : 

'^ So, when the Preacher in that glorious time, 
<< Than Clouds more melting, more than Storm sublime, 
« DroppM the new Word, there came a charm around ; 
" Tremors and terrors rose up<m the souHd ; 
'^ The stubborn Spirits by his force he broke, 
'^ As the fork'd Lightning rives the knotted Oak : 
'< Fear, Hope, Dismay, all signs of Shame or Gracey 

" Chained every Foot, or featured every Face ; 

" Then took his sacred Trump a louder swell, 

<< Ai^d now they groan'd, they slcken'd, and they fell; 

'^ Again he sounded, and we heard the cry 

'^ Of the 'Word-wounded,' as about to die; 

" Further and further spread the conquering Word, 

" As loud he cried — ^ the Battle qf the Lord* 

'< Ev'n those apart who were the Sound denied, 

'^ Fell down instinctive, and in Spirit died. 

" Nor staid he yet — ^his Eye, his Frown, his Speech, 

** His very Gesture had a power to teach ; 

'^ With out-stretch'd Arms, strong Voice and piercing 

Call, 
^< He won the field, and made the Dagms fall ; 
*' And thus in triumph took his glorious way, . 
" Through scenes of horror, terror, and dismay." 
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.■9- ihm wlikb eltm to greater foHy ttoop. 
The gtmi in promue, or the poor ia hope ? 



^ hrafe, for your Leader is brare, and voin ttefomiatiOB; 
than -ihyt he in Englaad leTea halfjpennj loaves sold for a 
peanj ; «pd die thiw«hooped pot shall have ten hoops. I will 
make it CUonj to drink Miall-beer : all shall eat and drialtoa 
my seore» tfad f will apparel them all in one liverj, that thtj 
tiH^ ngBM Mke brofhen ; and thejr shall all worship me as their 
Lord. 

Shakspeare's Henry VI. 
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LETTER V« . . . ; / 

. -iJ" 

THE EJLECTION. . ., 

The EviU if the Ctmjtest, and how'in part iolri4»$iAd4 
-^The Miseries endured hy a Frkmi (if the CmHiddi 
— The various Liberties taken with Xmn, lelka' kim ib# 
personal Interest in the Success. — 7%e vnfMAMMb 
Expectations qf Voters. — 77^ Censures qfthe^^posiiig 
Party, — The Vices as iteU as Follies shown in «icdl 
time qf Contest. — Plans and Cuntdtig qf Eketors. — 
Evils which remain tfier the Decision, opposed in vain 
by the Efforts qfthe Friendly : and if the Sucees^j 
among whom is the Mayor. — Story qfkis Adiosm c efHi a d 
till he was raised to the G ov er nment of the SoMigh. — 
These EvUs not to be placed in balance H^h the 
Liberty qf the People, halt me yet Sidifeets qf fnri 
Complaint. 



^sr^<>^^s»»^«^ 



Yb 8, our Election 's past, and we're been free^ 
Somewhat as Madmen vrithont Keepers be ; 
And such desire of Freedom has been shown, 
That both the Parties wish'd her all their own i 
All our free Smiths and Cobblers in the Town, 
Were loth to lay such pleasant Freedom dow^i ) 
To put the Bludgeon and Cockade aside, 
And let us pass unhurt and nndefied. 

True ! you might then your Party's Sign produWf 
And so escape with only half th' abuse ; 
With half the danger as you walk'd along 
With rage and threaf ning but from half the thi-dttff 
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''^is yoa might do, and not your Fortune mend, 
^^^ where yon lost a Foe, you gain'd a Friend ; 
^^^d to distress you, vex you, and expose, 
^^^ction-Friends are worse than any Foes ; 
^^He Party-Curse is with the Canvass pmt^ 
^^t Party-Friendship, for your grief, will last 
'Fnenda of all kinds, the Civil and the Rnde, 
^Vli0 humbly wish, or boldly dare t' intrude ; 
-^^eso beg or take a liberty to come, 
^^"rUawU. should be free,) and make your House their 

home; 
ICli^ kijMiw that warmly you their Cause espouse, 
•^\nd come to make their boastings and their bows : 
^oa scorn, their manners, you their words mistrust, 
^ut^pu must hear them, and they know you must 

One plainly sees a Friendship firm and true, 
Between the noble Candidate and you ; 
So humbly begs (and states at large the Case), 
*' Yo«'U think of Bobby and the Uttle Place/' 

Stifling his shame by drink, a wretch will come. 
And prate your Wife and Daughter from the room : 
In pain you hear him, and at heart despise. 
Yet with heroic mind your pangs disguise ; 
And still 16 patience to the Sot attend. 
To show Whatman can bear to serve a Friends 

One miters hungry — not to be denied, 
And take^his place and jokes — " We 're of a Side," 
Yet worse, the Proser who, upon the strength 
Of his one Vote, has Tales of three hours' length ; 
This sorry Rogue you bear, yet with surprise 
Starts his Oaths, and sicken at his lies. 

Then comes there one, and, tells in friend^ way, 
What the Opponents in their anger say ; 
All tj^t thro^igh life has vex'd you, all Abuse, 
Wul this kind Friend in pure regard produce -, 



And having through your oym Offences run, 

Adds (as appendage) what yonr Friends have doiiei , 

Has any female Consin made a Trip 
To Gretna-Green, or more ve^itatioas slip ? 
Has yoiv Wife's Brother, or your Uncle's Son 
Doqe aught amiss, or is he thought f have done ? ^', 
Is there all of your Kindred some who lack 
Vision direct, or have a gibbous Bs^k ? 
From your unlucky Name may Quips and Puns . '. " 
Be made by these upbraiding Goths and Huns ? 
To some great public Character have you 
Assigned the fame to Worth and Talents due, 
Proud of your Praise ? — ^In this, in any case. 
Where the Brute-Spirit may affix disgrace, ' ' 

These Friends will snuling bring it, and the whijbe ,. . 
You silent sit, and practise for a smile. 

Vain of their power, and of their value sure, 
They nearly guess the tortures you endure y 
Nor spare one pang — ^for they perceive your Heart 
Goes with the Cause ; you'd die before you'd start; 
Do what they may, they 're sure you'H not offend 
Men who have pledg'd their Honours to your Friend. 

Those Friends indeed, who start as in a Race, 
May love the sport, and laugh at this disgrace ; 
They have in view the Glory and the Prize, 
Nor heed the dirty steps by which they rise : 
But we their poor Associates lose the Fame^ 
Though more than Partners in the Toil and Shame, 

Were this the whole : and did the time produce 
But Shame and Toil, but Riot and Abuse ; 
We might be then from serious Griefs exempt, 
And view the whole with Pity and Contempt. 
Alas ! but here the vilest passions rule ; 
It i$ Seductioii's, is Temptation's School ; 
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Where Vices mingle in tlie oddest ways. 
The grossest Slander and the dirtiest Praise ; 
Flattery enough to make the vainest sick. 
And clumsy Stratagem, and scoundrel Trick : 
Nay more, your Anger and Contempt to cause, 
These, while they fish for Profit, claim Applause ; 
BribM, bought and bound, they banish Shame and Fear ; 
Tdl you they're staunch, and have a Soul sincere ; 
Then talk of Hon<fnr, and if doubt's expressed. 
Show where it lies, and smite upon the Breast. 

Among these Worthies, some at first declare 
For whom they vote : he then has most to spare } 
Others hang ofi*— when coming to the Post 
Is spurring Time, and then he *11 spare the most : 
While some demurring, Vait, and find at last 
The Bidding languish, and the Maiketpast; 
These will afiect all Bribery to condemn, 
And be it Satan laughs, he laughs at them. 

Some too are pious — One desir'd the Lord 
To teach him where " to drop his litde word j 
^ To lend his Vote, where it will profit best ; 
'' Promotion came not from the East or West -, 
^^ But as their Freedom had promoted some, 
^ He should be glad to know which way 'twould come. 
<< It was a naughty Worid, and where to sell 
^' His preciQus Charge, was more than he could tell." 

' But you succeeded ^ — true, at mighty Cost, 
And our good Friend, I fear, will think he's lost : 
Ions, Horses, ChaLses, Dinners, Qalls and Notes ; 
What filFd their purses, and what drench'd their throats -, 
The private Pension, and indulgent Lease, — 
Have aO been granted to these Friends who fleece ; 
Friends who "wdll hang like Burrs upon his Coat, 
And boundless judge the value of a Vote. 
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And though the Terrors of the Time be p^ 
There vtiU nrntlm the Scatterings of the BfaMt -,. 
Thr Boughs are parted that entwin'd before, . 
And ancient Harmony exists no more « 
The gnsts of Wrath our peaceial Seats defiafniy 
And sadly iows the sighing of the Storm : 
Those who have gain'd are sorry for the Glooai| 
But they who lost, unwilling Peace should earner - 
I1if re open EnYy, here suppressed Deligli^ 
Yot live till Time shall better Thoughts exeitey 
And so prepare us by a six-years' Truce, 
Again for Riot, Insult, and Abuse. 

Onr worthy Ma}-or, on the victorious part, 
lories out for IVace, am| cries w\th all his heart ; 
He, civil Creature ! ever does his best. 
To b«ni»h Wrath (Vom every Voter's breast ; 
*i For where,'* says he, with reason strong and pteki, 
** Whore i9 the l^ofit ? what will Anger gain?" 
Hi» sdiort »tout Person he is vront to brace 
In good brown Broad-Cloth, edg^d with two-inch Lace, 
When in his Seat ; and stiU the Coat seems new, 
Prescrv'd bv iHtmmon use of Seaman's blue. 

He wa» a Fisher from his earliest day. 
And placM his Nets within the Borough's Bay; 
Where by his Skates, his Herrings, and his Soles, 
He liv'd, nor dreamed of Corfontim^Dok^; 



* I tm iBformed that some explanatioo is liera mtcmmrj* 
thougli I am ipAormnt for what claas of my readws it cam be 
required. Some c«»rporat8 bodies iiave actaal prefg itj f , as 
appears by their receiriag rents; and thej obtaim ouHiqr o> the 
admission of members into their societj : this thej maj lawf«lljr 
share perhaps. There are, moreover, other doles, of still ereaier 
valne, of which it is not neeessaiy tar me to ucpiaia tks aataie 
or to inquire into the lecali^. 
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^^t toOfaig safv'd/mid n^liig, nerer 'cea^4 

'^^'^^^ he liBd'bot'd vptmUrt Score Pounds «t leitt: 

^« knew not Mon^s power, but Jndg'd it best 

^^4e in his Trunk to let his Treasure rest ; 

^et to a Friend compHdnM : '< Sad charge^ t» ktq> 

**' SomanyPoimds, and then I cannot sleep:'' 

^ Trheff put it ovft,* replied fte Friend :—<<Whaty give 

*^ My Meiieif op? why then t conld not lire :** 

^ Kay, bnt iW Interest place it in his liands, 

* l^rhollgiye yon Mortgage on his Hovse or Lands:' 
** Oh bnt,'' said Daniel, << that 's a dangerous pten, 
** He n»y l>e robb'd like any other Man f 

* Still he is bomd, and yon may l>e at rest, 

* More Wiethe Money than within your Chest; 
^ And yon 11 receive, from all dedactions clear, 

* Five Pounds for every Hundred, every Year.' 

*' What good fat that ?" qnotii Daniel, ** for 'tis plain, 
^ If part I tidce, there can but part remain :" 

* What ! yoUj my Friend, so skill'd in gainful things, 

* Hafe yon to learn what Interest Money brings ^ 
" Not so," said Daniel, " perfectiy I know, 

*' He 's the most Interest who has most to show." 
' True ! and he'B show the more, the more he lends ; 

* Thus he his weight and consequence extends ; 
' For tiiey who borrow must restore each sum, 

* And pay for use — ^What, Daniel, art thou dumb ?' 
For much amaz'd was that good Man — ^^ Indeed V 
Said he with glad'ning eye, " will Money breed ? 
"How have I liv'd ? I grieve, with all my heart, 

" For ay late Knowledge in this precious Art :— 
^ Five Pounds for every Hundred will he give ? 

" And then the Hundred? 1 begin to Uve»"-«- 

So he began, and other means he found, 
As he Went on, to multiply a Pound : 

G 
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Though bliBd so \<mg to Interest, all idlow 
Thftt BO Man better understands it now : 
Him In oar Body-Corporate we chose 
And once among nt, he above ns rose ^ 
Stepping from post to post, he reach'd the Cba 
And there he now reposes — that's the Mayor. 

But 'tis not he, 'tis not the kfaider few. 
The Mild, the Good, who can our Peace renefi 
A peevish humour swelb in every Eye, 
The Warm are angry, and the Cool are shy ; 
There is no more the social Board at Whist, 
The good old Partners are with scorn dismiss'd 
No more with Dog and Lantern comes the Mad 
To guide the Mistress when the Rubber's play' 
Sad shifts are made lest Ribbons blue and gree 
Should at one Table, at one time be seen : 
On Care and Merit none will now rely, 
*Tis Party sells, what Party-Friends must buy j 
The wannest Burgess wears a Badger's Coat, 
And Fashion gains less Int'rest than a Vote ; 
Uncbeck'd the Vintner still his Poison vends. 
For ho too votes, and can command his Friendi 

But this admitted ; be it still agreed. 
These ill Effects from noble Cause proceed ; 
Though like some vile Excrescences they be, 
The Tree they spring from is a sacred Tree, 
And its true produce. Strength and liberty. 

Yet if we could th' attendant His suppress, 
If we could make the sum of Mischief less ; 
If we could warm and angry Men persuade, 
No more Man's common Comforts to invade ; 
And that old Ease and Harmony re-seat. 
In all our Meetings, so in Joy to meet ; 
Much would of Glory to the Muse ensue, 
And our good Vicar would have less to do. 
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I'ROFESSIONS-LAW. 
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Horace. 
Apperiuatur, cUm qaa •peraflfore. 
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LETTER VI. 



PROFESSIONS— LA W. 

Trades and Pn^esiiont ^ etfery kind to be/mmd in the 
Borough.'^Ite Seamen and Soldiers, — Iaho, the Don- 
ger qfthe Sul^ect, — Coddrington^s Offence, — Attomies 
increased ; their splendid Appearance, how sup p erie d, — 
Some worthy Exceptions, — Spirit iff LitignHony how 
stirred up, — A Boy articled as a Clerk; his Ideas, — 
How this Profession perverts the Judgment,-^Aetians 
appear through this medium in a false Ught. — Success 
from honest Application, — Archer a worthy Character. 
SwaUow a Character <tf differed kind.— His Origiuy 
Progress, and Success, 8fc, 



^^ Trades and Professions'' — these are Themes the 

Muse, 
Left to her freedom would forbear to choose ; 
But to our Borough they in truth belong, 
And we, perforce, must take them in our Song. 
Be it then known that we can boast of these 
In all Denominations, Ranks, Degrees ; 
All who our numerous Wants through life supply. 
Who soothe us sick, attend us when we die. 
Or for the Dead their various talents try. 
Then have we those who live by secret arts, 
By hunting Fortunes, and by stealing Hearts ; 



Or who by nobler meaiu tbemseives advaaoe ; 
Or who subfilst b^Charity and Chance. 

Say, of oaf native Heroes shall I boast, 
^om in oar Streets, to thunder on oor Coast, 
Our Borough-Seamen ? Could tbe timid Muse 
Afore Patriot-Ardour in their breasts infuse ; 
Or could she paint their Merit w tiiehr Skill, 
She wants not Love, Alacrity, or Will ; 
^ut needles* all, that Ardour is their own, 
.And fer their Deeds, themseWes hmre nade tl^m 
luiowp. 
SfiDldien ia Anns ! Defendersof our Soil! 
Who from Destiuction save us ; who from Spoil 
Protect the Sons of Peace, who traffic, or who UM ; 
Would I could duly praise you ; that each Deed 
Your Foes migbt honour, and your Friends mighlraad : 
ThisL4Qiv is Jieedless ; you've imprinted weU 
Your powers, and txAd what I should feebly teB : 
Beside, a Muse like mine, to Satire prone. 
Would fail in Themes where there is Praise alone. 
•—Lmo shall I sing, or what to Iaw belongs ? 
Alas ! there may be danger in such songs ; 
A foofish Rhyme, 'tis^«aid, a trifling thing, 
The Law found Treason, for it touch'd tiie King. 
But Kings^have Mercy, in these happy TinMf, 
Or surely One had suffered for his Bliymes ; 
Oar glorious Edwmrde and our Hmtf^ bold, 
So touch'd, had kept the Repn^te in hold ; 
But he escap'd,«-4ior i^ar, tiiank HeaVn, faafie I, 
Whalotve ny King, for such offence to die.. 
But I am taught the Danger would be raueby 
If these poor ^ines dioald one Att0nnBy touch— 
(One of -those hmbs of Law who 're dlways here*; 
The He9d» come down to guide Uiem twke « Year.) 
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I might not wmiag inde^ Ibut he in spmi . :i w T:r8 
Would whip a Rhymer on from Goart to G«ait;!i;;'^ 
Stop him in each, and meke him pay for all .•^V' 
The long Proeeedings in that dreaded HalL:-^- oii'. 
Then let my Numbers flow discreetly on, ;. A 
Wam'd by the fate of luckless C«ddrii«ttm^v '^'-^ 
Lest some Mtametf (pardon me the name) l>T ' 

Should wound a poor Soltct/w for Fame. > A 

One Man of Law in George the Second^s reigiii 
Was all our frugal Fathers would maintain ; i i( 
He too was kept for Forms ; a Man of Peace, 
To frame a Contract, or to draw a Lease : > i.V 

He had a Clerk, with whom be us'd to write u^l 
All the Day long, with whom he drank at Night ; ^ > 
Spare was his Visage, moderate his Bill, . • ' f- 
And he so kind. Men doubted of his Skill. - . '- i 

Who thinks of this, with some amaaement sees^ ' 
For one so poor, three flourishing at ease ^ 
Nay, one in splendour ! — see that Mansion tall, > i 
That lofty Door, the far-resounding Hafll ; : r . '^ 
Wellrfumish'd Rooms, Plate shining on the Board^ 
Gay liveried Lads, and Cellar proudly stor'd : 
Then say how comes it that such Fortunes crown .< ^ 
These Sons of Strife, these Terrors of the Town ?. ^ 

Lo ! that small Office ! there th' incautious Guest 
Goes blindfold in, and that maintains the rest ; 
There in his Web, th' observant Spider licsy . ' 
And peers about for fat intruding Flies ; - ^ i 
Doubtfid at first, he hears the distant Hum, • ': > a 
And feels them fli^ring as they nearer come- ; : i 
They buz and blink, and doubtfully they tread n n 
On the strong Bird-lime of the utmost thready o ^' 

♦ The accoant of Coddrington occurs In " The Mirrour 
MofUWaUt :** be saftitdlii tfte r^igu of Hickari Ul, 
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Bat when they 're once entuigled by the €^, 
With what an eager ctasp he dra^fwAem io ; 
Nor shall they 'scape, till after loBg detey. 
And aH that sweetens life is drawn away. 

" Nay, tlMB," yon cry, " is comnkm-piUce, the tale 
** Of petty Tradesmen o'er their E'vening-Ale ; 
*^ There are who, living by the legal Pen, 
'' Are held in honour, — * honourable Men.'" 

DonbtleM^there are who hold manorial Conrts, 
Or whom the trust of powerful Friends supports ; 
Or who, by labouring through a length of time, 
Haye pick'd their way, unsullied by a crime. 
These are tiie few — in thu^ in every place, 
Fix the litigious rupture-stirring Race ; 
Who to Contention as to Trade are led, 
To whom Disfjnte and Strife are Bliss and Bread. 

There is a doubtful Pauper, and we think 
Tis not with us to give him Meat and Drink ; 
There iS'a Child, and 'tis not mighty clear 
Whether the Mother liv'd with us a Year : 
A Road 's indicted, and our Seniors doubt 
If in our proper Boundary or without; 
But what says bur Attorney ? He our Friend 
Tells us 'tiB just and manly to contend. 

^ What i to a neighbouring Parish yield your Cause ? 
^ While you have Money, and the Nation Laws ? 
<< What! lose without a Trial, that which tried, 
*' May — ^nay it mnst~<be given on our side ? 
** All Men of Spirit would contend ; such Men 
^* Than lose a Pound would rather hazard ten ; 
*^ What, be impos'd on? no! a British Soul 
^^ Despises Imposition, hates Contronl; 
-" The Law: is open ; let them, if they dare, 
" Support their caiise j ^the Borough need not spare : 
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^ All I Mhnte is^vi^tiir and goodmHll t . : / 

<< Is it agreed itai ?«-Sha i ^e 1 Bill e'' 

The Tradec, Graader, Merchnit^ Priest awi:idl^ 
Whose Sons aapiring, to Profeisioos cidl. 
Choose from ttieii' Lads some bold and sabtle J9ey^ 
And judge hfan fitted for tUs grave oaploy : i ' 
Him a keen old Practitioner admits, 
To write five Years and exercise fais Wits : « ' 
The Youth has heard — ^it is in fiict his Creed^ r- 
Mankind dispute, that Lawyere may 4ie -fee'd ; ' ' -'" 
Jails, Bailiffs, Writs, all tenm and threats oflM^y *< 
Grow now famitiar as once Top and T»w ; .. - 

Rage, Hatred, Fear, the Mind's severer" ills, 
All bring Employment, all augment his Bifls : ' ' - 
As feels the Surgeon for the mangled Limb, * ' 
The mangled Mind is but a Job for him ; ^' •'- 

Thus taught to think, these legal Reasoners di4iw'" ' 
Morals and Maxims from their views of Law ; ' ''^' 
They cease to judge by Preceptjs taught in Schools,-' 
By Man*s plain Sense, or by religious Rules ; ■ ' 
No f nor by Law itself, In Truth discerned, 
But as its Statutes may be warp'd and tnni'd : 
How they should judge of Man ; his Word and Deed> 
They in their BocIls and not their Bosoms read : - ^ 
Of some good Act yon speak with just apfriause, 
" No ! oo !" says he, " 'twould be a losing Canae t** 
Blame you some Tyranf s Deed ? — he answers,^* N^Tr 
" He'll get a Verdict ; heed you what you say.*'' 
Thus to Conolusioiis l^rom Examples 4ed, '^ ' 

The Heart resigns all Judgment to the Head; '- 
Law, Law alone for ever kept in view. 
His Measures guides, and ^lestfts-Conscietlce too > " 
Of Ten ComraandmeBts^ he confesses l^ree 
Areyetfnforee^andtelbyoiiwhkftitltey bey' ' ' 
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Law instnicts him, thiu : << Your Neiglibow'fl Wift 

You miut not take, his Qntteb, nor his IMt ; 

Break these Decrees, for Dama|;e yon mast pay ; 

These you most reverence, and the rest — ^you mUf/^ 

Lrw was ^iesign'd to keep a State in peace ; 

o punish Robbery, Uiat Wrong might cease ; 

o be impregnable ; a constant Fort, 
"^o which the Weak and Injured might resort : 
^ut these perverted Minds its force employ, 
>}ot to protect Mankind, but to annoy ; 
And long as Ammunition can be found, 
Its lightning flashes and its Thunders sound. 

Or Law with Lawyers is an ample Still, 
Wrought by the Passions' heat with Chymic SkiU ; 
While the Fire bums, the Gains are quickly made, 
And freely flow thfr Profits of the Trade ; 
Nay, when the fierceness fails, these Artists blow 
The dying Fire, and make the Embers glow. 
As JoBg as they can make the smaller Profits^flow; 
At length the Process of itself will stop, 
When they perceive they 've drawn out every drop. 

Yet I repeat,, there are, who nobly strive 
To keep the sense of Moral Worth alive ; 
Men who would starve, ere meanly deign to Hve 
On what Dctception and Chicanery give ; 
And these at length succeed *, they have their Strife, 
Th(eir Apprehensions, Stops, and Rubs in life ; 
But Honour, Application, Care, and Skill, ' 

Shall bend opposing Fortune to their Will. 

Of such is Artkefy he who keeps in awe 
Contending Parties by his threats of Law : 
He, roughly honest, has been long a Guide 
In Borough-Business, on the conquering side ; 
And seen so v^uQh of both Sid^, and so long, . 
He thipks the bias of Man's Mind goes wrong: 
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Thus, tboiigli he 'sTiiendly, be is still severe, 

Snrly though kind, SHspicieusly siocere : i. 

So much he's seen of Baseness in the Miml, 

That, while a Friend to Man, he scorns Mankind ; - 

He knows the human Heart, and sees with dread^ 

By slight temptation, how the Strong are led ; . j 

He knows how Interest can asunder rend 

The Bond of Parent, Master, Guardian, Friend^ .-, 

To form a new and a degradmg tie 

^Twixt needy Vice and tempting Villainy, 

Sound in himseU^ yet when such Flaws appear, . , i 

He doubts of aU, and learns tiiat Self to fear : 

For where so dark the Moral View is grown, 

A timid Conscience trembles for her own ; . • t 

The pitchy-taint of general Vice is such 

As daubs the Fancy, and you dread the touch* ' •/ < 

Far unlike him was One in former times, 

« 

Fam'd for the Spoil he gathered by his -Grimes ; . i 
Who, while his Brethren nibbling held their Pr^y, 
He like an Eagle seiz'd and bore the whole away« . 
SwaUoWy a poor Attorney, brought his Boy . < 
Up at his Desk, and gave him his Employ j . i 

He would have bound him to an honest Tmde^ 
Could preparations have been duly made. 
The Clerkship ended, bbth the Sire and Son 
Together did what Business could be done; 
Sometimes they 'd luck to stir up small Dispuitea ■. 
Among their Friends,, and raise them into Suits ; • « 
Though close and hard, tiie Father was content 
With this resource, now old and indolent : 
But his young StoaUow, gaping and aliye 
To fiercer feelings, wast^solVd to thrive >-•- 
** Father," he said, << bat little can they win, . 
^ Who hunt InCoi^leB where the<3l«me i& this ; ' 
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^* Let'8 part in peace, and each pnnoe bis Gain 
** iniere it may start— onr Lave may yet remain." 
*^V^ Parent g^wl'd, he conld 'kit think that Love 
^lade the yonng Cockatrice his Den remove ; 
^ut, tanght by habit, he the Tmth snppress'd, 
^orc'd a fiank look, and said he * thought it best' 
^ot long they 'd parted ere dispute arose, 
TThe Game they hmited quickly made them Foes ; 
'Some House, the Father by his art had won, 
Seem'd a fit cause of Contest to the Son, 
Who raised a Ckiimant, and then foraid a way 
By a staunch Witness to secure his Prey. 
The People curs'd him, but in times of need 
Trusted in one so certain to succeed : 
By Law*s dark By-ways he had stor'd his Mind 
With wicked Knowledge, how to cheat Mankind. 
Few are the Freeholds in our ancient Town, 
A Copy-right iVom Heir to Heir came down, 
From whence some Heat arose, when there was doubt 
In point of Heirship ; but the fire went out, 
Till our Attorney had the art to raise 
The dying spark, and Mow it to a blaze : 
For this he now began his Friendjs to treat ; 
His way to starve them, was to make them eat. 
And drink oblivious Draughts — to his applause 
It must be said, he never starved a Cause ; 
He 'd Roast and Boil'd upon his Board ; the boast 
Of half his Ticthns was his BoU'd and Roast ; 
And these at every hour: — ^he seldom took 
Aside his Client, till he 'd praisM hi» Cook ; 
Nor to an OfiKee led Ito, there in pain 
To give his Stoiy and go out again ; 
But first, the Brandy and the Chine were seen. 
And then the Business came by <tarts between. 
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^ Well, if 'tb so, fhe House to you belongs ; 
<< But have you M<mey to redress these Wrongs P 
<* Nay, look not sad, my Friend, if you 're correct, 
<< You'll find the Friendship that you'd not ezpeetJ^ 

If right tiie Man, the House was SwaUtm^B own; 
If wrong, his Kindness and Good-will were shown : 
*' Rogue!" « Villain!" <' Scoundrel !" cried tiie Losers 

all; 
He let them cry, for what would that recall? 
At length he left us, took a Village-Seat, 
And like a Vulture look'd abroad for Meat ; 
The Borough-Booty, give it all its praise. 
Had only servM the Appetite to raise ; 
But if from simple Heirs he drew their Land, 
He might a noble Feast at will command ; 
Still he proceeded by his former rules. 
His Bait, their Pleasures, when he fish'd for Fools ;^ 
Flaggons and Haunches on his Board were plac'd, ' 
And subtle Avarice look'd like thoughtless Waste: 
Most of his Friends, though Youth iVom him had fled. 
Were young, were Minors, of (heir Sires in dread ; 
Or those whom widowed Mothers kept in bounds, 
And check'd their generous rage for Steeds ahd 

Hounds ; 
Or such as travell'd 'cross the Land to view 
A Christian's Conflict with a boxing Jew : 
Some, too had run upon Newmarket Heath 
With so much speed that they were out of breath } 
Others had tasted Claret, till they now 
To humbler Port would turn, and knew not how. 
All these for Favours would to SweUew run. 
Who never sought their Thanks for all he'd done> 
He kindly took them by the Hand, then bow'd 
Politely loW| and thus his Love avow'd«-« 
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(^or he 'd a way that many jodg'd polite, 
^ cmmiiig Dog — heM fawn before he 'd bite)— > 
** Obierve, my Friends, the Frailty of onr Race 
^IHben Age unmans us — ^let me state a Case : 
lliere 's oar friend Rupert — we shall soon redress 
His present Evil— drink to our Success— 
^ ][ flatter not; but did you ever see, 
^^ limbt better tum'd ? a prettier Boy than he ? 
^^ His Senses all acute, his Passions such 
^^ As Nature gave — she never does too much ; 
^^ His the bold wish the Cup of Joy to drain, 
* * And Strength to bear it witliout Quahn or Pain. 

'* Now view his Father as he dozing lies, 
*' Whose Senses wake not when he opes his Eyes ; 
^ Who slips and shuffles when he means to walk, 
*' And lisps and gabbles if he tries to talk ; 
^ Feeling he's none, be could as soon destroy 
** The Earth itself, as aught 4t holds enjoy } 
" A Nurse attends him to lay straight his Limbs, 
'* Present his Gruel, and respect his Whims : 
^^ Now shall this Dotard from our Hero hold 
'' His Lands and Lordships ? ShaU he hide his Gold ? 
^* That which be cannot use, and dare not show, 
^^ And will not give — why longer should he owe ? 
*' Yet, 'twonld be murder should we snap the locks, 
** And take the thing he worships from the box j 
^< So let him dot^ and dream, but, till be die, 
<< ShaU not our generous Heir receive supply ? 
^ For ever sitting on the River's brink, 
'^ And ever thirsty, shall he fear to drink ? 
^ The means are simple, let him only wit^h, 
"^ Then say he 's wilting, and I 'U iiU his dish/' 
They all i^planded, and not least the Boy, 
Who now repU^ ' It fiU'd his Heart with j(»y. . 

u 
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< To find he needed not deliverance crave 

* Of Death, or wish the Justice in the Grave ; 

* Who, while he spent, would every art retam, 
^ Of luring home the scattered Gold again ; 

^ Just as a Fountain gaily spirts and plays 

* With what returns in still and secret ways/ 

Short was the Dream of Bliss ; he quickly fonnd. 
His Father's Acres all were Stcallaw's Ground. 
Yet to those arts would other Heroes lend 
A vriUing ear, and Swallow was their Friend ; 
Ever successful, some began to think 
That Satan helped him to his Pen and Ink ; 
And shrewd Suspicions ran about the place, 

* There was a Compact* — I must leave the Case. 
But of the Parties, had the Fiend been one, 
The Business could not have been speedier done : 
Still when a Man has angled day and night. 
The silliest Gudgeons will refuse to bite : 

So SwaUow tried no more ; but if they came 
To seek his Friendship, that remained the same : 
Thus he retir'd in peace, and some would say 
He 'd balk'd his Partner, and had leam'd to pray. 
To this some Zealots lent an ear, and sought 
How Swallow felt, then said, " a change is wrought •/' 
*Twas true there wanted all the Signs of Grace, 
But there were strong Professions in their place ; 
Then too, the less that Men from him expect. 
The more the Praise to the converting Sect ; . 
He had not yet subscribed to all their Creed, 
Nor own'd a Call, but he confessed the Need ; 
His acquiescent Speech, his gracious Look, 
That pure Attention, when the Brethren spoke, 
Was all Contrition,— he had felt the Wound, 
And With Confession would again be sound. 
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True, StcaUow's Board had still the sumptnous Treat 
^Ut conld they blame ? the warmest Zealots eat ', 
*ie drank — ^'twas needful his poor Nerves to brace ; 
"*Ie swore — ^'twas Habit ; he was griev'd — 'twas Grace : 
Wliat could they do a new-born Zeal to nurse P 
** His Wealth's undoubted — ^let him hold our Purse ; 
^* He 11 add his Bounty, and the House we '11 raise 
** Hard by the Church, and gather all her Strays j 
** We '11 watch her Sinners as they home retire, 
** And pluck the Brands from the devouring Fire." 

Alas ! such Speech was but an empty boast, ^ 
The good Men reckoned, but without their Host ; 
SwaUmD delighted, took the trusted Store, 
And own'd the Sum : they did not ask for more, 
Till more was needed ; when they call'd for aid—* 
And had it? — No, their Agent was afraid ; 
*^ Conld he but know to whom he should refund, 
^' He would most gladly — ^nay, he 'd go beyond; 
*^ But when such numbers claim'd, when some were 

gone, 
^ And others going — he must hold it on ; 
''The Lord would help them" — ^Loud their anger 

jgrew, 
And while they threaf ning from his door withdrew, 
He bow'd politely low, and bade them all adieu. 

But lives the Man by whom such Deeds are done ? 
Yes, many such — but SwaUou^s race is run ; 
HLb Namb is lost, — for though his Sons have Name, 
It is not his, they all escape the shame ; 
Nor is there vestige now of all he had. 
His Means are wasted, for his Heir was mad : 
Still we of Suxdhw as a Monster speak, 
A hard bad Man, who pr^y'd upon the Weak. 
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Slaifent malti letho mala; credala yftma 
Spet altt, et melias eras fore semper ait« 

TUmllvf* 



He fell to juggle, cant, and ctaeat-^« 

For af those fowls that live in water 

Are never wet, he did hut smatter; 

Whatever he 1aboar*d to appear. 

His onderstanding still was clear. 

A paltrj wretch he had, half-stary*d. 
That him in plaee of ztny senr*d. 

B«tkr^ HBdihnM« 
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Physic, 

The Worth and Excellence <if the true PhysieuaL-^Mmtf 
not the sole cause qf Success, — Modes qf advanting 
Reputation, — Motives qf Medical Men for puhtidung 
their Works.— The great EvU qf Quackery, —Present 
State qf Advertising Quacks, — Their Hazard, — Some 
fail, and why, — Causes <f Success. — Bow JIfak ^ 
Under^anding are prevailed upon to have recoune *lo 
EmpiricSy and to permit their Names to be advertn^, 
— EvUs of Quackery: to nervous Females: to Youth: 
to Ii^ants, — History i^an Advertisihg Empiric f ifc. 



Next, to a graver Tribe we turn our view, 
And yield the Praise to Worth, and Science due ; 
But this with serious Words and sober Style, 
For these are Friends with whom we seldom smile 
Helpers of Men* they 're call*d, and we confess 
Theirs the deep Study, theirs the lucky Guess ; 
We own tliat numbers join with Care and Skill, 
A temperate Judgment, a devoted Will ; 
Men who suppress their Feelings, but who feel 
TThe painful Symptoms they delight to heal ; 
Patient in all their trials, they sustain 
The starts of Passion, the reproach of Pain ; 

* Opiferque per orbem (1ic(v. 
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Itfa Hearts affected, but with Looks sereae^ 
ktent they wait through all the solemn Scene ; 
^^lad if a hope should rise from Nature's Strife, 
*o aid their Skill and save the lingering life; 
tut this must Virtue's generous effort be, 
-^nd spring irom nobler motives than a Fee : 
*Xo the Physicians of the Soul, and these, 
*TiurQ the Distresa'd for Safety, Hope, and Ease. 

But as Physicians of that nobler kind 
Have their warm Zealots, and their Sectaries blind ; 
So aawng these for Knowledge most renown'd, 
Are Dreamers strange, and stubborn Bigots found : 
3ome too, admitted to this honoured Name, 
Have, without Learning, found a way to Fame ; 
And some by Learning — young Physicians write, 
To set their Merit in the fairest light; 
With them a Treatise is a Bait that draws 
Approving Voices — 'tis to gain Applause, 
And to exalt them in the public view. 
More than a Life of worthy Toil could do. 
When 'tis propos'd to make the Man renown'd. 
In every Age, convenient Doubts abound ; 
Convenient Themes in every Period start. 
Which he may treat with all the Pomp of Art ; 
Curious Conjectures he may always make, 
And either sid& of dubious Questions take: 
He may a System broach, or, if he please. 
Start new Opinions of an old Disease ; 
Or may some Simple in the Woodland trace. 
And be its Patron, till it runs its Race ; 
As rustic Damsels from their Woods are won. 
And live in Splendour till their Race be run ; 
It weighs not much on what their Powers be shown. 
When all his Purpose is to make them known. 



80 PHYUC. tUtkr 7. 

To show the World what long Ei^erience gtins^ 
Requires not Courage, though it calls for Pains ; 
But at life's outset to inform Mankind, . . 

Is a bold effort of a valiant Mind. 

The great good Man, for noblest Cause, disptoyi , . , 
What many Labours taught, and many Days ; 
These sound Instruction from Experience give^ 
The others show us bow they mean to live i 
That they have Genius, and they hope Mankind 
Will to its Efforts be no longer blind. , 

There are beside, whom powerful Friends advancai 
Whom Fashion favours. Person, Patrons, Chance : . 
And Merit sighs to see a Fortune made 
By daring Rashness or by dull Parade. 

But these are trifling evils ; there is one 
Which walks unchecked, and triumphs in the Sun: 
There was a time, when we beheld the Quack, 
On public Stage, the licensed Trade attack ; 
He made his laboured Speech with poor parade j 
And then a laughing Zany lent him aid : 
Smiling we pass'd him, but we felt the while 
Pity so much, that soon we ceas'd to smile ; 
Assur'd that fluent Speech' and flow*ry Vest 
Disguised the Troubles of a Man distress'd. 

But now our Quacks are Gamesters, and they play 
With Craft and Skill to ruin and betray ; 
With monstrous Promise they delude the Mind, 
And thrive on all that tortures Human-kind. 

Void of all Honour, avaricious, rash. 
The daring Tribe compound their boasted Trash- 
Tincture or Syrup, Lotion, Drop or Pill j 
All tempt the Sick to trust the lying Bill; 
And twenty Names of Cobblers tum'd to Squires, 
Aid the bold Language of these blushless liart. 
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nPhere are among them those who camiot read. 
And yet they 'U buy a Patent, and succeed ; 
^WVIl dare to promise dying Sufferers aid, 
for who, when dead, can threaten or upbraid? 
With cnlel Avarice still they recommend 
IVIore Draughts, more Syrup to the Journey's end : 
*< I feel it not j"— < Then take it every hour ;' 
"** It makes me worse;" — * Why then it shows its power:' 
*' I fear to die ;" — ' Let not your Spirits sink, 
* You're always safe, while you believe and drink.' 

How strange to add, in this nefarious Trade, 
That Men of Parts arc Dupes by Dunces made : 
That Creatures, Nature meant should clean our Streets, 
Have purchas'd Lands and Mansions, Parks and Seats ; 
Wretches with Conscience so obtuse, they leave 
Their untaught Sons their Parents to deceive ; 
And when they're laid upon their Dying-bed, 
No thought of Murder comes into their head ; 
Nor one revengeful Ghost to them appears. 
To fill the Soul with penitential Fears. 

Yet not the whole of this imposing Train 
Their Gardens, Seats, and Carriages obtain ; 
Chiefly, indeed, they to the Robbers fkll. 
Who are most fitted to disgrace them all : 
But there is hazard — ^Patents must be bought, 
Venders and Puffers for the Poison sought; 
And then in many a Paper through the Year, 
Must Cures and Cases, Oaths and Proofs appear; 
Men snatch'd from Graves, as they were dropping in. 
Their Lungs cough'd up, their Bones pierc'd through 

their Skin; 
Their Liver all one Scirrus, and the Frame 
Poison'd vrith Evils which they dare not name ; 
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Men who spent all upon Pfaysicipns' Fees^ 

Who never slept, nor had a moment's ease, 

Are now as Roaches sound, and all as brisk as Beet. 

If the sick Gudgeons to the Bait attend, 
And come in Shoals, the Angler gains his end ; 
But should the advertising Cash be spent. 
Ere yet the Town has due attention lent, 
Then burststhe Bubble, and the hungry Cheat 
Pines for the Bread he ill deserves to eat ; 
It is a Lottery, and he shares perhaps 
The rich Man's Feast, or begs the Pauper's Scraps. 

From powerAil Causes spring th' Empiric's Gains, ' 
Man's Love of Life, his Weakness, and his Puins ; 
These first induce him the vile Trash to try, 
Tlicn lend his Name, that otiier Men may buy : 
Tills Love of Life, which in our Nature rules. 
To vile Imposture makes us Dupes and Tools; 
Then Pain compels th' impatient Soul to seize 
On promis'd Hopes of instantaneous Eas^ ; 
And Weakness too with every wish complies. 
Worn out and won by importunities. 

Troubled with something in your Bile or Blood, 
You think your Doctor does you little good ; 
And, grown impatient, you require in haste 
The nervous Cordial, nor dislike the Taste ; 
It comforts, heals, and strengthens ; nay, you tiiink 
It makes you better every time you drink ; 
" Then lend your Name" — ^you 're loth, bot yet conlbts 
Its powers are great, and so you acquiesce : 
Yet think a moment ere your Name you lend, 
With whose 'tis plac'd, and what you recommend 3 
Who tipples Brandy will some comfort feel, 
But wiU he to the Med'cine set his Seal ? 
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l^ait, and you '11 find the Cordial yon admire 
fias added fiiel to your Fever's fire : 
Say, should a Robber chance your Purse to spare, 
Would yon the Honour of the Man declare? 
"Woidd you assist his Purpose? swell his Crime? 
besides, he might not spare a second time. 

Compassion sometimes sets the fiital sign, 
The Man was poor, and humbly begg'd a line ; 
Else how should noble Names and Titles back • 
The spreading Praise of some adventurous Quack? 
But he the moment watches, and intreats 
Your Honour's Name, — ^your Honour joins the Cheats ; 
You judg'd the Med'cine harmless, and you lent 
What help you could, and with the best intent; 
Bat can it please you, thus to league with all 
Whom he can beg or bribe to swell the Scrawl? 
Would you these Wrappers with your Name adorn. 
Which hold the Poison for the yet unborn? 

No Class escapes them — from the poor Man's Pay, 
The Nostrum takes no trifling pait away; 
See ! those square patent Bottles from the Shop, 
Now Decoration to the Cupboard's top ; 
And there a favourite Hoard you '11 find within, 
Companions meet! the Julep and the Gin. 

Time too with Cash is wasted ; 'tis the fate 
Of real Helpers to be call'd too late; 
This find the Sick, when (Time and Patience gone) 
Death with ten-fold Terror hurries on. 

Suppose the Case surpasses human Skill, 
There comes a Quack to flatter Weakness still; 
Wh^t greater Evil can a Flatterer do, 
Than from himself t6 take the Sufierer's view? 
To turn from sacred Thoughts his reasoning Powers, 
And rob a Sumer of his dying Hours? 
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Squilb he itrdciir'd, but found the Bitter atron^ 
And most uttpkasant ; none would take it itB|»; > 
But the pure Acid and the Sweet would make • • 
A Med'eme numbers would for pleasure take* 

There was a Fellow near, an artful Knave, 
Who knew the plan, and much assistance gave ; 
He wrote the Puffs, and every Talent plied 
To make it sell : it sold, and then he died. 

Now all the Profit fell to Ned^ controul, 
' And Pride and Avarice quarreird for his Soul; 
When mighty Profits by the Trash were made. 
Pride built a Palace, Avarice groaned and paid; 
Pride plac*d the signs of Grandeur all about, 
And AvariceJuur'd his Friends and Childrei) oat. 

Now see hIK Doctor ! yes^ the idle Fool, 
The Butt, the Robber of the Lads at School ; 
Who then knew nothing, nothing since acquired. 
Became a Doctor, honoured and'admir'd ; 
His Dress, his Frown, his Dignity were such. 
Some wh6 had known him thought his Knowledge 

much; 
Nay, Men of Skill, of Apprehension quick. 
Spite of their Knowledge, trusted him whep sick : 
Though he could neither reason, write, nor spell, 
They yet had hope his Trash would make them well ; 
And while they scom'd his Parts, they took his 

Oxymel. 
Oh ! when his Nerves had once received a shock. 
Sir Isaac Newton might have gone to Rock*: 
Hence Impositions of the grossest kind, 
Hence Thought is feeble. Understanding blind; 



* Aa empiric who flourished at tbe tame time with this 
great maiu 
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^^nce Sums enornioas by those Cheats are mtde, 
^^d Deaths unnumbered by their dreadful Trade. 

Alas ! in vain is my contempt express'd, 
^o stronger Passions are their Words addressed ; 
^o Pain, to Fear, to Terror their Appeal, 
t'o those who, weakly reasoning, strongly feel. 

What then our Hopes i — ^perhaps there may by Law 
Be method found, these Pests to curb and awe ; 
Yet in this Land of Freedom, Law is slack 
With any Being to commence attack ; 
Then let ns trust to Science — ^thcre are those 
Who dan their Falsehoods and their Frauds dislose, 
All their Tile Trash detect, and their low Tricks expose : 
Periiiq>s their Numbers may in time c^ound 
Their Arts — as Scorpions give themsems the Wound : 
For when these Curers dwell in every Place, 
While of the Cur^d we not a Man can trace. 
Strong Truth may then the public Mind persuade, 
And spoU the Fruits of this nefarious Trade. 
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Nob pottidentem uolU vocaverls 
Reetd beatum : rectliis occvpat 
Nomen Beati, qui Deomm 
Moneribns lapient^r uti, 
Doramque callet pauperiem pati. 



Hor. lib. iv. Ode 9. 



Non uxor salvum te valt, bod Alioi : omnei 
Vicini odenmt ; notl, pneri atqme puellas. 
Mirarit, citm ta axgento post omnia p<mat, 
Si aemo pnettet, qnem non merearit, amorem ? 

Hor. Sat. lib. 1. 



Kon propter vitam faciunt patiimonia qntdan, 
8ed vitio CKCi propter patrimonia vimnt. 

J«?ena!. Sat. It. 



^><^s»^>»##>»» 
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LETTER Vin. 



TRADES. 

No extensive Mannfadanes in the BcroHgkz.y/gt^^qim — 
derable Fortunes made there. — lU Judgment ff Pifitffi^ 
in disposing qf their Sons. — The best educaUd mk-^k^ 
most likely to succeed. — Instance. — Wand qf Sueogm 
compensated by the lenient Power qf some AvootH^igt^, 
— The Naturalist. — The Weaver an Entomoit^gt^ ^c, 
— i4 Prize-Flower. —Story qf Walter and fVifUam 



. I- 

Of Manufactures, Trade, Inventions rare, '^ 

Steam-towers and Looms, yon 'd know our Bof&ttg)fi 
share — • -• . 

'TIS small : we boast not these rich Subjects bei^ 
Who hazard thrice ten thousand Pounds a Year : 
We 've no huge Buildings^ where incessant noise 
Is made by Springs and Spindles, Girls and Boys ; ' 
Where, 'mid such thundering sounds, the Maiden's Son^ 
Is " Harmony in Uproar*" all day long. 

Still common Minds with us in common Trade, 
Have gained more Wealth than ever Student made ; 
And yet a Merchant, when he gives his Son 
His CoUeg^Learning, thinks his Duty done ; 
A way to Wealth he leaves his Boy to find, 
Just when he's made for the Discovery blind. 

Jones and his Wife perceiv'd their elder Boy 
Took to his Learning, and it gave them joy ; 

* The title of a short piece of hamoar by ArbuthnoU 
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TKliis they enooiing'd, and were Uest to tee 
meir Soo a Fellow with a high Degree ; 
-A JAnag fell; he married, and his Sire 
'^>eclar'd 'twas all a Father could require ; 
CSiildren then bless'd them, and when Letters came, 
TThe Parents proudly told each Granchild's Name. 

Ifteitime fbe Sons at home in Trade were plac'd, 
Tioaey thehr object— Just the Father's taste ; 
Saving be fiv'd and long, and when he died, 
He gsi^e them all his Fortune to divide : 

'^ MmUMy" said he, ** at vast expense was taught, 
^* He gain'd his wish, and has the Ease he sought.'^ 

Thus the good Priest (the Cliristian-Scholar!) finds 
What estimate is nuide by vulgar minds ; 
He sees hia Bsothers^ who had every gift 
Of thriving, now assisted in their thrift; 
Wliile he whom Learning, Habits, all prevent, 
Is largely nudct for each impediment 

Yet let «s own that Trade has much of Chance, 
Not all the Careful by their Care advance ; 
With &e samo Parts and Prospects, one a Seat 
Bnilds for hunself ; one finds it in the Fleet. 
Then to the Wealthy, you will see denied, 
Comforta and Joys that vnth the Poor abide : 
There are who labour through the Year, and yet 
No more have gain'd than — not to be in Debt; 
Who still maintain the same laborioos course, 
Yet Pleasure hails them from some favourite source ; 
And Health, Amusements, Children, Wife or Friend, 
With Life's duU views their Consolations blend. 

Nor these alone possess the lenient power 
Of soothing Life in the desponding hour; 
Some favourite Studies, some delightful Care, 
The Mind, with Trouble and Distresses, share i 
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An4 by a Coin^ a Flowier, a Verse, a Boat, « - . . . , „if* 
The stagnaat Spirits ha^e been set afloat} / .//.,;'/ 
They pleas'd at first, and then the habit gre«i^ ) . ., .*\ 
Till the fond Heart no higher Pleasure ]uiew|. .1. .ti^* 
Tilly from all Cares and other Comforts ireedy ,> <. wi 
Th' important Nothing took in life the lead, :' , : >;}-f 

With ail his Phlegm, it broke a Dntchma&'s He«|it<r 
At a vast Price, with on^ lov'd Root to part; . ..{ <^>| 
And Toys like these fill many a British Mind, . ;. <. 1 
Although their Hearts are found of firmer kindw.^ ,«i'i 

Oft have I smil'd the happy Pride to see . . r . . ) 
Of humble Tradesmen, in their Evening Glee ; ; . ■■:} 
When of some pleasing, fancied Good posaest'd,! 
Each grew alert, was busy, and was blesa'd; 
Whether the Cai2-Bird yield the Hour's delight, / 
Or, magnified in Microscope, the Mite ; > . j 

Or whether TVmUers, Croppers, Cmriersa^x^ .1 
The gentle Mind, they rule it and they please. 

There is my Friend the Weaver; str<mg desiret 
Reign in his breast; 'tis Beauty he admires: ■ 
See ! to liie shady Grove he wings his way. 
And feels in hope the Raptures of the I>ay-- > 
Eager he looks; and soon, to glad his eyes. 
From the sweet Bower, by Nature form'd, arise 
Bright troops of virgin Motiis and fresh-bom Buttd^ 
flies; * . .., 

Who broke tiiat Morning ^om their half-y«af^s Slee|^ 
To fly o'er Flow'rs where they were wont to creep« 

Above the sovereign Oak, a Sovereign skims^ > 
The purple Emp^rm^, strong in Wing and limbs t 
There fair CamiUa takes her flight serene, 
il(2omblue, and PopAia silver-queen; ■' ■ ^ 

With every fikny Fly from Mead or Bower, 
And hungry Sphmx who threads the honey'd Fl0wer f 
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She o'er the Larkspur's Bed, where Sweets abound, 
Views ev'ry Bell, and hums th* approving Somud -, 
Pols'd on her bnsy Plumes, with Feeling nice 
She draws from every Flower, nor tries a Floret twice. 

He iears no Bailiff's wrath, no Baron's blame, 
His is uitax'd and undisputed Game ; 
Nor less tiie place of curious Plant he knows* ; 
He both his Flora and his Fatma shows ; 
For him is blooming in its rich array. 
The gloiiOns Flower which bore the palm away ; 
In vain a Rival tried his utmost art, 
His was the Prize, and joy o'erflow'd his heart. 

" This, this ! is Beauty ; cast, I pray, your eyes 
" On this my Glory! see the Grace! the Size! 
'' Was ever Stem so tall, so stout, so strong, 
'' Exact in breadth, in just proportion, long; 
'' These brilliant Hues are all distinct and clean, 
*' No kindred Tint, no blending Streaks between ; 
'* This is no shaded, run-off t, pin-ey'd t thing, 
^ A King of Flowers, a Flower for England's King : 
'* I own my pride, and thank the favouring Star, 
*^ Which shed such beauty on my fair Bisarre^J' 



* Ib botonieal langnage ** the habitat,** tlie ftfowite soU or 
iltiKtlon of the more scarce specia* 

t This, It matt be acknowledged, is contrary to the opinion of 
Thomson, and I believe of some other poets, who, in describing 
the varyinf hnes of our most beautiful dowers, have considered 
them as lost and blended with each other ; whereas their beauty, 
in the eye of a florist (and I conceive in that of the uninitiated 
also), depends upon the distinctness of their colours: the stronger 
the bounding line, and the less they break into the neighbooring 
tint, so much the richer and more valuable is the flower esteemed. 

t Pln-^'d.— An auricula, or any other single flower, is so cal- 
led wh«B the itigma (the part which arises from the seed-vessel) 
la protruded beyond the tube of the flower, and becomes visible. 

S This word, so far as it relates to flowers, means tbo>e 
varf^ted with tbrae or more colours irregularly and indeter- 
ninately* 
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Thns may the Poor the cheap Indulgence seiiiiy ' 
While the most Wealthy pine and pray for Ease; 
Content not always waits upon Success, 
And more may he enjoy who profits less. 

Walter and fViUiam took (their Father dead) 
Jointly the Trade f o which they both were bred ; ^ 
When fix'd, they married, and they quickly fonftd ' * 
With due success their honest labours crown*d : 
Few were their Losses, but although a few, 
Walter was vex'd, and somewhat peevish greW; " ' '" 

* You put your trust in every pleading Fool,* 

Said he to WiUiam, and grew strange and cool. ^ 
" Brother, forbear," he answer'd, " take youf due, * 
" Nor let my lack of caution injure you :*' 
Half Friends they parted, — better so to close, ^ 

Than longer wait to part entirely Foes. 

Walter had Knowledge, Prudence, jealous Cai*'^ 
He let no idle Views his Bosom share ; 
He never thought nor felt for other Men — 
' Lef one mind one, and all are minded then/ 
Friends he respected, and believ'd them just, 
But they were Men, and he would no Man trtxst; 
He tried and watch'd his People day and night, — 
The Good it harm'd not ; for the Bad 'twas right, 
He could their humours bear, nay disrespect, 
But he could yield no pardon to neglect j 
That all about him were* of him afraid, 

* Was right,' he said — ' so should we be obey'd.' 

These Merchant- maxims, much Grood-fortune too> 
And ever keeping one grand Point in view, 
To vast Amount his once small Portion drew. 

WiUiam was kind and easy, he complied 
With all requests, or griev'd when he denied ; 
To please his Wife he made a costly Trip, 
To please his ChUd he let a Bargain slip » 
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e to Compassion, mild with the Distress'd^ 
e bore with all who Poverty profess'd, 
And some would he assist^ nor one would he arrest. 
"Be had some Loss at Sea, bad Debts at Land, 
^Kfi Clerk absconded with some Bills in hand, 
.And PUuoB so often fail*d that he no longer plann'd. 
To a small House (his Brother's) he withdrew, 
At easy Hent — ^the Man was not a Jew ; 
And there his Losses and his Cares he bore, 
Kor found that want of Wealth could make him poor. 

No, he in fact was rich, nor could he move. 
But he was follow'd by the looks of Love ; 
All he had suffered, every former Grief, 
Made those around more studious in relief; 
He saw a cheerful Smile in every Face, 
And lost all thoughts of Error and Disgrace. 
Pleasant it was to see them in their Walk 
Round thtir small Garden, and to hear them talk ; 
Free are their Children, but their Love refraios 
From all Qffence — ^none murmurs, none complains ; 
Whether a Book amus'd them^ Speech or Play, 
Their Looks were lively, and their Hearts were gay ; 
There no forced efforts for Delight were made, 
Joy came with Prudence, and witiiout Parade; 
Their common Comforts they had all in view. 
Light were their Troubles, and their Wishes few; 
Ihrift made them easy for the coming Day, 
Religion took the dread of Death away ; 
A cheerful Spirit still insured Content, 
And Love smil'd round them wheresoever they went. 

Walter meantime, with all his Wealth's increase, 
Gain'd many Points, but could not purchase Peace ; 
When he withdrew from Business for an hour. 
Some fled his Presence, all confessed his Power; 
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He sought Affection, but receiy'd instead, , 

Fear undisguls'd, and Love-repelling Dread; 

He looked around him — ^^ Harriet, dost thou lovep- 

' I do my I>uty,' said the timid Doye; 

<' Good Heay'n, your Duty! prithee, tell me nawh^ 

*^ To Love and Honour — ^was not that your Vow? ' 

'* Come, my good Harriet, I would gladly se^ 

« YourinmostThought<— Whycan'ttheWomamapeak? 

" Have you not all things?*' — ^ Sir, do I complaliif— • 

<< No, that 's my part, which I perform in vain ; 

<< I want a simple Answer, and direct— 

<' But you evade; yes! 'tis as I suspect. 

" Come then, my Children! Watt I upon yonr knees 

<* Vow that you love me." — * Yes, Sir, if you please.' — 

" Again ! By Heav'n, it mads me ; I require 

'* Love, and they '11 do whatever I desire : 

'^ Thus too my People shun me ; I would spend 

'^ A thousand Pounds to get a single Friend ; 

" I would be happy — I have means to pay 

" For Love and Friendship, and you run away; 

" Ungrateful Creatures! why, you seem to dread 

" My very Looks; I know you wish me dead. 

'^ Come hither, Nancy! you must hold me dear; 

** Hither, I say ; why ! what have you to fear? 

" You see I 'm gentle — Come, you Trifler, come ; 

'^ My God! she trembles! Idiot, leave the room! 

" Madam ! your Children hate me ; I suppose 

" They know their cue : you make them all my Foes : 

" I 've not a Friend in all the World — ^not one : 

'^ I 'd be a Bankrupt sooner ; nay, 'tis don^ ; 

" In every better hope of life I fail, 

'< You 're all Tormentors, and my House a Jail ; 

" Out of my sight! Ill sit and make my Will— 

<< What, glad to go? stay, devils, and be still; 
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^ TU to your Uncle's Cot yoa wish to nm^ 
^^ To learn to live at ease and be undone; 
^* Him yo« can love, who lost his whole Estate, 
*"* And I, who gain yon Fortunes, have your Hate ; 
** Tia in- my absence, you yourselves enjoy : 
^ Tom/ are you glad to lose me? — ^tell me, boy: 
*^ Yes! does he answer?" — ^ Yes! upon my Soul/ 
*' No Awe, no Fear, no Duty, no Controul! 
** Awayl away! ten thousand Devils seize 
^ An I possess, and plunder where they please ! ' 
" What *s Wealth to me? — yes, yes! it gives me sway, 
*' And you shall feel it — Go! begone, I say." 



»#>»»*^#^^^ 



LETTER IX. 

AMUSEMENTS. 
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fnterpone tais interdam gaudia earli, 
/ Ut poMb animo quemvis lafferre laborem* 

Catalh Ub. S. 



— — — — Nostra fiitiacat 
Lazatnrqiie chelys, vfreyi Initigat alitque 
Tempestlra quiet, major poit otia virtus. 

Statiut SyW. Ub. 4. 



Jamqne mare et tellni nullum dlicrfanen babebant ; 
Omnia pontni erant : deerant quoque littora ponto. 

OTld Metamorpb. lib. 1. 
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LETTER IX. 



AMUSEMENTS. 

Common Amusements qf a Bathitig-place.^ — Meming 
Rides, Walks, ^c. — Company resorting to the Toum, 
— Different choice qf Lodgings. — Cheap Indulgences, 
— Seorside Walks, — Wealthy Invalid, — Summer-Even- 
ing on the Sands, — Sea Productions, — ^^ Water parted 
from the Sea,** — Winter Views serene, — In what cases 
to be avoided, — Sailing iqwn the River, — A smaU Islet 
qf Sand off the Coast, — Visited by Company, — Covered 
by the FUnoing of the Tide, — Adventure in that Place* 



Of our Amusements ask you? — We amuse 
Ourselves and Friends with Sea-side Walks and Views, 
Or take a Morning Ride, a Novel, or the News ; 
Or, seeking nothing, glide about the Street, 
And so engaged, with various Parties meet ; 
Awhile we stop, discourse of Wind and Tide, 
Bathing and Books, the Raffle, and the Ride : 
Thus, with the aid which Shops and Sailing give, 
life passes on ; 'tis Labour, but we live. 

When Evening comes, our Invalids awake, 
Nerves cease to tremble. Heads forbear to ache; 
Then cheerful Meals the sunken Spirits raise. 
Cards or the Dance, Wine, Visiting, or Plays. 

Soon as the Season comes, and Crowds arrive, 
To their superior Rooms the Wealthy drive; 
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Others look roatid for Lodgioi^ mag and flmall, 
Such is their taste— they 've hatred to a Hall ; 
Hence one his fav'rite Habitation ([^ts. 
The Brick-floor'd Parlour which the Batcher lets; 
Where, throa||;h his single light, he may regard 
The irarious Business of a common Yard, 
Bomided by backs of Buildings form'd of CUiy, 
By Stable, Htyes, aad Coops, et-caetenu 

The Needy-Tain, themselTCs awhile to shun, 
For Diisi|mtion to these Dog-holes mn ; 
Where each (assuming petty Pomp) appears, 
Afld quite forgets the Shopboard and the Sheers. 

For them are cheap Amusements : they may slip 
Beyond the Town and take a private Dip; 
Ulien they may urge that, to be safe they mean. 
They 've heard there 's danger in a light Machlnt ; 
They too can gratis move the Quays about, 
And gather kind Replies to every Doubt ; 
There they a pacing, lounging Trii>c may view. 
The Stranger's Guides, who've little else to do; 
The Borough's 1'lacemen, where no more they gain 
Than keeps them Idle, civil, poor, and vain. 
Then may the poorest witti the Wealthy look 
On Ocean, glorions page of Nature's book! 
May sec its varying Views in every hour, 
All softness now, then risfaig with all power, 
As sleeping to invite, or threat* ning to devour : 
Tis this which gives us all our choicest Views; 
Its Waters heal us, and Hs Shores amuse. 

Seel those fair Nymphs upon that rising Strand, 
Yon kmg salt Lake has parted from the Land ; 
WeU pleas'd to press that Path, so dean, so pure, 
To teem hi Danger, yet to feel secure ; 

K8 



108 AMUSEMEBITS. ILettOT^, 

Trifling with Terror, while they strive to shun i 
The curling BiUows ; laughing as they run ; 
They know the Neck that joins the Shore and Sea, > : 
Or, ah! how chang'd that fearless Laugh would be^<i 

Observe how various Parties take their way, n .• i 
By Sea-4ide Walks, or make the Sand-hills gay;* >< '/ 
There grouped arie laughing Maids and sighing Swaint; 
And some apart who fed unpitied Pains ; < . : < r 
Pains from Diseases, Pains wlbicfa those who leet^ . > 
To the Physician, not the Fair, reveal : ! . »? 

For Nymphs (propitious to the Lover's Sigh) . " .. 
Leave these poor Patients to complain and die. . /, 

Ix> ! where on that huge Anchor sadly leans >/ 
That sick tall Figure, lost in other Scenes; • i 

He late from India's Clime impatient sail'd, . >'- 
There, as his Fortune grew, his Spirits failed; 
For each Delight, in search of Wealth he went, • i' 
For Ease alone, the Wealth acquirM is spent^- . ' ' 
And spent in vain ; enrich'd, aggriev'd, he sees 
The envied Poor possessed of Joy and Ease : 
And now he flies from Place to Place, to gain 
Strength for Enjoyment, and still flies in vain : 
Mark ! with what Sadness, of that pleasant Crew, 
Boist'rotts in Mirth, he takes a transient View ; 
And fixing then his Eye upon the Sea, 
Thinks what has been and what must shortly be : 
Is it not strange that Man should Health destroy, 
For Joys that come when he is dead to Joy? 

Now is it pleasant in the Summer-Eve, 
When a broad Shore retiring Waters leave, 
Awhile to wait upon the firm fiur Sand, 
Wljen all is caUn at Sea, all stiD at Land ; 
And there the Ocean's Produce to explorei 
A3 floating by, or rolling on the Shore j 
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Those liYing Jelties * wMch the Flesh inflame. 
Fierce as a Nettle, and Irom that its Name ; 
Some in huge masses, some that you may briag 
In the small eompass of a Lady's ring ; 
Figur'd by Hand divine — ^there 's not a Gem 
Wrought by Man's Art to be compared to them ; 
Soft, brilliant, tender, through the Wave they glow. 
And make the Moon-beam brighter where they flow* 
InvoVd in Sea-wrack, here you find a race, 
Mliich Science doubting, knows not where'to place | 
On Shell or Stone is dropt the Embryo-Seed, 
And quickly vegetates a vital Breed t. 

While thus with pleasing wonder you inspect 
Treasures the Vulgar in their scorn reject. 
See as they float along th' entangled Weeds 
Slowly approach, upborne on bladdery Beads; 
Wait till they land, and you shall then behold 
Tlie fiery Sparks those tangled Frons' infold, 



* Some of the smaller species of the Medusa (sea'Oettle) ar« 
exquisitely beautifal : their form is nearly oyal, varied witii ser» 
mted loagitodlnal lines; they are extremely tender, and, ky so 
means wliich I am acquainted with, can be preserved, for tbey 
toon dissolve in either spirit of wine or water, and lose eivery ves- 
tige of their shape, and indeed of their substance : the larger - 
speciee v finund in aals-«hapen masses of many pounds weight i 
these, when handled, have the effect of the nettle^ and the sting« 
lug is often aecompanied or succeeded by the more unpleasant 
feeling, perhaps In ft alight degree resembling that caused by thfli 
torpedo. 

f Various tribes and species of marine vermes are b^re meant; 
that which so nearly resembles a vegetable in its form, and per^' 
haps, in some degree, manner of growth, is the coraUin* called b^. 
natuallats Sertutaria^ of. which there aie maqy pp^cies in almqat 
0tii;y part of the coast. The animal protrudes its many claws 
(appftnotly in search of prey) from cortahi pellucid veslcltffl'wIHclr "* 
proceed nr<^m a horny, tMiacioup, brancl^ sten). 
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I V/i 



Myriads of living Points*; th' unaided Eye 
Can but the Fire and not the Form descry. 
And now your view upon the Ocean turn. 
And there the Splendour of the Waves discern ; 
Cast but a Stone, or' strike them with an Oar, 
And you shall Flames within the Deep explore ; 
Or scoop the Stream phosphoric as you stand, 
And the cold Flames shall flash along your Hand; , 
When lost in Wonder, you shall walk and gaze 
On Weeds tl^t sparkle, and on Waves that blaze f. 

The Ocean too has Winter-Views serene, 
When all you sec through densest Fog is seen ; 
When you can hear the Fishers near at hand 
Distinctly speak, yet see not where they stand ^ 
Or sometimes them and not their Boat discern, 
Or half-conceard some Figure at the Stem ; 
The View's all bounded, and from side to side 
Your utmost Prospect but a few ells wide ; 
feoys who, on Shore, to Sea the Pebble cast, 
Will hear it strike against the viewless Mast; 
While the stem Boatman growls his fierce disdain,^ 
At whom he knows not, whom he threats in vain, 

Tis pleasant then to view the Nets float past, 
Net after Net till you have seen the last ; 
And as you wait till all beyond you slip, 
A Boat comes gliding from an anchored Ship, , 

Breaking the silence with the dipping Oar, 
And their own Tones, as labouring for the Shore; 



1^ ■ 



.* These tre said to be a minute kind of animal of th^. Mune 
class; when k does not shine, it is invisible to the liakiM eye, 

* For the cause or causes of this phenomenon, whidb h sSfaie' 
times, though rareljr, observed on our coasts, I must refec the reader 
to the writers on natural philosophy and natural history. 
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Those measnr'd Tones which with the Sceoe agree. 
And give a Sadness to Serenity. 

All Scenes like these the tender Maid should shuOi 
Nor to a misty Beach in Autmnn run ; 
Much should she guard against the Evening Cold, 
And her slight Shape with fleecy Warmth infold ; 
This she admits, but not with so much ease 
Gives up the Night-Walk when th' Attendants^ please i 
Her have I seen, pale, vapour'd through the Day, 
With crowded Parties at the midnight Play ; 
Faint in the Mom, no powers could she exert ; 
At Night with Pam delighted and alert ; 
In a small Shop she 's raffled with a Crowd, 
Breath'd the thick Air, and cougb'd and laugh'd aJoud j 
She who will tremble if her Eye explore 
*' The smallest monstrous Motse that creeps on Floor ;*' 
Whom the kind Doctor charged with shaking Dead, 
At early hour to quit the Beaux for bed ; 
See has, contemning Fear, gone down the Dance, 
Till she perceived the rosy Mom advance ; 
Then has she wonder'd, fainting o'er her Tea, 
Her Drops and Julep should so useless be : 
Ah ! sure her Joys must ravish every Sense, 
Who buys a portion at such vast Expense. 

Among those Joys, 'tis one at Eve to sail 
On the broad River with a favouring Gale ; 
When no rough Waves upon the Bosom ride, 
But the Keel cuts, nor rises on the Tide ; 
Safe from the Stream the nearer Gunwale stands, 
Where playful Children trail their idle hands ; 
Or strive to catch long grassy Leaves that float 
On either side of the impeded Boat; 
What time the Moon arising shows the Mud, 
A shining Border to the silver Flood ; 
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When by her dubious Light, the meanest Views, 

Clialk, Stones, and Stakes, obtaui the richest Hneis ; 

And when the Cattle as they gazing stand, 

Seem nobler Objects than when vievr'd from Land: 

Then anchored Vessels in the way appear, 

And Sea-boys greet them as they pass — ^*<Wbat cheer ?^ 

The sleeping Shell-ducks at the Sound arise, 

And utter loud their unharmonious Cries ; 

Fluttering they move their weedy Beds among^ 

Or instant diving, hide their plnmeless Young. 

Along the Wall, returning from the Town, 
The weary Rustic homeward wanders down ; 
Who stops and gazes at such joyous Crew, 
And feels his Envy rising at the View ; 
He the fight Speech and Laugh indignant hears. 
And feels more pressM by Want, more vex'd by Fears. 

Ah ! go in peace, good Fellow, to thine Home, 
Nor fancy these escape the general Doom ; 
Gay as they seem^ be sure with them are Hearts 
With Sorrow tried ; there *s Sadness in their Parts : 
If tliou couldst see them when they think alone. 
Mirth, Music, Friends, and these Amusements gone; 
Couldst thou discover every secret 111 
That pains their Spirit, or resists their Will ; 
Couldst thou behold forsaken Love*s Distress, 
Or Envy's Pang at Glory and Success, 
Or Beauty, conscious of the Spoils of Time, 
Or Guilt alarm'd when Memory shows the Crime ; 
All that gives Sorrow, Terror, Grief and Gloom; 
Content would cheer thee trudging to thine Home*. 



* This is not oflfisred a« a reatonable soarce of eoiiteBtmeBt,b«t 
as one motive for resignation : there would not be so much eoTjf 
if there were more discernment. 
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There are, 'tis true, who lay their Cares aside, 
And hid some Hours in calm £i\joyment glide ; 
Perchance some Fair-one to the sober Night 
Adds (by the Sweetness of her Song) Delight; 
And, as the Music on the Water floats, 
Some bolder Shore returns the sof%en*d Notes ; 
Then, Youth, beware, for all around conspire 
To banish Caution and to wake Desire; 
ITie Day's Amusement, Feasting, Beauty, Wine, 
These Accents sweet and this soft Hour combine, 
When most unguarded, then to win that Heart of tiiine : 
Bat see, they land ! the fond Enchantment flies, 
And in its place life's common Views arise. 

Sometimes a Party, row'd from Town, will land 
On a small Islet form'd of shelly Sand, 
Left by the Water when the Tides are low. 
But which the Floods in their return overflow : 
There will they anchor, pleas'd awhile to view 
The Watery Waste, a Prospect wild and new ; 
The now receding Billows give them space, 
On either side the growing Shores to pace ; 
And then returning, they contract the Scene, 
Till small and smaller grows the Walk between; 
As Sea to Sea approaches. Shore to Shores, 
Tin the next Ebb the sandy Isle restores. 

Then what alarm I what danger and dismay. 
If all their tmst, their Boat should drift away ; 
And once it happen'd^-Gay the Friends advanc'd. 
They walk'd, they ran, they play'd, they sang, they 

danc'd; 
The Urns were boiling, and the Cups went round. 
And not a grave or thoughtful Face was found ; 
On the bright Sand they trod with nimble Feet^ 
Diy shelly Sand that made the Summer-seat; 



The tivoDcleruig Mews flew fluttering o'er the JSfM^ 
And Waves ran softly up their shining Bed. .'yi^ 

Some form'd a Party from the rest to strmy, ^^ ft 
I'leas'd to collect the Trifles in their way ; , ^,, 
These to behold they call their Friends, around^ .^ ;. 
NoFriendscanhear, or hear another sotmd} ^:., 
Alarm'd, they hasten, yet perceive not wl^. 
But catch the Fear that quickens as they fly* . =j . 

For lo! a Lady sage, who pac'd the Sand 
With her fair Children, one in either hand, . -, - ^ 
Intent on Home, had tum'd, and saw the Boat .,• 
Slipped from her Moorings, and now far afloajt.,. *^ 
She gaz'd, she trembled, and though faipt her c«l(y 
It seem'd, like thunder, to. confound them alL 
Their Sailor-Guides, the Boatman and his Mat^ii ; 
Had drank and slept regardless of their state; • ; ,-, < 
<< Awake,'' they cried aloud ! << Alarm the Shovftt? 
** Shout all, or never shall we reach it morel" ,. . .y 
Alas! no Shout the distant Land can reach, ■ ....», 
Nor Eye behold them from the foggy Beach : - • . 
Again they join in one loud powerful Cry, ,^ 

Then cease, and eager listen for Reply ;. .^ , 

None came — the rising Wind blew sadly by : 
They shout once more, and then they turn aside^ 
To see how quickly flow'd the coming Tide ; 
Between each Cry they find the Waters stefd 
On their strange Prison, and new Horrors feel; 
Foot after foot on the contracted Ground 
The Billows fall, and dreadful is the Sound ; 
Less and yet less the sinking Isle became, . ,. 

And there was Wailing, Weeping, Wrath and BI9V 

Had one been there, with Spirit strong and higfa^ 
Who could observe; as he prepared to die. 



He ni|^ hare seeo of Heuts the varying kindy 
Aad tnc'd the moremeiit of each different Mind : 
He mlg^ bare seen, tibat not the gentle Maid 
Was more than stem and haughty Man afhdd; 
Such, caknly grieving, will flieir Fears snppreu^ 
And riktBt Prayers to Mercy's Throne address ; 
While fiercer Minds, Impatient, angry load. 
Force their vafai Orief on the reluctant Crowd : 
The Party's Patron, sorely sighing, cried, 
^ Why would you urge me ? I at first denied." 
Fiercely they answei'd, ' Why wiU you complain, 
* Who saw no Danger, or was vram'd in vain?* 
A ftw tmgfd the troubled Soul to cahn. 
But Dread prevail'd, and Anguish and Alarm. 

Now roie the Water through the lessening Sand, 
And tiioy •eem'd sinking while they yet could stand ; 
Tha Son w«nt down, they look'd from side to side, 
Nor aught except the gathering Sea descried ; 
Dark and more dark, more wet, more cold it grew, 
And the mott lively bade to Hope adieu ; 
Children, by Love then lifted from the Seas, 
Ffltt not the Waters attiie Parents' Knees, 
Bot wept aloud: the Wind increas'd the sound. 
And the cold Bulows as they broke around. 

^ Once more, yet once again, with all our strength 
^ Cry to tiie Land— we may be heard at length." 
Vain hope If yet unseenH bnt hark ! an Oar, 
That lonnd of bliss ! comes dasliing to their Shore ; 
Still, ttSn the Water rises, '< Haste V they cry, 
** Oh! hurry. Seamen, in delay we die :" 
(SeasMn were tiiese, who in their Ship perceiv'd 
The drifted Boat, and thus her Crew reliev'd.) 
And nwr the Keel just cuts the cover'd Sand, 
Now to the Gunwale stretches every Hand : 
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Witk trembling Pleasure all confua'd embark. 
And kiss ibe Tackling of their welc<»ne Ark ; 
While the most giddy, as they reach the Shore, 
Think of their Danger, and their God adore. 
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LETTER X. 



CLUBS AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 
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Non Intar lancet menttHve Dltentet, 
Ckm itvpet innnts aclet faleoribnii, ei ciiai 
Aeellnia faliU aainiiit meliora recant ; 
Vtram hto Impniul nMcam ditqairite. 

Hor. Sat t. Ub. t. 



O prodlga renim 
liOZiurlM, nvpqaam parvo contenta paratu, 
Et qnadtaroiii terift pelaf oqne cibonim 
AmbittoM famet eC laatn gloria menis. 

lAcaik lib. 4. 



Et qoa Bon protaat liafala, joneta jnfaat. 



Rnstlcai af ricolam, miles fera bella gerentcn, 
Jleetorem dabia navita puppii amat. 

Ovid. Pont. Ub. «. 
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LETl'ER X. 



CLUBS AND SOCIAL MSETINGS. 

Desire qf Counti-y Gentlemen fir Toim Associatumt,-^ 
Booh-Cluba. — Too much nf Literary Ckuracter ex** 
pectedfrom them, — Literary Concersation preneiited: 
by Feasting: by Cards, — Good, notwithsitmdingy 
resuUs, — Card-CUtb with eagerness remrted <9.— 
Players, — Umpires at the Whist-Table, — Petvtmca 
qf Temper there disctmered.'—FreeHmd'Easy €!M: 
not perfectly easy or free, — Freedom how interrupted^^ 
The superior Member, — Termination <fthe Evening.'^ 
Dtinking and Smoking Clubs, — The Midn^ht Cm* 
versation qf the delaying Members,-^Society (f the 
poorer Inhabitants : its Use : gives Pride and Const' 
quence to the humble Character, — Pleasant HabttU' 
tions (^ the frugal Poor, — Sailor returning to his 
Family, — Free- Masons* Club, — The Mystery.-^Whai 
its Origin, — Its prqfessed Advantages, — Griggs and 
Gregorians, — A kind (^ Masons, — Reflections on these 
various Societies, 



You say yon envy in your calm Retreat 
Our social Meetings ;— 'tis with joy we meet: 
In these our Parties you are pleas'd to find 
Good Sense and Wit, with Intercourse of Mind ; 
Composed of Men, who read, reflect, and write, 
Who, when they meet, must yield and share Delight: 
To you our Book-Club has peculiar charm, 
For which yon sicken in your quiet Farm y 
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Here yoa rappoie ui at our leiavre plae'd. 
Enjoying Freedom, and disiilaying Tatte ; 
With Wisdom cheerful, temperately gay, 
Pleas'd to ienjoy, and willing to display. 

If thus yonr Envy gives your Ease its Glooniy 
Give Wings to Fancy and among us come. 
We 're now assembled ; you may soon attend^ 
111 |||tr9duc^yon^<< Gentlemen, my Friend," 
. .^ 2>^off ^ you happy ? you have pass'd a night 
^ ]|l.|^. Discourse, and rational Delight" 
. / -^^ inpi so : for how can Mortals think, 
' Or Thoughts exchange, if thus they eat and drihk? 
' Jtiiloi I confess, when we had fairly din'd, 
c^'jPhat itras no time for intercourse of Mind; 
^ X|bere was each Dish prepared with Skill f invite, 
^ ^d to detain the struggling Appetite ; 
f On f nch Occasions Minds with one consent 
/Are to the Comforts of the Body lent ; 
' "{liere was no pause — ^the Wine went quickly round, 

< iSU strugs^iing Fancy was by Bacchus bound ; 
/ Wine is to Wit as Water thrown on lire, 

< By duly sprinkling both are rais'd the higher; 

' Thus largely dealt, the vivid Blaze they choke, 
' A^ all the genial Flame go^ off in Smoke.' 

^ But when no more your Boards these Loads contain, 
' When Wine no more o'erwhefans thelabonring Brain, 
* But serves, a gentle stimulus; we know, 
' How Wit must sparkle, and how Fancy flow.' 

It might be' so, but no such Club-days c<»ne, 
We always find these Dampers in the Room ; 
If to-converse were all that brought us here, 
A few odd Members would in turn appear; 
Who dwelling nigh, would saunter hi and out, 
O'erk^ok the list, and toss the Bodki about ; 

l3 ^ 
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Or yawning read theai, wiOung op and down, 
Jiut as the Loangen in tlfe Shops in Town; 
Tin fancying nothing woold their Minds amaao^ 
They 'd posh them by, and go in search of Newa 

Bat our Attractions are a stronger sort^ 
The earliest Dainties and the oldest Port ; 
All enter then with glee in every look. 
And not a Member thinks abont a Book. 

Stin let me own, there are some vacant Ho«if, 
When Minds might work, and Men exert their Pan 
Ere Wine to Folly spnrs the giddy Goest, 
But gives to Wit its vigour and its aest ; 
Then might we reason, might in tnm display 
Our several Talents, and be vrisely gay; 
We might— bat who a tame Discoorse regards^ - 
When "Whist is nam*d, and we behold the Cai^ 

We from that time are neither grave nor gagr^: 
Our Thought, our Care, our Business is to play ;> 
Fix'd on these Spots and Figures, each att^ids 
Much to his Partners, nothing to his Friends. 

Our public Cares, the long, the warm Debate, 
That kept our Patriots from their Beds so late; 
War, Peace, Invasion, all we hope or dread, . , 
Vanish like Dreams when Men forsake their Bad 
And groaning Nations and contending Kings 
Are an forgotten fot these painted Things : 
Paper and Paste, vile Figures and poor Spots, 
Level aH Minds, Philosophers and Sots; 
And give an equal Spirit, Pause and Force, 
Joined with peculiar Diction, to Discourse : 
< Who deals ?— you led—we're three by Cards— had 
* Honour in hand P — " Upon my Honour two.*' 
Hour after hour, Men thus contending sit, 
Grave without Sense, and pointed mtiiout Wit. 
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Thus H appears thete envied Clabt potfon - . 
Ko certain means ef social Happiness; 
Vet there's a i^ood that (lows from Scenes like tiMse, 
ManPkne^ts wftb Man at leisure and at ease; 
"We to our Neighboars and our Equals come. 
And rub off Pride that Man contracts at hone ; 
For there, admitted Master, he is prone 
To claim Attention and to talk alone ; 
But here he meets with neither Son nor Sponse, 
No hnmbhi^'Cdusin to his bidding bows ; 

To his rais'd Voice, his Neighbour's Voices rise, 

To his high Look as lofty Look replies ; 

When niwek he speaks, he finds titot Ears are cWd, 

And certain Signs inform him when he's pros'd ; 

Here att the Taloe of a Listener know, 

And «taini, in tnn^ the Favour they bestow. 
No-Pleasvre gives the Speech, when all would speak, 

And alt in vain a civil Hearer seek. 

To CteuM^ alone we owe the free Disconrsey 

In vain yon purpose what you cannot force ; 

Tis when the favourite Themes unbidden spring*, 

That Fancy soars with such unwearied Wing ; 

Then may yon call in aid the moderate Glass, 

But let it slowly and unprompted pass ; 

So shall there all things for the end unite, 

And give that Hour of rational Delight. 
Men to their Clubs repair, themselves to please. 

To care for nothing, and to take their Ease ; 

In fact, for Play, for Whie, for News they come, 

Discourse b shared with Friends or found at home* 

But Clurds with Books are incidental things, 
We've Nights devoted to these Queens and Kings; 
Then if we choose the social Game we may, 
Now 'tis a duty, and we 're JiMWind to play ; 
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Nor ever MeeliBft of the social kind 
Was more engagioi^y yet had less of Mind. 

Our emer Parties, when the lunar Light 
Throws its foU Radianee on the festive Nigfat| 
Of either Sex, with ponctaal hurry come. 
And fin, with one accord, an ample Room ; 
Pleas'd, the fresh Packs on Cloth of Green tlMj see, 
And seizing, handle with preluding glee ; 
They dr«w, they sit, they shuffle, cut and deal; 
like Friends assembled, but like Foes to feet; ^ 
But yet not all, — a happier few have Joys 
Of mere Amusement, and their Cards are Toys; 
No Skill nor Art, nor fistful Hopes have th^. 
But while theb Friends are ganung, laugh and piaf^ 

Others there are, the Veterans of the Game, 
Who owe their Pleasure to their envied Fame ; 
Through many a Year, with hard-contested Strife^ 
Have tiiey attained this Glory of their life : 
Such is that ancient Burgess, whom in vain 
Would Gout and Fever on his Couch detain ; 
And that large Lady, who resolves to come. 
Though a first Fit has wam'd her of her Doom! 
These are as Oracles, in every Cause 
They settle Doubts, and their Decrees are Laws; 
But all are troubled, when, with dubious look,^ 
Diana questions what Apollo spoke. 

Here Avarice first, the keen desire of Gain, 
Rules in each Heart, and works in every Brain; 
Alik^ the Veteran-Dames and Virgins fieel, 
Nor care what Grey-beards or what Striplings deal; 
Sex, Age, and Station, vanish from their view, 
And Gold, their sovereign good, the minted Crowd 
pursue. 

Hence they are jealous, and as Rivak, ketp 
A watchful Eye on the beloved Heap ; 
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Meantime Discretion bids the Tongue be ttiD, 
And mild Good-humour strives with strong lU-wiU ; 
Till Pradence fails; when, all impatient grown. 
They make their Grief, by their Suspicions, known. 

'< Sir, I protest, were Job himself at play, 
'* He'd rave to see you throw your Cards away; 
'* Not that I care a button — ^not a pin 
'f For what I lose ; but we had Cards to win : 
^' A Saint in Heaven would grieve to see such Hand 
*^ Cut up by one who will not understand." 

' Complain of me ! and so yon might indeed, 
< If I had ventured on that foolish Lead, 
^That fktal Heart — but I forgot your PUy*- 

* Sopne Folk harve ever thrown their Hearts away/ 

** Yes, and their Diamonds; I have heard of on« 
^ Who made a Beggar of an only Son." 

' Better a Beggar, than to see hbn tied 
^ To Art and Spite, to Insolence and Pride/ 

" Sir, were I you, I'd strive to be polite, 
^ Against my Nature, for a single Night" 

* So did you strive, and. Madam! with succew ; 
' I knew no Being we could censure less !' 

Is this too much? alas! my peaceful Muse 
Cannot with half their Virulence abuse. 
And hark ! at other Tables Discord reigns, 
With feign'd Contempt for Losses and for Gains ; 
Passions awhile are bridled ; then they rage. 
In waspish Youth, and in resentful Age ; 
With scraps of Insult — '^ Sir, when next you play, 
*^ Reflect whose Money 'tis yon throw away. 
^ No one on Earth can less such things regard, 
** But when one's Partner doesn't know a Card-— »'* 

^ I scorn suspicion. Ma'am, but while you stand 

* Behind that Lady, pray keep down your Hand/ 



< Gopd Heay'n revoke ! remember^ if 0ie Set 
< Bi kMtyIn honour yon should pay the Debt.' 

<< There, there 's your Money ; bat, while I hart Hft, 
<^ ffl never more sit down with Man and Wife ; 
'^ They snap and snarl indeed, bat in the heat 
** Of all their Spleen, their Understandings aeet; 
^ They are Free-Masons, and have many a Sign, 
^ That woy poor Devilsi never can divine : 
<^ May it be told, do ye divide th' Amemit, 
*' Or goes it all to Family Accoant?" 

Next is tiie Gab, where to their Filends la Town, 
Oar Coantry Neighbours once a Monlli come down; 
Wt term it Freeumd-Easy, and yet we 
Find it no easy matter to be free: 
Ev'n in our small Assembly^ Friends among. 
Are Minds perverse, there's something will be wrong > 
Men are not equal ; some will claim a right 
To be the Rings and Heroes of the Night; 
Will their own favourite Themes and Notions start, 
And you must hear, offend them, or depart. 

There comes Sir Thomas from his Village-Seat, 
Happy he tells us all his Friends to meet^ 
He brings the ruin'd Brother of his Wtfe, 
Whom he supports, and makes him sick of life; 
A ready Witness whom be can produce 
Ofall his Deeds— a Butt f'^ his Abuse; 
Soon as he enters, has the^^ests espied. 
Drawn to the Fire, and to the Glass api^ed — 
" Well, what's the Subject?— what are you abont? 
" The News, I take it— come, I'll help you out;"— 
And then, without one Answer, he bestows 
Freely upon us all he hears and knows; 
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Givef ttft Qfufluoiis, tells ns how he Totet, 
Recites the Speeches, adds to them his Notes» 
And gives old ill-told Tales for new-born Anecdotes; 
Yet cares he nothing what we jodge or thmk, 
Our only Duty 's to attend and drink : 
At length, admonish'd by his Gout, he ends 
The Tarious Speech, and leaves at peace his Frieadi ; 
But now, alas! we've lost the pleasant Hour, 
And Wisdom flies from Wine's superior power. 
Wine, like the rising Sun, Possession gauos, 
And drives the mist of Dullness from the Brams; 
The gloomy Vapour from the Spirit flies, 
And views of Gaiety and Ghidness rise : 
Still it proceeds ; till from the glowing Heat, 
The Prudent calmly to tbeb Shades retreat; — 
Then is the Mind o'ercatft — in wordy Rage 
And iond Contention angry Men. engage ; 
Then Spleen and Pique,like Fire-works thrown in spite , 
T6 Mischief turn the Pleasures of the Night; 
Anger abuses. Malice loudly rails. 
Revenge awakes, and Anarchy prevails : 
Till Wine, that rais'd the Tempest, makes it cease, 
And mandlin Love insists on instant Peace ; 
He, noisy Mirth and roaring Song commands. 
Gives idle Toasts, and joins unfriendly Hands ; 
Tin fuddled Friendship vows Esteem and weeps. 
And jovial Folly drinks and sings and sleeps. 

A Club there is of Smofcers— Dare you come 
To that close, clouded, hot, narcotic Room? 
When, Midnight past, the very Candles seem 
Dying for Air, and give a ghastly Gleam ; 
When curling Fumes in lazy Wreaths arise. 
And prosing Topers rub tiieir winking Eyes; 
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When ikt long Tale, renevr'd wiien last Ihey met. 

Is spUc'd anew, and is nnfinish'd yet ; 

Wlien bnt a few are left the House to tire, 

And they half-sleeping by the sleepy Fire -, 

Et'u the poor ventilating Vane, that flew 

Of late so fast, is now grown drowsy too ; 

When sweet, cold, chimmy Punch its aid bestowi, . 

Then thus the Midnight Conversation flows: — 

** Then, as I said, and — mind me — as I say, 
" At our last Meeting — ^you rcmember"-r-* Ayej' 
** Well, very well — ^then freely as I drink 
'^ I spoke my Thought— you take me— what I tfaiok > 
^ And Sir, said I, if I a Freeman be, 
" It is my bounden Duty to be free." 

^ Aye, there you pos*d him : I respect the Chair, 
* But Man is Man, although the Man 's a Mayor: 
' If Muggins live — no, no ! — if Muggma die, 
^ He'll quit his office— Neighbour, shall I try?* 

^' ru speak my Mind, for here are none but Friends: 
'^ They 're all contending for their private ends ; 
" No public Spirit— once a Vote would bring, 
*^ I say a Vote— was then a pretty thing, 
/^ It made a Man to serve his Country and his King i 
'^ But for that Place, that Muggins must resign, 
" You've my advice — ^'tis no affair of mine." 



The Poor Man has his Club, he comes and spends 
His hoarded Pittance with his chosen Friends -, 
Nor this alone, — a Monthly Dole he pays. 
To be assisted when his Health decays j 
Some part his Prudence, from the Day's Supply^ 
For Cares and Troubles in his Age, lays by ; 
The printed Rules he guards with painted Frame, 
And shows his Children where to read his Name ; 
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Those simple 'Words bis bonest Natnre moYe^ 

That Bond of Umon tied by Laws of Lore ; 

This is his Pride, it gives to bis Employ 

New Yalae, to bis Home another Joy ; 

IHiile a religions Hope its Balm applies 

fVtf all bis Fate inflicts and all bis State denies. 

Mncfa would it please yon, sometimes to explore 
The peaceful I>welling8 of our Borough Poor; ' 
To view a Sailor just retnm'd from>vSea, 
His WUe beside ; a Child on eitber^Knee, 
And others crowding near, that none may lose 
The smallest Portion of the welcome Ne^ ; 
What Dangers passed, '' when Seas ran Mountains high, 
^ When Tempests rav'd, and Horrors Teil'd the Sky; 
'^ When Prudence 6ul*d, when Courage grew disnui/d, 
'< When the Strong fainted, and the Wicked pray'd,— 
^' Then in the yawning Gulf far down we dreye, 
^ And gas'd upon the billowy Mount above; 
^ Till up that Mountain, swinging with the Gale, 
" We view'd the Horrors of the watery Vale." 

Hie trembling Children look with stediast Eyes, 
And panting, sob involuntary Sighs : 
Seft Sleep awhile his torpid touch delays. 
And ail is Joy and Piety and Praise. 



i*<»i»i^r*ir»» 



Masons are ours, Free-Masons-^bnt, alas! 
To their own Bards I leave the mystic Class ; 
lb vain shall one, and not a gifted Man, 
Attempt to sing of this enligbten'd Clan : 
I know no Word, boast no directing Sign, 
And not one Token of tiie Race is mine; 
Whether with Htrom, that wise Widow's Sen, 
They came from Tyre to royal SohnwH^ 

M 
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Two Pfflan niaing by their Skill profomidy 
Bms and Jaehin through ^e East renown'd : 
Whether the Sacred Books their Rise ezpren^ 
Or Books profane, 'tis vain for me to gness ; 
It may be^ lost in Date remote and higfay 
They know not what their own Antiquity : 
It may be too, deriv'd from Cause so low. 
They have no wish their Origin to show : 
If, as Crusaders, they combined to wrest 
From heathen Lords the Land they long poatessM ; 
Or were at first some harmless Club, who mad^ 
Their idle Meetings solemn by Parade ; 
I« but coigectnre— for the Task ui^t ; 
Awe-struck and mute, the puzzling Theme I quit: 
Yet, if such Blessings Arom their Order flow, 
We should be glad their Moral Code to know ; 
Trowels of Silver are but simple things, 
And Aprons worthless as their Apron-Strings ; 
But if indeed you have the Skill to teach 
A social Spirit, now beyond our reach ; 
If Man's warm Passions you can guide and bind, 
And plant the Virtues in the wayward Mind -, 
If you can wake to Christian-Love the Heart,— 
In mercy, something of your Powers impart. 

But as it seems, we Masons must become 
To know the Secret, and must then be dumb -, 
And as we venture for uncertain Gains, 
Perhaps the Profit is not worth the Pains. 

When Bruce, that dauntless Traveller^ thongtitl 
stood 
On Nile's first Rise! the Fountain of the Hood, 
And drank exulting in the sacred Spring, 
The Critics tdd him it was no such thipg; 
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luU Springf nnnnmber'd round the Coimtrj raoy 
It none could show him where the first begiui: 
> might we feel, should we our time bestow, 
9 gain these Secrets and these Signs to know; 
ight question still if all the Truth we found, 
od firmly stood upon the certain Ground ; 
'e might our Title to the Mystery dread, 
od fear we drank not at the River-head. 

Gf^9 and Gregorians here their Meetings bold, 
oimynl Sects, and Bucks alert and bold ; 
kind of Masons, but without their Sign; 
be bonds of Union — ^Pleasure, Song, and Wine : 
[an, a gregarioua Creature, loves to fly 
rhere he tiie Trackings of the Herd can spy; 
dil to be one with many he desires, 
ithough it leads him through the Thorns and Brien* 
A few ! but few there are, who in the Mind 
'erpetual source of Consolation find ; 
lie weaker many to the World will come, 
or Comforts seldom to be found from home. 
When the fidnt Hands no more a Brimmer hold, 
dien Flannel-wreaths the useless limbs infold, 
lie Breath impeded, and the Bosom cold ; 
nien half the pillowed Man the Palsy chams, 
Jid the Blood falters in the bloated Veins, — ' 
lien as our Friends no further Aid supply, 
lum Hope's cold Phrase and Courtesy's soft Sigh, 
ft should that Comfort for ourselves ensure, 
iliich Friends could not, if we could Friends, procure. 
Early in life, when we can laugh aloud, 
here's something pleasant in a social Crowd, 
nio langh with us — but will such Joy remain, 
Hien we lie struggling on the Bed of Pain? 
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When oar Physician tells as with a Si^, 

No more on Hope and Science to rely. 

Life's Staff is useless then ; with labouring Breath 

We pray for Hope DiTine— the Staff of Deatli-— 

This is a Scene which few C<«ipanions grace. 

And where the hearf s first Favonrites yield their plaw 

Here all the Aid of Man to Man must end. 
Here mounts the Soul to her Eternal Friend; 
The tenderest Love must here its tie reagn, 
AndigiTe th' aspiring Heart to Love Divine. 

Men feel their Weakness, and to Numbers ran, 
Themselyes to strengthen, or themselves to shun ;, 
But though to this our Weakness may be prone, 
Let 's learn to live, for we must die, alone. 



« - .» 



i^#^###^sr«^ 



UTTER XI. 

INNS. 

All (k« C«aifi>r(i of LUSb In a TaTern an koown, 

*7b hi> Home who potienes not ob« of kit owb; 

Aad t« kin «Ik» hat ntker too Bnicb of that one, 

^Vb Iha Hovw of a Friend where he h welcome to mn : 

the fastaat joa enter my Door job 're ny Locd« 

'WWk whdM Taste and whose Pleunre Ite proud to accord | 

And the loader yon call and the longer yon itay, 

The mortf I am happy to ler? e and obey. 

To the Home of a Friend if yon *re pIcatV to retire. 
Yon mnct all things admit, yon mnst all things adaive ; 
Yon oivsC pay with Obserrance the Price of yonr Treat, 
Yon umM eat what i» praitM, and mntt praise what yon cat : 
Bnt here yon may come, and no Tax we reqnire. 
Yon may fondly condemn what yon greatly admire; 
Yon may growl at our Wishes and Pains to excel, 
And may snarl at the Rascals who please yon so wril. 

At yonr TMsh we attend, and eonfea that yonr Speech 
On the Nation't AfTiairs mf^ht the Mipister teach; 
His Views yon may blame, and hto Measnres oppose. 
There 's no Tarern-Treason— yon 're nnder the Rose : 
Shonld Rebellions arise in yonr own little State, 
With me yon may safely their consequence wait ; 
To recmit your lost Spirits 'tis prudent to come. 
And to fly to a Friend when the Devil *s at Home. 

That I 've Faults is coufess'd; bnt it won't be dented, 

^is my Interest the Faults of my Neighboun to hide; 

If I 've sometimes lent Scandal occasion to prate, 

1 "ve often eonceafd what she'd love to relate s 

If to Jnstice^i Bar some have wander'd from mine, 

"^was because the dull Rogues wouldn't stay by their Wine ; 

And for Brawls at my House, well the Poet explains. 

That Men drink thmllow DraugkU and so madden their Bjrains. 
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MucnBdoIneedyOidtiierefiife'willlask _^^,\ 

A Miue to aid me in ray prcfent TUk; 
For then witd ipedal Caue we beg for Aicl|- 
When of our Subject we are most afhdd: 
Ifnu are this Subject — 'tis an iH-drawn Lot, 
So, thou who gravely lariflest, fail me not 
Fail noty bat haflte, and to my Memory bring 
Scenes yet misang, which few would choose to sing:. 
Thou mad'st a Shilling splendid ; tfaon hast tiirown 
On humble Themes the Graces all thine own -, 
By thee the Mistress of a Village-School 
Became a Queen, enttiron'd upon her Stool ; 
And far beyond the rest thou gav'st to shine, 
BeUmda's Lock— that deathless work was thine. 

Come, lend thy cheerful light, and gtire to please^ :. 
These Seats of Revelry, these Scenes of Ease ; 
Who sings of Inns, ninch danger has to dread. 
And needs Assistance from the Fountain-head. 
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JJigh in the S^et, o'erlooking all the Plaoe, 
The rampant Lim shows his kingly Face ; 
His ample Jaws extend from side to side. 
His Eyes are glaring, and his Nostrils wide ; 
In silver Shag the sovereign Form is drest, 
A Mape horri6c sweeps his ample Chest ; 
Elate with Pride, he seems f assert his Reign, 
And stands the Glory of his wide Domain. 

Yet nothitig dreadful to his Friends the sight, 
But Sign and Pledge of Welcome and Delight: 
To him the noblest Guest the Town detains. 
Flies for Repast, and in his Court remains ; 
Him too the Crowd with longing Looks admire, 
Sigh for his Joys, and modestly retire; 
Here not a Comfort shall to them be lost 
Who never ask or never feel the Cost 

The ample Yards on either side contahi 
Buildings where Order and Distinction reign; — 
The splendid Carriage of the wealthier Guest, 
The ready Chaise and Driver smartly drest; 
Whiskeys and Gigs and Curricles are there, 
And high-fed Prancers many a raw-bon'd Pair. 
On all without a lordly Host sustains 
The care of Empire, and observant reigns; 
The parting Guest beholds him at his side. 
With Pomp obsequious, bending in his Pride ; 
Round all the Phice his Eyes all Objects meet, 
Attentive, silent, civil and discreet 
ti'er all within the .Lady-Hostess rules, 
Her Bar she governs, and her KitcheA schools ; 
To every Guest th' appropriate Speech is made. 
And every buty with Distinction paid; 
Respectful, easy, pleasant or polite— 
'^^ Your Honour's Servant— Jlti^«rSkt^A, good Night" 
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Next, but notn^nr^yet honoured through tiieTon 
There iwlng, incongruous pair! the Bear and CKli^ 
That Croum suspended Gems and Ribbaidds 4^!it^ ^ 
A golden Chain hangs o'er that furry Neck : ~ '' ' 
Unlike the nobler Beast, the Bear is bound, 
And with the Croum so near him, scowls uncro^#il^d 
Less his Dominion, but alert are aU 
Without, within, and ready for the Call; 
Smart Lads and light run nimbly here and tiierc, 
Nor for neglected Duties mourns the Bear, 

To his Retreats on the Election-Day, 
The losing Party found their silent Way ; 
There tiiey partook of each consoling Good, 
like him uncrowned, like him in sullen Mood — 
Threatening, but bound. — Here meet a social kind, 
Our yarious Clubs for yarious Cause combined; 
Nor has he Pride, but thankful takes as Gain, 
The Dew-drops shaken from the Lim*s Mane : 
A thriving Couple here their Skill display, 
And share the Profits of no vulgar Sway. 

Third in our Borough's List appears the Sign 
Of a fair Queen— the gracious CaroUne; 
But in decay— each Feature in the Face 
Has stain of Time, and token of Disgntoe. 
The Storm of Winter, and the Summer-Sun, 
Have on that Form their equal Mischief done; 
The Features now are all disfigured seen, 
And not one Charm adorns th' insulted Queen ; 
To this poor Face was never Paint applied^ 
Th' unseemly Work of cruel Time to hide ; 
Here we may rightly such Neglect upbraid^ 
Paint on such Faces is by Prudence laid. 
Large the Domain, but all within combine ' 
To correspond with the dishonoor^d 9igB ; 
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And all aioand dilapidates; you call- 
Hut none repUes — they 're inattentiTe all : 
At length a ruin'd Stable holds your Steed, 
MThile yon through large and dirty Rooms proceed, 
Spacious and cold ; a proof they once had been 
In honour, — ^now magnificently mean ; 
Till in some small half-furnished Room you rest, 
Whose dying Fire denotes it had a Guest. 
In those yau pass'd where former Splendour reign'd, 
You saw the Carpets torn, the Paper staiu'd ; 
Squares of discordant Glass in Windows fix'd. 
And Paper oil'd in many a space betwixt; 
A soiFdaud broken Sconce, a Mirror crack'd, 
With Table underpropped, and Chairs new-back'd; 
A marble Side-slab with ten thousand Stahis, 
And an an ancient Tavern's poor Remains. 

With much entreaty, they your Food prepare, 
And acid Wine afford, with meagre Fare ; 
Heartless you sup ; and when a dozen times 
YouVe read the fractured Window's senseless Rhymes; 
Have been assured that Pktebe Green was fair. 
And Peter Jack$on took his Supper there ; 
You reach a chilling Chamber, where you dread 
Damps, hot or cold, from a tremendous Bed; 
Late comes your Sleep, and you are waken'd soon 
By rustling Tatters of the old Festoon. 

O'er this large Building, thus by Time defac'd, 
A servile Couple has its Owner plac'd, 
Mlio not unmindful tl^t its Style is large. 
To lost Magnificence adapt their Charge : 
Thus an old Beauty, who has long decliii'd, 
Keeps former Dues and Dignity in Mind ; 
And wills that all Attention should be paid 
For Graces vanish'd and for Charms deca/d. 
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Few Yean hare put'd, since brightljr 'cross Hie Way, 
ligbU from each Window shot the lengthei^d Ray, 
And busy Looks in every Face were ^en. 
Through the warm Precincts of the reigning Qneed : 
There Fires inviting blaz'd, and all around 
Was heard the tinkling Bells' sedncing Sonnd ; 
The nimble Waiters to that sound from far 
Sprang to the CaH, tlfen hasten'd to the Bar; 
Where a glad Priestess of the Temple sway'd. 
The most obedient, and the most obey'd ; 
Rosy and round, adom'd in crimson Yesty 
And flaming Ribbands at her ample Breast : 
She, skilFd like Ctrce, tried her Guests to move, 
With looks of Welcome and with Words of Love; 
And such her potent Charms, that Men unwise 
Were soon transform'd and fitted for the Styes. 

Her Port in Bottles stood, a well-stain'd Row^ 
Drawn for the Evening from the Pipe below; 
Three powerful Spirits filled a parted Case, 
Some Cordial-Bottles stood in secret Place ; 
Fair Acid-Fruits in Nets above were seen. 
Her Plate was splendid, and her Glasses clean ; 
Basons and Bowls were ready on the Stand, 
And Measures clatter'd in her powerful Hand. 

Inferior Houses now our Notice claim. 
But who shall deal them their appropriate Fame? 
Who shall the nice, yet known Distinction, tell^ 
Between the Peal complete and single Bell? 

Determine, ye, who on your shining Nags 
Wear oil-skin Beavers and Wr seal-skin Bag*; 
Or ye, grave Topers, who with coy Delight 
Snugly enjoy the Sweetness of the Night | 
Ye Travellers all, superior Inns denied 
By moderate Puna, tiie low by decent Pride ; 
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Come and deteiminey— will ye take your place 
At tfaeyktt Orb, or half the lunar Face? 
With the Black-Bay or Angel will ye dine ? 
Win ye approve the FauntaiH or the Vitu? 
Hwaes the white or hlack wiU ye prefer? 
The StkerSwanf or Swan opposed to her — 
Rare Bird! whose Form the Raven-Plumage decki, 
And graceful curve her three alluring Necks? 

All these a decent Entertainment give, 
And by their Comforts comfortably live. 

Shall I pass by the Bear? — ^there are who cry, 
* Beware the JBoar^* and pass determined by: 
Those dreadful Tusks, those little peering Eyes 
And churning Chaps are tokens to the Wise. 
There dwells a kind old Aunt, and there you set 
Some kind young Nieces in her company ; 
Poor Village Nieces, whom the tender Dame 
Invites to Town, and gives their Beauty fame ; 
The grateful Sisters feel th* important Aid, 
And the good Aunt is flattered and repaid. 

What, though it may some cool Observers itiike , 
That such fair Sisters should be so unlike; 
That still another and another comes, 
And at the Matron's Table smiles and blooms ; 
Tbat all appear as if they meant to stay 
Time ondefin'd, nor name a parting Day; 
And jret, though all are valued, all are dear, 
Causeless, they go, and seldom more appear : 

Yet let Suspicion hide her odious Head, 
And Scandal Vengeance from a Burgess dread : 
A pbus Friend, who with the ancient Dame 
At sober Cribbage takes an Evening-Game; 
His Cup beside him, through their PUy he quaffs^ 
And oft renews, and innocently kugha; 
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Or growing seriovs, to llie Text reielii^ ' 

And from tiie Snnday-Sennon makes repdrti^ ' -' 

While an, with gratefol Glee, his Wish sttcM^ * ' 

A grare Protector, and a powerfid Friead : 

But Slander says, who indirtinctlj seei, * 

Once he was caught with S&eia on his Ka ans j ■ - *' 

A cautious Burgess with a carefiri1>nfe ^ - *^ 

To be so caught! — ^'tis false, upon my life. "^ 

Next are a lower kind, yet not so low 
But they, among them, their Distinctions knowf * 
And when a thriving liandlord aims so high, 
As to exchange the Chequer for the Pye^ 
Or from Duke WiOkm to the Dog repairs, 
He takes a finer Coat and fiercer Airs. 

Pleas'd with his Power, the poor Man loves ioaaf 
What favourite Inn shall share his Evening's Pay; 
Where he shall sit the social Hour, and lose 
His past-Day's Labours and his next-Day's Views. 
Our Seamen too have choice : one takes a Trip 
In the warm Cabin of his favourite Skip; 
And on the Morrow in the humbler Boat 
He rows, till Fancy feels herself afloat; 
Can he the Sign — Three Jolly Sailors pass, 
Who hears a Fiddle and who sees a Lass ? 
The Anchor too afibrds the Seaman Joys, 
In small smok'd Room, all Qamour, Crowd, and Noise ; 
Where a curved Settle half surrounds the Fire, 
Where fifty Voices Purl and Punch require : 
They come for Pleasure in their leisure Hour, 
And they enjoy it to their utmost power ; 
Standing they drink, they swearing smoke, wlule all 
Call or make ready for a second Call; 
There 18 no tune for trifling— ^ Do ye see? 
'' We drink and drub the French extenqpore.** 



See! rMHidlteBMn, en erery Bean iiM Balk, 
Are mingiii fcroflB^ef hieioglypfaie CMk; 
Yet Bothlaf heeded — would one Stroke suffice 
Te bk»t out all^ here Honour is too nice^— 
^ Let knayish IjuidsaMn think such dirty things, 
^ We 're IMtish Tan, and British Tars are Kmgs.'^ 

Bat tiie Grem-Mm shall I pass by unsung, 
Which BHtte ewn Jamm upon his Sign-post hung? 
His Sign, lus Image, — ^for he once was seen 
A Sqnife^s Attendant, clad in Keeper's Green ; 
Ere yet wUfa Wages more, and Honour less, 
He stood behind me in a graver Dress. 

James in an evil Hour went forth to woo 
Young JnUet Hmi^ and was her Rwmo: 
They'd seen the Play, and thought it vastly sweet 
For two young Lover^ by the Moon to meet ; 
The Nymph was gentle, of her Favours free, 
Ev'n at a Word — no RoaaXind was she ; 
Nor, like that other Juliet^ tried his Truth 
With— ^' Be thy purpose Marriage, gentle. Youth?" 
But him receiVd, and heard his tender Tale 
When sang the Lark, and when the Nightingale : 
So in few Months the generous Lass was seen 
r the way that all the Capuleis had been. 

Then first Repentance seiz'd the amorous Man, 
And— Shame on Love— he reason'd and he ran ; 
The thoughtful Romeo trembled for his Purse, 
And the sad sounds, * for better and for worse.' 

Yet could the Lover not so far withdraw, 
But he was haunted both by Love and Law : 
Now Law dismay'd him as he view'd its Fangs, 
Now Pity seiz'd him for his JtUieH^s Pangs; 
Then tiioughts of Justice and some dread of Jail, 
Where all would Uame him and where none might bail ; 

N 
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Theie drew him btck, till JuUei^B Hoi «ppeai<^d, 
Where Love had drawn him when he shoiAd have fear'd. 

There sat the Father in hiA wicker Huroney 
Uttering his Curses in tremendous tone ; 
With foulest Names his Daughter he revU*d, 
And look'd a very Herod at the Child : 
Nor was she patient, but with equal scorn. 
Bade him remember when his Joe was bom : 
Then rose the Mother, eager to begin 
Her Plea for Frailty, when the Swain came i^. 

To him she tum'd, and other Theme began, 
Show'd him his Boy, and bade him be a Man ; 
« An honest Man, who, when he breaks the Laws, 
<< Will make a Woman honest if ther^ 's Cause/' 
With lengthened Speech she proved what came to pas* 
Was no reflection on a loving Lass : 
** If she your Love as Wife and Mother claim, 
" What can it matter which was fijrst the Name ? 
** But 'tis most base, 'tis Perjury and Theft, 
" When a lost Girl is like a Widow left ; 
" The Rogue who ruins''— here the Father found 
His Spouse was treading on forbidden Ground. 

' That 's not the point,' quoth he, — ^ I don't suppoie 
^ My good Friend Fletcher to be one of those ; 

< What 's done amiss he 11 mend in proper time — 
^ I hate to hear of Villainy and Crime : 

* 'Twas mj Misfortune, in the Days of Youth, 
*■ To find two Lasses pleading for my Truth ; 

^ The Case was hard, I would with all my Soul 

< Have wedded both, but Law is our Controul^ 
^ So one I took, and when we gain'd a Home, 

* Her Friend agreed — ^what could she more ? — ^to come j 

< And when she found that I 'd a widow'd Bed, 
' Me she desur'd<-what could I less?— to wed. 
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* An easier Case is yours : you 've not the Smart 

* That two fond Pleaders cause in one Man's Heart; 
^ You Ve not to wait from Year to Year distress'd^ 

* Before your Conscience can be laid at rest, 

* There smiles your Bride, there sprawls your new-bora 

* Son, 

* — ^A Ring, a Licence, and the thing is done/ 

" My loving J€tmes" — the Lass began her Plea, 
'< 1 11 make thy Reason take a part with me : 
'* Had I been froward, skittish, or unkind, 
" Or to thy Person or thy Passion blind ; 
'* Had I refus'd, when 'twas thy part to pray, 
'' Or put thee off with Promise and Delay ; 
** Thou mighf St in Justice and in Conscience fly, 
** Denying her who taught thee to deny : 
** But, James, with me thou hadst an easier Task, 
** Bonds and Conditions I forbore to ask ; 
** I laid no Traps for thee, no Plots or Plans, 
** Nor Marriage nam'd by Licence or by Banns ; 
** Nor would I now the Parson's Aid employ, 
** But for this Cause," — and up she held her Boy. 

Motives like these could Heart of Flesh resist ? 
Jmnes took the Infant and in triumph kiss'd ; 
Then to his Mother's Arms the Child restor'd. 
Made his proud Speech and pledg'd his worthy Word. 

< Three Tunes at Church our Banns shall publish'd be, 

* Thy Health be drunk in Bumpers three times three; 

* And thou shalt grace (bedeck'd in Garments gay) 

* The Christemng-Dinner on the Wedding-Day/ 
James at my Door then made his parting Bow, 

Took the Green-Man, and is a Master now. 



PLAYERS. 



Tbew are Monarobi none xftpcct» 

Heroes, yet rd bombled Crew, 
Nobles, whom the Crowd correct. 

Wealthy Men, whom Dnas pwsM ; 
Beauties, shrinking from the View 

or the Day's detecting j^e ; 
Lovers, who with much ado 

Long-foriMkea Damsels woe. 
And heafe the ilUIWgn'd Sigh. 



These are Miser*, cravlag Means 

Of Existence through the Day, 
Famous Schotan, conning Scenes 

Of a dnll bewildering PUy ; 
Ragged Beans and Misses grey 

Whom the Eabble praise and blame; 
Proud and mean, and sad and gay, 

toiling after Sase, are tiMisr, 
Infamous*, «Bd boasting Fame. 
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Of Crown and t^alace, Throne ind Onards biM«ft, 

The Pomp is vanbh'd, and the Care Is left. 

Yet strong and lively is the Joy they ffeel, 

When the fhll Honse secures the plenteont Mekl ; 

FUtt*ring and flattered ; each attempts to n^ 

A Brother's Merits for a Brother's Praise : 

For never Hero shows a pronder Heart, 

Than he who proudly acts a Hero's Part ; 

Nor withotft Cause ; the Boards, we know, can yield 

Place for fierce Contest, like liie tented Field. 

Oracefnl to tread the Stage, to be hi tain 
The Prince we honour, and the Knave we spurn ; 
Bravely to bear the Tumult of die Crowd, 
The Hiss tremendous, and the Censure loud : 
These are their Parts, — and he who these sustainr,. 
Deterves some Praise and Profit for his Pains. 
Heroes at least of gentler kind are they. 
Against whose Swords no weeping Widows pray, 
No blood their fbry sheds, nor havock marks thdr way. 

Sad happy Race! soon rais'd and soon depress'd. 
Your Days all passM in Jeopardy and Jest ; 
Poor without Prudence, with Afilictions vain^ 
Not warned by Misery, nbt enrich'd by Gain ; 
Whom Justice pityiiifg, chides from Place to Place, 
A wandering, careless, wretched, merry Race, 
Who cheerful Locks assume, and play the Parts 
Of happy Rovers with repining Hearts ; 
Then cast off Care, and in the mimic Fain 
Of tragic Wo, feel Spirits fight and vain. 
Distress and Hope — ^the Mind's, the Body's Wear, 
- The Man's Affliction, and tiie Actor's Tear; 
Alternate times of Fasting and Excess 
Are yours, ye smiling ChUdren of Distress. 
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Slaves though ye be, your wanderiDg freedom seems^ 
And witb your varying Views and resdess Scbennee^ • 
Your Griefs are transient, as your Joys are Dreams. 

Yet keen those Griefs— ah ! what avail thy Channs, 
Fair JuUetl what that Iniant in thine Arms ; 
What those heroic Lines thy Patience learns, 
What all the Aid thy present Romeo earns, 
Whilst thou art crowded in that lumbering Wain, 
With all thy plaintive Sisters to complain? 

Nor is there lack of Labour — ^To rehearse, 
Day after Day, poor Scraps of Prose and Verse ; 
To bear each other's Spirit, Pride, and Spite ; 
To hide in Rant the Heart-ache of the Night ; 
To dress in gaudy Patch-work, and to force 
The Mind to think on the appointed Course j— 
This is laborious, and may be defin'd 
The bootless Labour of the thriftless Mind. 

There is a veteran Dame ; I see her stand 
Intent and pensive with her Book in Hand ; 
Awhile her Thoughts she forces on her Par^ 
Then dwells on Objects nearer to the Heart; 
Across the Room she paces, gets her Tone, 
And fits her Features fi>r the Danish Throne; 
To-night a Queen — ^I mark her Motion slow, 
I hear her Speech, and Hamiefs Mother know. 

Methinks 'tis pitiful to see her try 
For strength of Arms and energy of Eye ; 
With Vigour lost, and Spirits worn away, 
Her Pomp and Pride she labours to display; 
And when awhile she 's tried her Part to act, 
To find her Thoughts arrested by some Fact ; 
When Struggles more and more severe ar^ seen. 
In the plain Actresa than the Danish Queen^-*> 
At length she feels her Part, she finds Delight, 
And fancies all the Plaudits of the Night: 



l43 PLATERS. [JLfC^rll 

Old as she is, she smiles at every Speech, 

And thinks no youthful Part beyond her reach ; 

Bat as the Mist of Vanity again 

Is blown away, by press of present Pain,. 

Sad and in doubt she to her Purse applies 

For cause of Comfort, where no Comfort lies; 

Then to her Task she sighing turns again, — 

<^ Oh 1 Hamlet f thou hast cleft my Heart in twain V 

And who that poor, consumptive, withered thing, 
Who strains her slender Throat and strives to sing? 
Panting for Breath, and forced her Voice to drop^ 
And far unlike the Inmate of the Shop, 
Where she, in Youth and Health, alert and gay^ 
Laugh'd off at Night the Labours of the Day ; 
With Novels, Verses, Fancy's fertile Powers, 
And Sister-Converse pass'd the Evemng-Hours; 
But Cyniku^s Soul was soft, her Wishes strong, 
Her Judgment weak, and her Conclusions wrong: 
The Morning-call and Counter were her Dread,' 
And her Contempt the Needle and the Thread :^ 
But when she read a gentle Damsel's Part, 
Her Wo, her Wish! — she had them all by heart. 

At length the Hero of the Boards drew nigh. 
Who spake of Love till Sigh re-echo'd Sigh; 
He'told in hone/d Words his deathless Flame, 
And «he his own by tender Vows became ; 
Nor Ring nor Licence needed Souls so fond, 
Alphonso's Passion was his CynthWs Bond : 
And thus the sunple Girl, to Shame betray'd^ 
Sinks to the Grave forsaken and dismayed. 

Sick without Pity, sorrowing without Hope, 
See ber ! the Grief and Scandal of the Troop ; 
A wretched Martyr to a childish Pride, 
Her Wo insulted, and her Prais« denied : 



LitUrlT} VLATBRS. 141 

H«r humble Talents, tfaongfa derided, us'd, 
Her Prospects lost, 1 er Confidence abut'd; 
An that remains — foi she not long can brave 
Increase of Evils — is an early Grave : 

Ye gentle CynthUu of the Shop, take heed 
What Dreams ye cherish and what Books ye read. 

A decent Sum had Peter Nottage made, 
By joining Bricks— to him a thriving Trade: 
Of his Employment Master and his Wife, 
ThU hmnble Tradesman led a lordly Life ; 
The House of ELings and Heroes lacked Repairs, 
And Pder^ though reluctant, served the Players : 
Connected thus, he heard in way polite;—- 
^ Come Master Nottage^ see us play to-night" 
At first 'twas Folly, Nonsense, idle Stuff, 
Bat seen for nothing it grew well enough ; 
And better now — now best, and every Night, 
In this FooFs Paradise he drank Delight -, 
And as he felt the Bliss, he wish'd to know 
Whence all this Rapture and these Joys could flow ; 
For if the seeing could such pleasure bring. 
What must the Feeling P^feeling like a King? 

In vain his Wife, his Uncle, and his Friend, 
Cried — ^ Peter! Peter! let such Follies end; 
^ Til well enough these Vagabonds to see, 
** Bat would you Partner with a Showman be ?" 

' Showman !' said Peter y * did not Quin and CUte, 
* And Roscwu-Garrickf by the Science thrive ? 
' Showman ! — ^'tis Scandal ; I 'm by Genius led 
' To join a Class who \e Shakspeare at their head/ 

Poor Peter thus by easy steps became 
A dreaming Candidate for scenic Fame, 
And, after Years consumed, Infirm and poor, 
He sits aud takes the Tickets at the Door. 
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Of various Men these marching Troops are mde^. 
Pen-«punilog Clerks, and Lads contenniog Trade ; 
Waiters and Servants by Confinement leai^d. 
And Yonths of Wealth by Dissipation eas'd ; 
With feeling Nymphs, who, such Resoiirce at hiB^... • 
Scorn to obey the rigour of Command ) 
Some, who from higher Views by Vice are wod^ 
And some of either Sex by Love undone; 
The greater Part lamenting as their Fall, 
What some an Honour and Advancement call. 

There are who Names in Shame or Fear assame^ , .. 
And hence our BeviUes and our SaviUet come; 
It honours him, from Tailor's Board kick'd down, 
As Mister Dormer to amuse the Town ; 
Falling, he rises : but a kind there are 
Who dwell on former Prospects, and despair; 
Justly but vainly they their Fate deplore. 
And mourn their Fall who fell to rise no more. 

Our Merchant Thompson, with his Sons around. 
Most Mind and Talent in his Frederick found : 
He was so lively, that his Mother knew. 
If he were taught, that Honour must ensue ; 
The Father's views were in a different line, 
But if at College he were sure to shine. 
Then should he go— to prosper who could doubt? 
When School-boy Stigmas would be all washed out; 
For there were marks upon his youthful Face, 
*Twixt Vice and Error — a neglected case — 
These would submit to Skill ; a little time, 
And none could trace the Error or the Crime; 
Then let him go, and once at College, he 
Might choose his Station — ^what would Frederick be? 

'Twas soon determined— He could not descend 
To Pedant>Laws and Lectures without end; 
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And then the Chapel— Night and Mom to pray, 
Or BMlIct and threatened if he kept away ; 
>f e ! not to be a Bishop — so he swore, 
Amd at hii CoSege he was seen no more. 

His Debts all paid, the Father with a sigh, 
Placed Um in Office~<< Do, my Frederick, try ; 
*< Confine thyself a few short Months, and the n ** 
He tried a Fortnight, and threw down the Pen. 

Again Demands were hush'd : ^' My Son, you 're free, 
^ But you're unsettled ; take your Chance at Sea :** 
80 in few Days the Midshipman equipped, 
BeceiVd the Mother's Blessing and was shipped. 

Hard was her Fortune! soon compelled to meet 
The wretched Stripling staggering through the Street ; 
For, rash, impetuous, insolent and vain, 
The Captain sent him to his Friends again : 
About the Borough rov'd th' unhappy Boy, 
And ate the Bread of every Chance-employ; 
Of Friends he borrowed, and the Parents yet 
In secret Fondness authorised the Debt ; 
The younger Sister, still a Child, was taught 
To give with feign'd Affright the Pittance sought ; 
For now the Father cried — * It is too late 
' For Trial more-^I leave him to his Fate,'-* 
Yet left him not ; and with a kind of Joy 
The Mother heard of her desponding Boy : 
At length lie sicken'd, and he found, when sick. 
All Aid was ready, all Attendance quick ; 
A Fever seiz'd him, and at once was lost 
The thought of Trespass, Error, Crime and Cost ; 
Th' indulgent Parents knelt beside the Youth, 
They heard his Promise and beKev'd his Truth ; 
And when the Danger lessen'd on their View, 
They cast off Doubt, and Hope Assurance grew ; — 
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Knn'd by his Sisters, cherish'd by his Sire, 
Begg'd to be glad, encouraged to aspire, 
His Life, they said, would now all Care repay, 
And he might date his Prospects from that Day; 
A Son, a Brother to his Home receiv'd, 
They hopM for all things, and in all believM. 

And now will Pardon, Comfort, Kindness, draw 
The Youth from Vice ? will Honour, Duty, Law? 
Alas! not all : the more the Trials lent„ 
The less he seem'd to ponder and repent ; 
Headstrong, determined in his own Career, 
He thought Reproof unjust and Truth severe; 
The Soul's Disease was to its crisis come. 
He first abns*d and then abjur*d his Home ; 
And when he chose a Vagabond to be, 
He made his Shame his Glory—" 1 11 be free." 

Friends, Parents, Relatives, Hope, Reason, Love^ 
With anxious Ardour for that Empire strove ; 
In vain their Strife, in vain the Means apptied, 
They had no Comfort, but that all were tried; 
One strong vain Trial made, the Mind to move, 
"Was the last effort of Parental Love* 

Ev'n then he watch'd his Father from his Home, 
And to his Mother would for Pity come. 
Where, as he made her tender Terrors rise. 
He talk'd of Death, and threatened for Supplies. 

Against a Youth so vicious and undone, 
All Hearts were clos'd, and every Door but one : ' 
The Players received him, they with open Heart 
Gave him his Portion and assigned his Part ; 
And ere three Days were added to hb Life, 
He found a Home, a Duty, and a Wife. 

His present Friends, though they were notiiing mctf 
Kor ask'd how vicioas he, or what bis Vice, 
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Still they expected he should now attend 

To the jomt Duty as an useful Friend ; 

The Leader too declar'd, with Frown severe, 

That none should pawn a Robe that Kings might wear / 

And much it mov'd him, when he Handet play'd, 

To see his Faiher^s Ghost so drunken made : 

Then too the Temper, the unbending Pride 

Of this Ally would no Re^iroof abide : — 

So leaving these, he march'd away and joinM 

Another Troop, and other Goods purloined ^ 

And other Characters, both gay and sage, 

Sober and sad, made stagger on the Stage ; 

Then to Rebuke, with arrogant Disdain, 

He gave Abuse and sought a Home again. 

Thus changing Scenes, but with unchanging YicCi 
Engaged by many, but with no one twice : 
Of this, a last and poor Resource, bereft, 
He to himself, unhappy Guide ! was left — 
And who shall say where guided ? to what Seats 
Of starving Villainy ? of Thieves and Cheats ? 

Iff that sad Time of many a dismal Scene 
Had he a Witness (not inactive) been; 
Had leagued with petty Pilferers, and had crept 
Where of each Sex degraded Numbers slept 2 
With such Associates lie was long allied, 
Where his Capacity for 111 was tried, 
And that once lost, the Wretch was cast aside j 
For now, though willing with the worst to aety 
He wanted Powers for an important Fact ; 
And while he felt as lawless Spirits feel. 
His Hand was palsied, and he couldn't steid. 

By these rejected, is there Jjot so strange, 
$0 low ! that he cotild suifei by the change? 
Yes I the new Sutton as a FaH we judg^,— 
He now became the Harlots^ hnmble Drudgfi 
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Their Drudge in common : tbey <combin'd to saye 
Awhile from starting their snbmissive Slave ; 
For now his Spirit left him, and his I'ride, 
His Scorn, his Rancour, and Resentment died; 
Few were his Feelings — but the keenest these. 
The rage of Hunger, and the sigh for Ease ; 
He who abus'd Indulgence, now became 
By Want subservient and by Misery tame ; 
A Slave, he begg'd Forbearance ; bent with Pain, 
He shunn'd the Blow, — ^^' Ah! strike me not agun.'' 

Thus was he found : the Master of a Hoy 
Saw the sad Wretch, whom he had known a Boy ; 
At first in doubt, but Frederick laid aside 
All Shame, and humbly for his Aid applied : 
He, tam'd and smitten with the Storms gone by. 
Looked for Compassion through one living Eye, 
And stretch*d th' unpalsied Hand : the Seaman felt 
His honest Heart with gentle Pity melt. 
And his small Boon with cheerful Frankness dealt ; 
Then made Inquiries of th' unhappy Youth, 
Who told, nor Shame forbade him, all the Truth* 

*^ Young Frederick Thompson to a Chandler's Shop 
" By Harlots ordered and afraid to stop ! — 
'^ What! our good Merchant's Favourite to be seen 
'< In State so loathsome and in Dress so mean?^ — 

So thought the Seaman as he bade adieu, 
And, when in Port, related all he knew. 

But Time was lost, Inquiry came too late. 
Those whom he serv'd knew nothing of his Fate ; 
No! they had seiz'd on what the Sailor gave. 
Nor bore Resistance from their abject Slave ; 
The Spoil obtained they cast hun from the Door, 
Robb'd, beaten, hungry, pain'd,' diseased and poor. 

Then Nature (pointing to the only Spot 
Which still bad Comfort for so dire a Lot), 
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Although so feeble, led him on the Way, 

And Hope look'd forward to a happier Day t 

He thoughl, poor Prodigal! a Father yet 

His Woes would pity and his Crimes forget; 

Nor had he Brother who ^ith Speech severe 

Would check the Pity or refrain the Tear : 

A lighter Spirit in bis Bosom rose, _, 

As near the Road he sought an hour's Repose. 

And there he found it : he had left the Town, ,. 
But Buildings yet were scattered up and down ; 
To one ^f these, half^ruinM and half>built, 
Was trac'd this Child of Wretchedness and Guilt ; 
There on the Remnant of a Beggar's Vest, 
Thrown by in scorn ! the Sufferer sought for Rest ; ^ 
There waathis Scene of Vice and Wo to close, 
And there the wretched Body found Repose. 
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LETTER XIIT. 

THE ALMS^HOUSE AND TRUSTEES. 



^^i»^»<>^#^» 



Do good bj stealtb, aod blntb to And it Fame. 



Tbere are a sort of Men vhoee vlaaf et 
Do cream and mantle like a itaoding pool. 
And do a wilful stillnew entertain: 
Witb pttrpoae to be drett in an opinion, 
Ai vbo shonld say, * I am Sir Oracle, 
* And vben I ope mj lips let no dog bark.* 

Merchant of Venice. 



V 
Sam feliz; qnit enim nefet ? felUqne oianebo ; 
Hoc quoque qais dnbitet ? liUnm me copla fecit. 



LETTER Xm. 



.-»*'. '■' If '.-r-W^y 

.' - -ii,' "--iqiiil 
. '. ^ :'i it iP 

THE ALMSlHOVSE AN1> TRtr^TE'^sf ^^ 

The frugal Merchant, -^Ritahhip in Modes rf TrugiMi. 
— Private Exceptions to the general Manner 8. •-^Afmd'' 
House buili. — Its Description, — Founder diee.—Slix 
Trustees. — Sir Denys Brand, a principai, —' S^ 
J^ulogium in the Chronicles qf the Day. — Thit^ 
reckoned invidious on these Occasions, — An ExpldM' 
tUm of the Magnanimity and Wisdom of Sir Dctoys.— 
His kinds qf Moderation and HumtUty.^Ijiai^iittoii,' 
his Successor, a j^nning, ambitious^ weiUthy Mta.-^ 
Advancement in "Life his perpetual Object, anit fdl 
Things made the Means qfit, — His Idea qf Falsehood, 
—His Resentment dangerous: how removed. — SucceU 
produces Love qf Flattery ; his daily Gratification,'-' 
His Merits and Acts qf Kindness, — His proper Choice 
of Alms-Men, — In this respect miritoiious'.^ Hit 
Predecessor not so cautious. 

Leave now our Streets, and in yon Plain behold . 

Those pleasant Seats for the Reduc'd and Old; 

A Merchant's Gift, whose Wife and Children died, ^ 

When he to Saving all his Powers applied ; 

He wore his Coat till bare was every thread, . ,r. 

And with the meanest Fai-e his Body fed. 

He had a female Cousin, who with qare 

Walk'd in his Step^ and learn'd of |iim to spi^re ;\ 
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With Emulation and Success they strove. 

Improving still, still seeking to improve, 

As if that useful Knowledge they would gain— 

How little Food would human life sustain : 

No Pauper came their Table's Crumbs to crave. 

Scraping they liv^d, but not a Scrap they gave: 

When Beggars saw the frugal Merchant pass, 

It moVd their Pity, and they said, '* Alas! 

<< Hard is thy Fate, my Brother," and they felt 

A Beggai-'s Pride as they that Pity dealt: 

The Dogs, who learn of Man to scorn the Poor, 

Bark'd him away from ev'ry decent Door; 

While they who saw him bare, but thought him rith. 

To show Respect or Scorn, they knew not which. 

But while our Merchant seem'd so base and mean. 
He had his Wanderings, sometimes, ^* not unseen f 
To give in secret was a favourite act. 
Yet more than once they took him in the fact: 
To Scenes of various Wo he nightly went^ 
^d serious Sums in healing Misery spent; 
Oft has he cheer'd the Wretched, at a rate 
For which he daily might have din'd on Plate ; 
He has beeq seen — his Hair all silver-white. 
Shaking and shining — as he stole by Night, 
To feed unenvied on his still Delight. 
A two-fold Taste he had ; to give and spare. 
Both were his duties, and had equal care; 
It was his Joy, to sit alone and fast. 
Then send a Widow and her Boys Repast: 
Tears in his Eyes would, spite of him, appear, 
But he from other Eyes has kept the Tear: 
All in a winf ry Night from hx he came. 
To soothe the Sorrows of a suffering Dame; 
Whose Husband robb'd him, and to whom be meant 
A lingering, but reforming ^uoiibment : 
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Home then be wiilk'd, and found his Angef nse^^ . ; 
When Fire and Rnsb-ligbt met his tronbled Eyesj ; 
But these extin^ish'd, and his Prayer addrest 
To Heaven in hope, he cafanly sank to rest. 

His seventieth Year was past, and then was seen » 
A Building rising on the Northern Green, 
There was no blinding all his Neighbours' Eyes, 
Or surely no one would have seen it rise : 
Twelve Rooms contiguous stood, and six were near. 
There Men were pfaic'd, and sober Matrons here ; 
There were behind, small useful Gardens made, 
Benches before, and Trees to give' them shade ^ 
In the irrst Room were seen, above, below, , 

Some marks of Taste, a few attempts at Show; 
The Founder's Picture and his Arms were there, 
(Not till he left us,) and an elbow'd Chair; 
There,, 'mid these signs of his superior Place, 
Sat the mild Ruler of this humble Race. 

Within the Row are Men who strove in vain, 
Through Years of Trouble, Wealth and Ease to gain; 
Less must they have than an appointed Sum, 
And Freemen been, or hither must not come ; 
They should be decent and command Respect 
(Though needing Fortune), whom these Doors protect, 
And should for thirty dismal Years have tried 
For Peace unfelt and Competence denied. 

Strange ! that o'er Men thus train'd in Sorrow's School, 
Power must be held and they must live by Rule; 
Infirm, corrected by Misfortunes, old, 
Their Habits settled and their Passions cold ; 
Of Health, Wealth, Power, and worldly Cares, heareft, 
Still must they not at liberty be left ; 
There must be one to rule them, to restrain 
Aqd guide the Movements of his erring Train. 
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If then CoDtroul imperious, Check severe, 
Be needed where such reverend Meo appear ; 
To what would Youth, without such Checks, aspire, 
Free the wild Wish, uncurb'd the strong Desire? 
And where (in Collef^ or in Camp) they found 
The Heart nngovem'd and the Hand unbound? 

His House endowed, the generous Man resigned 
All Power to Rule, nay Power of Choice declined ; 
He and the female Saint survived to view 
Their Work complete, and bade the World adieu 1 

Six are the Gmardians of this happy Seat, 
And one presides when they on Business meet ; 
As each expires, the five a Brother choose ; 
Nor would Sir Deny 8 Brand the Charge refuse; 
True, 'twas beneath him, '^ but to do Men good 
*< Was motive never by his Heart withstood :" 
He too is gone, and they again must stiive 
To find a Man in whom his Gifts survive. 

Now, in the various Records of the Dead, 
Thy Worth, Sir Denytf shall be weighed and read; 
There we the CHory of thy House shall trace^ 
With each AHiance of thy noble Race. 

Yes ! here we have him ! — ** Came in WiUum*^ Reign, 
** The Norman^Brand ; the Blood without a stain; 
** From the fierce Dane and ruder Saxon clear, 
^ Piety Irishy Scot, or Cambrian Mountaineer ; 
'^ But the pure Norman was the sacred Spring, 
^ And h^. Sir Denys, was in Heart a King : 
'' Erect in Person and so firm in Soul, 
'^ Fortune he scem'd to govern and controul; 
^ Generous as he who gives his all away, 
*' Prudent as one who toils for weekly Pay; 
'' In him all Merits were decreed to meet, 
'' Sincere though cautious, firank and yet discreet, 
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** Jnst all his Dealings, faithful every Word, 
** His Passions' Master, and his Temper's Lord." 

Yet more, kind Dealers in decaying Fame? 
His Magnanimity yon next proclaim ; 
You give him Learning, jpin'd with sound good Seme^ 
And match his Wealth with his Benevdence; 
What hides the multitude of Sins, you add, 
Yet seem to doubt if Sins he ever had. 

Poor honest Truth ! thou wrifst of living Men, 
And art a Railer and Detractor then; ' 
They die, again to be described, and now . 
A Foe to Merit and Mankind art thou ( 

Why banish Truth ? it injures not the Dead,, 
It aids not them with Flattery to be fed ; 
And when Mankind such perfect Pictures view, 
They copy l^ess, the more they think them true. 
Let us a Mortal as he was behold. 
And see the Dross adhering to the Gold ; 
When we the Errors of the Virtuous state. 
Then erring Men their Worth may emulate. 

.View then this Picture of a noble Mind, 
Let him be wise, magnanimous, and kind ; 
What was the Wisdom? Was it not the Frown 
That keeps all Question, all Inquiry down? 
His Words were powerful and decisive all. 
But his slow Reasons came for no Man's call. 
'^ 'Tis thus," he cried, no doubt with kind intent, 
To give Results and spare all Argument : — 

'^ Let it be spar'd — all Men at least agree 
'^ Sir Denys Brand had Magnanimity : 
'^ His were no vulgar Charities ; none saw 
^^ Him like the Merchant to the Hut withdraw ; 
<* He left to meaner Minds the simple Deed, 
^' By which the Houseless rest, the Hungry feed \ 
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^ His was a public Bounty vast and grand, 
^ Twas sot in him to work with yiewless hand ; 
*< He rais'd the Room that towers above the Street, 
** A public Room where grateful Parties meet; 
*^ He first the lii^-boat plann'd ; to hhn the PUice 
•* Is deep in Debt — ^'twas he reviv'd the Race; 
•* To every pabKc Act tliis hearty Friend 
^ Wonld give with freedom or with frankness lend ; 
^ His Bfooey built the Jail, nor Prisoner yet 
^ Sits at his Ease, bat he must feel the Debt ; 
^ To these let Candour add his vast Display, 
** Around his Mansion all is grand and gay, 
^ And this is Bounty with the name of Pay.** 

I grant the whole, nor from one Deed retract, 
But wish recorded too the private Act; 
All these were great, but still our Hearts approve 
Those simpler Tokens of the Christian Love; 
Twould give me Joy some gracious Deed to meet, 
Tliat has not caU'd for Glory through the Street: 
Who felt for many, could not always shun, 
In some soft moment, to be kind to one ; 
Apd yet they tell us, when Sir Denys died, 
That not a Widow in the Borough sigh'd ; 
Great were his Gifts, his mighty Heart I own. 
But why describe what all the Worid has known P 

The rest is petty Pride, the useless art 
Of a vain Mind to hide a swelling Heart: 
Small was his private Room ; Men found him there 
By a plain Table, on a paltry Chair; 
A wretched Floor-cloth, and some Prints around, 
The easy purchase of a single Pound : 
These humble Trifles and that Study small 
Hake a strong Contrast with the Servants' Hall ; 

p 
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There barely Comfort, here a proud Excess, 

The pompous Seat of pamper'd Idleness, 

Wliere the sleek Rogues with one consent declare, 

They would not live upon his Honour's Fare; 

He daily took but one half-hour to dine, 

On one poor Dish and some three sips of Wine; 

Then 'be 'd abuse them for their sumptuous Feasts, 

And say, '^ My t^riends! you make yourselves Kke 

" Beasts ; 
" One Dish suffices any Man to dine, 
** But you are greedy as a herd of Swine; 
" Learn to be temperate." — Had they dar'd t* obey, 
He would have prais'd and tum'd them all away. ' 

Friends met Sir Dcnya riding in his Ground, 
And there the Meekness of his Spirit found : 
For that grey Coat, not new for many a Year, 
Hides all that would like decent Dress appear ) 
An old brown Poney 'twas his will to ride. 
Who shuffled onward, and from side to side; 
A five-pound purchase, but so fat and sleek. 
His very Plenty made the Creature weak. 

^' Sir Denys Brand! and on so poor a Steeds 
* Poor! it may be — such things I never heed:' 
And who that Youth behind, of pleasant mien, 
Equipp'd as one who wishes to be seen; 
Upon a Horse, twice Victor for a Plate, 
A noble Hunter, bought at dearest rate ? — 
Him the Lad fearing, yet resolv'd to guide. 
He curbs his Spirit, while he strokes his Pride. 

<' A handsome Youth, Sir Denys; and a Horse 
" Of finer figure never trod the Course, — 
" Yours, without question?" — * Yes! I think a Groom 
^ Bought me the Beast; I cannot «ay the Sum: 
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' I ride him not, it is a foolisli pride 

* Men have in Cattle — but my People ride ; 

* The Boy is — hark ye, Sirrah ! what 's your Name ? 

* Aye, Jacob, yes! I recollect — the same ; 
' As I bethink me now, a Tenanf s Son — 

* I think a Tenant — is your Father one ?* 

There was an idle Boy who ran about. 
And found his Master's humble Spirit out ; 
He would at awful distance snatch a look, 
Then run away and hide him in some nook ; 
" For oh!*' quoth he, '* I dare not fix my sigjht 
^ On him, his Grandeur puts me ui a fright ; - 
*^ Ob! Mister Jacob, when yon wait on him, 

* Do you not quake and tremble every limb ?*' 
The Steward soon had Orders — ^ Summers, see 

^ That Sam be cloth'd, and let him wait on me/ 
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Sir Denys died, bequeathing all Affairs 
In trust to Lau^htofi% long-expcrienc'd Cares ; 
Before a Guardian, and Sir Denya dead, 
All Rule and Power devolved upon his Head : 
Numbers are call'd to govern, but in fhct 
Only the powerful and assuming act. 

Laughton, too wise to be a dupe to Fame^ 
Car'd not a whit of what Descent he came, 
Till he was rich ; he then conceived the tbowgfat 
To fish for Pedigree, hot never caoght: 
All his Desire, vrhen he was young and poor, 
Was to advance ; he never car'd for more ; 
^ Let me buy, sell, be Factor, take a Wife, 
^ Take any Road to get along in life." 

Was he a Miser then? a Robber? Foe 
To those who trusted? a Deceiver?—- No! 



He ^imn ambitioas ; all his Powers of Mind 
Were to one end controU'd, improT'd, oombin'd ; 
Wit, Learning, Judgment, were, by hk account,. ' 
Steps for the Ladder he designed to mount: 
Snch step was Money : Wealth was bnt his Slavt, 
For Power he gain'd it, and for Power he gave $ 
Fall well the Borough knows that he 'd the art 
Of bringing Money to the surest Mart; 
Friends too were Aids, they led to certain, ends, 
Increase of Power and Claim on other Friends. 
A favourite step was Marriage : then he gain'd 
Seat in our Hall, and o'er his Party reign'd ; 
Houses and Lands he bought, and long'd to buy, 
But neyer drew the Springs of Purchase dry, 
And thus at last they answered every Call, 
The Failing found him ready for their Fail: 
He walks along the Street, the Mart, the Quay, 
And looks and mutters, " This belongs to me.*' 
His Passions all partook the general bent, 
Interest informed hhn when he shoukl resent, 
How long resist, and on what terms relent : 
In points where he determined to succeed. 
In vain might Reason or Compassion plead ; 
But, gain'd his point, he was the best of Men, 
'Twas loss of Time to be vexatious then: 
Hence he was mild to all Men whom he led, 
Of all who dar^d resist, the Scourge and Dread. 

Falsehood in him was not the useless lie 
Of boasting Pride or laughing Vanity; 
It was the gainful, the persuading Art, 
That made its way and won the/ doubting Heart, 
Which argued, soflen'd, humUed, and prevail'd;- 
Nor was it tried till ev'ry Truth had fail'd ; 
No Sage on £arth could more thsm bvdetpia^ 
Degrading, poor, unpro^taible lies* 



Thoagh fim4of Gem, and gnsw*d by wialoD Wail^ 
To social Partiei be had n« dutntie; 
With one presiding purpose n his fiew^ 
He sometimes could descend to trifie too t 
Yet, in tiiese momeots, he had still the art 
To ope the Looks and close the gnirded Heart ', 
And, lilce the public Host, hae sometinies made 
A grand Repast, for which the Chiests have paid. ' 

At lengthv with Power endued and wealthy grown^ 
Frailties and Passions, long suppressed, were shows; 
Then to proroke him was a dangerous thing, 
His Pride would punish, and his Temper sting; 
His powerful Hatred sought th' avenging hour, 
And his proud Vengeance struck with all his Power, 
Save when th' Offender took a prudent way 
The rising Storm of Fury to allay : 
This might he do, and so in safety sleep. 
By largely casting to the angry Deep ; 
Or, better yet (its swelling Force f assuage,) 
By pouring Oil of Fkittery on its rage. 

And now, of all the Heart approved, possess'il, 
Feared, favoured, foilow'd, dreaded an^ caress*d. 
He gently yields to one mellifluous Joy, 
The only 8weiet that is not fomid to cloy, 
Bland Adulation! other Pleasures pall 
On the sick Taste, and transient are they idl ; 
But this 4me J9weet has such enchanting power, 
The more we take, the &ster we devour; 
Nauseous to those who must the dose apply, 
And most disgusting to the Standers4^ ; 
Yet in all Companies will LaagbioH feed, 
fioT care how grosi^y Men perform the deed. 

As gapes the Nursling, or, what comes more ne*r, 
Some JPVM^^/iisfid Chief, for hourly C^ 
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When Wives and Slaves, attending round his Seat, 
Prepare by turns the ttiasticated Meat : 
So for this Master, Husband, Parent, Friend, 
His ready Slaves their various efforts blend. 
And, to their Lord still eagerly inclined. 
Pour the crude trash of a dependent Mind. 

But let the Muse assign the Man his due : 
Worth he possessed, nor vrere his Virtues few ;— 
He sometimes help'd the Ii^jur'd in their Cause; 
His Power and Purse have back'd the foiling Laws; 
He for Religion has a due respect, 
And all his serious notions are correct ; 
^though he pray'd and languish'd for a Son, 
He grew resigned when Heaven denied him one ; 
He never to this quiet Mansion sends 
Subject unfit, in compliment to Friends: 
Not so Sir DenySy who would yet protest 
He always chose the worthiest and the best; 
Not Men in Trade by various Loss brought down, 
But those whose Glory once amazM the Town, 
Who their last Guinea in their Pleasures spent, 
Yet never fell so low as to repent ; 
To these his Pity he could largely deal. 
Wealth they had known, and thereforo Want could 
feel. 

Three Seats were vacant while Sir Denys reign'd, 
And three such Favourites their Admission gain'd j 
These let us view, still moro to understand 
The moral Feelings of Sir Denys Brand, 
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LETTER XTV. 
INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOlTSR 






BIANEY. 



^>#^#^i^^»^^ 



8«d quia oaeus ineflt vHiis amor, onme futarnni 
DespicUmr ; tuadeot brevem pneseatia fr«cttt■^ 
Et ruit in vetitam damni secure libido. 

Claadian. in Eatrop* 

Nnnqaam parvo conteota peracta 
Et qMBtitoramterril pelagoqne ciborum 
vAmbttiosa fkmes et lanta gloria meow* 

Et Lnxiu, popnlator Opum, tibi semper adbsrens 
Infeliz humill gressa comltatur Egestas. 

Clandian. la Kafiavm. 



Brtold wbat Blessing Wealth to Life can lead ! 

Pope. 



.{.- v. ' i x-v. 



LETTER XIV. 



»»>»*# # '*»«— 






LIFE OF BLANEY. t ' ^ i. » 

Blaney, a weaUhig Htify ditriptded, <md redmc^ t9 
Poverty, — His Fortune restored by Marriage: ugvm, 
con8umed.^His Manner <ff Uving in the Wesi Indies^ 
— Recalled to a larger Inkerittmce. — His more r^M 
and expensive Luxuries, — His Method qf qmetiag- 
Conscience, — Death (^ his W\fe, — Again beammpsor, 
— His Method {^supporting Existence.^His Ideas rf 
Religum,^His Habits and Connections when old. 
Admitted into the Aims-House, \ 

Observe that tall pale Veteran ! what a look 
Of Shame and Guilt ! who cannot read that Book ^ 
Misery and Mirth are blended in his Face, 
Much innate Vileness and some outward Grace ; 
There Wishes strong and stronger Griefs are seen, 
Looks ever changed, and neyer one serene : 
Show not that Manner, and these Features all, ' 

The Serpent's Cunnmg and the Sinner's Fall? 

Hark to that Laughter !— 'tis the way he takes 
To force Applause for each vile Jest he makes ; 
Such is yon Man by partial Favour sent 
To these calm Seats to ponder and repent. 

Bkmey, a wealthy Heir at twenty-one, 
At twenty-five was ruin'd and undone : 
These Years with grievous Crimes we need not Io«!, 
He found his Riiin in the common Road ;«^^ 
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Gam'd without Skill, without Inquiry bought, 

Lent without Love, and borroVd without Thought. 

But, gay and handsome, he had soon the Dower 

Of a kind wealthy Widow in his power : 

Then he aspir'd to loftier flights of Vice, 

To singing Harlots of enormous price : 

He took a Jockey in his Gig to buy 

A Horse, so valued, that a Duke ¥ras shy : 

'Fd gain the Plaudits of the knowing Few, 

Gamblers and Grooms, what would not BUmey do? 

Hi» dearest Friend, at that improving age, 

Was Heutuicw Dick, who drove the Western Stage. 

Cruel he was not — ^If he left his Wife, 
He left her to her own Pursuits in life -, 
Deaf to Reports, to all Elxpenses blind, 
Profuse not just, and careless but not kind. 

Yet thus assisted, ten long Winters passed 
In wasting Guineas ere he saw his last *, 
Then he began to reason, and to feel 
He could not dig, nor had he learned to steal -, 
And should he beg as long as he might live. 
He jiistly fear'd that Nobody would give : 
But he could charge a Pistol, and at will. 
All that was Mortal, by a Bullet kill : 
And he was taught, by those whom he would call 
Man's surest Guides — that he was mortal aU. 

While thus he thought, still ^waiting fbr the Day, 
When he should dare to blow his Brains away, 
A Place for him a kind Relation found. 
Where EngkouFs Monarch rul*d, but far froM Engliih 

Ground : 
He gave Employ that might for Bread suffice, 
Correct his Habits and restrain his Vice. 

Here BUmey tried (what such. Man's Miseries teach) 
To find what Pleasures were within his reach ; 
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These he enjoyd, thongh not in just the style 
He once possessed them m his native Isle ; 
Congenial Sonls he found in every Place, 
Vice in all Soib, and Charms in every Race : 
His Lady took the same amusing Way, 
And langh'd at Time till he had tum'd them grey : 
At length for England once again they steer'd. 
By ancient Views and new Designs endear'd ; 
His Kindred died, and BUmey now became 
An Heir to one who never heard his Name. 

What could he now ? — ^The Man had tried befofe 
The Joys of Youth, and they were Joys no mate ; 
To vicious Pleasure he was still inclined. 
But Vice must now be seasoned and refinM ; 
Then as a Swine he would on Pleasure seize. 
Now common Pleasures had no power to please: 
Beauty alone has for the Vulgar charms, 
He wanted Beauty trembling with Alarms ': 
His was no more a youthful Dream of Joy, 
The Wretch desir'd to ruin and destroy ; 
He bought Indulgence with a boundless Price, 
Most pleas'd when Decency boVd down to Vice, 
When a fair Dame her Husband's Honour sold. 
And a frail Countess pla/d for BUmey*3 Gold. 

^ But did not Conscience in her Anger rise?' 
Yes ! and he leam'd her Terrors to despise ; 
When stung by Thought, to soothing Books he fled, 
And grew composed and hardened as he read ; 
Tales of Voltaire, and Essays gay and slight, 
Pleas'd him and shone with their phosphoric light; 
Which, though it rose from Objects vile and base, 
Where'er it came threw Splendour on the Place, 
And was that Light which the deluded Youth, 
And this grey Sinner, deem'd the light of Truth* 
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He different Works for different Caose admir'd, 
Some fix'd his Judgment, some his Passions fir'd ; 
To cheer the Mind and raise a dormant Flame, 
He had the Books, decreed to lasting Shame, 
Which those who read are careful not to name : 
Theise won to vicious act the yielding Heart, 
And then the cooler Reasoners sooth'd the Smart. 

He heard of Blount, and Mandeville, and Ckubby 
How they the Doctors of their Day would drub ; 
How Hume had dwelt on Miracles so well, 
Thut none would now believe a Miracle ; 
And though he car'd not Works so grave to read, 
He caught their Faith and sign'd the Sinner's Crewl. 

llius was he pleas'd to join the laughing Side, 
Nor ceasM the Laughter when his Lady died -y 
Yet was he kind and careful of her Fame, 
And on her Tomb inscribed a virtuous Name ; 
" A tender Wife, respected, and so fortli," — 
The Marble still bears witness to the worth. 

He has some Children, but he knows not where ; 
Something they cost, but neither Love nor Care^ 
A Father's Feelings he has never known, 
His Joys, his Sorrows, have been all his own. 

He now would buUd-^and lofty Seat he built, 
And sought, in various ways, relief from Guilt. 
Restless, for ever anxious to obtain 
Ease for the Heart by Ramblings of the Brain, 
He would have Pictures, and of course a Taste, 
ALnd found a thousand Means his Wealth to waste. 
Neumuajket Steeds he bought at mighty cost. 
They sometimes won, but BUmey ahnrays lost. 

Quick came his Ruin, came when he had still 
For Life a relish, and in Pleasure skill : 
By his own idle reckoning he suppos'd 
His WoAlth would last hum tillilis Life wasdet'd ; 
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BntDol befoondtlusfiMaiiMrdwiefllMttty '-^ - 
While be liad Yean to i offer and rapcttt. 
Yet at the last, hU ooble Mind to show, "' 

And in hU Misery how he bore the Bhiw, * ~ ' * 

He ▼iew'd bis only Guinea, then 8«ppi«it'd, ' • " *' ' 

For a short time, the Tomolts in his Breast, 

And, moVd by Pride, by Habit and Des|tair^ • - ^ 
Gave it an Opera-Bird to bom an Air. '>■ ■ 

Come ye ! who live for Pleasure, come, .behold ■'' ' 
A Man of Pleasure when he's poor and old ; 
When be looks back through life, and cansot AmL • ' 
A single Action to relieve his Mind ; 
When be looks forward, striving still to keep 
A steady Prospect of eternal Sleep ; 
Mlien not one Friend is left, of all the Train 
AFbom 'twas his Pride and Boast to entertain,--- 
Friends now employed from House to House to rua, * 
And say, *' Alas ! poor Blaney is undone I-'— ^ . 
Those whom he shook with ardour by the hand, 
By whom he stood as long as he could stand. 
Who seem'd to him from all Deception clear, 
And who, more strange ! might think tliemselves- Ma* 
cere, 

Lo ! now the Hero shuffling through the Town, • 
To hunt a Dinner and to beg a Crown ; i 

To tell an idle Tale, that Boys may smile : 
To bear a Strumpet's Billet-doux a mile ; 
To cull a Wanton for a Youth of Wealth, 
(With reverend view to both his Taste and Health) j 
To be a useful, needy, thing between 
Fear and Desire — the Pander and the Screen ; 
To flatter Pictures, Houses, Horses, Dress, 
The wildest Fashion or the wont excess ; . 
To be the grey Seducer, and entice 
Unbearded Folly mto Acts o£ Vice ; 



And then^ to level every Fence which Lkw 

And Virtue fix to keep the Mfaid in «we, ' 

He first inveigles Youth to walk astray, 

Next prompts and soothes them in their fiital way, . 

Then vindicates the deed, and makes the ndnd his prey^ 

Unhappy Man ! what pains he takes to state-^ 
(Proof of his Fe»r!) that aU below is Fate ; 
That an proceed in one appointed Trfick, 
Where none can stop, or take their Journey back : 
Then what is Vice or Yutue ?— Yet he 11 rail 
At Priests till Memory and Quotation flul ; 
He reads, to learn the various Ills they 've done^ 
And calls them Vipers, every Mother's Son. 

He is the Harlot's Aid, who wheedling tries 
To move her Friend for Vanity's Supplies ; 
To ¥reak Indulgence he allures the Mind, 
Loth to be dup'd, but willing to be kind ; 
And if successful — what the Labour pays? 
He gets the Friend's Contempt and CMoe^B Praise, 
Who, in her Triumph, condescends to say, 
'< What a good Creature BUmey was to-day T 

Ifear the poor DsBmon when the Young attend, 
And willing Ear to vile Experience lend ; 
When he relates (with lau^^iing, leering eye) 
The Tale licentious, mix'd with bhisphemy : 
No genuine Gladness his Narrations cause. 
The frailest Heart denies sincere Applause ; 
And many a Youth has tum'd him half aside, 
And lavgh'd aloud, the Sign of Shame to hide. 

Bkmeyy no aid in Ms vile Cause to lose, 
Buys Pictures^ Prints, and a licentious Muse ^ 
He borrows every Help from every Art^ 
To stir the Passictos and mislead the Heart; 
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Bat from the Subject let os soon'escape, 
Nor give this Feature all its ugly Shape ; 
Some to ^heir Crimes, Escape from Satire owe ; 
Who shall describe what BUmey dares to show? 
"^While tb«8 the Man, to Vice and Passion slave, 
Was, with his Follies, moving to the Grave, 
The ancient Ruler of this Mansion died, 
And Blarney boldly ibr the Seat applied : 
iSlir Demfs Brtrnd, then Guardian, join'd his Suit; 
* Tis true,' said he, * the Fellow 's quite a Brute— 
' A very Beast ; but yet, vrith all his Sin, 
' He has a manner — ^let the Devil in/ * 

They half complied, they gave the wish'd Retreat^ 
But rais'd a worthier to the vacant Seat. 

Tlius forced on ways unUke each former way. 
Thus led to Prayer vrithout a Heart to pray. 
He quits the Gay and Rich, the Young and Free, 
Among the Badge-Men with a Badge to be : 
He sees an humble Tradesman rais'd to rule 
The grey-beard Pupils of this moral School ; 
Where he himself, an old licentious Boy, 
Will nothing leani, and nothing can enjoy ; 
In temp'rate Measures he must eat and drink. 
And, Pain of Pains ! must live alone and think. 

In vain, by Fortune's Smiles, thrice affluent mad«, 
Still has he Debts of ancient date unpaid ; 
Thrice into Penury by Error fhrown, 
Not one right Maxim has he made his own ; 
The Old-Men shun him, — some his Vices hate, 
And all abhor his Principles and Prate ; 
Nor Love nor Care for him will Mortal show, 
Save a frail Sister in the Female-Row. 



»»»<»#>»#>»>#^» 



LETTER XV. 

INHABITANTS OF THE ALMS-HOUSE. 



CLELIA. 

SIm ttrly (Wirad benwtr mfitren of tmnelfc All Ae did wm 
right t all the said wa« admired* Eiarljr, verjr tarfj, did fhe di»' 
miM blvahei from Ler cheek : she could oot blath, becauie ibe 
coald not doubt ; and lileoce, whatever wa« the raliiieet, wai %» 
amcb a »tranger to her bm difldencei 

Richaidsoo. 



Quft ftafU Ventif ? ben I Qa67e color! deeeM 
Qa6 motw I Quid hahet ilUiit, iUtei, 
QuB ipirabat amorei. 
Qua lue lurpuerat mlbl ? 

HoratHii, Hb. If. bd. It. 
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LETTER XV. 
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CLE LI A, 

Her Uvdy amd pUtutmi Motmen, — Her RetdHmg ^ 
. DecmmL — Her Intercmtrte with different Claseet ff 
Society. — Her kind tf Charaeter, — The faxmnd 
Loiter, — Her Management ef hxm : his qfher, — 4/^ 
one Period, Clelia with an Attorney : her Manner ani 
Situation there, — Another $ndi Period, when her Far' 
tune stiU deelinet, — Mistress i^ an Inn. — A Widow.-' 
Another such Interval : she becomes poor and infirm, 
but stiU vain and Jricolous. ^— The fallen Vmdtf.*- 
AdmUtenintothe House: meets BXnney. 



We had a sprightly Nymph — in every Town, 
Are some snch Sprights, who wander up and down ; 
She had her useful Arts, and could contrive, 
In Tune's despite, to stay at Twenty-fiA'e ;— «• 
" Here will I rest ; move on, thou lying Year, 
'< This is mine Age, and I will rest me here/^ 

Arch was her Look, and she had pleasant ways 
Your good Opinion of her Heart to raise ; 
Her Speech was lively, and with ease expressed. 
And well she judged the Tempers she addressed : 
If some soft Stripling had her Keenness felt. 
She knew the way to make his Anger melt ; 
Wit wieu ailow'd her, though but few could bring 
Direct example of a witty thing ; 
Twas that gay, pleasant, smart, engaging Speech, 
Her Beaux admir'd, and just withm their reach ; 
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Not indiscreet perhaps, but yet more free 
Than prudish Nymphs, allow their. Wit to be. 

Novels and Plays, with Poems, old and new. 
Were all the Books our Nymph attended to ; 
Yet from the Press no Treatise issued forthy 
But ^he would speak precisely of its worth. 

Sh&wkh the London Stage tostisur gvew. 
And every Actor's Name and Merit knaw ; 
She told how this or that their Part nistook, 
And of the rival Romeos gave the look ; • '<> 

Of either House 'twas hers the Strength to aee^ .< ^ 
Then judge with caiidoiir<— ^ Dmry-Lane fof mm/ 

What made this knewkdge, what this t kill coaipitte ? 
A Fortnight's Visit in WbitechapeL*8treet. 

Her Place in Life was Rich and Poor between^- 
With those a Favourite, and with these a Qoeee ; 
She could her Parts assume, and condescend 
To Friends more humble while an humble Friend ; 
And thn& a welcome, livefy Giwst coald pass,: f^' 
Threading her pleasant vray from Ckuss to Clasat. / 

< Her Reputation r— That was Uke her Wit, 
And seem'd her Manner and her State to fit ; ' i. i 
Something there, was, what, mtne presum'd txkwyy : ' 
Clouds lightly passing on a smiling I>ay,— > 

Whispers and Hints which vfent from ear to ear, 
And mix'd Reports no Judge on Earth ooaid clear. 

But of each Sex- a friendly numlier prase'd - - ^ ' 
To joyous Banquets this alluring Guest : 
There, if indulging Mirib, and freed from Awe, 
If pleasing all, and pjeas'd with all she saw, 
Her Speech were free, and saeh as freely, dwelt 
On the same Feelings all aroand her felt ; . 

Or if some fond presuming. Favomite tried 
To come so near as. once txj^^beidenJKd.it v > 
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Yet not with Bivw 10 ttera er Speech to aiM^ - 
But that he Teotiir'd on denial twice :— ■ : H 

If these haye been, and so hai Scandal tanghty 
Yet Malice nerer foand the proof the soagU. 

Bat then came one, tiie L$oHaci of his Day, 
Rich, proud, and crafty, handsome, brave, andf^? - 
Yet loVd he not those laboured Plans and Arts, 
But left the Business to the Ladies' Hearts, 
And when he found them in a proper train. 
He thought all else superfluous and vain : 
But in that training he was deeply taught. 
And rarely iail'd of gaining all he sought ; 
He knew how far directly on to go, 
How to recede and dally to and fro' ; 
How to make all the Passions his Allies, 
And, when he saw them in Contention rise. 
To watch the wrought-up heart, and conquer bysor* 
prise. 

Onr Uerdine feared him not ; it was her Part, 
To make sure Conquest of such gentle Heart— '' 

Of one so mild and humble ; for she saw 
In Henry's eye a Love chastis'd by Awe. 
Her thoughts of Virtue were not all sublime. 
Nor virtuous all her Thoughts ; 'twiw now her time 
To bait each Hook, in every way to please. 
And the rich Prize with dextrous Hand to seize. 
She had no Virgin-Terrors ; she could stray 
In all Love's maze, nor fear to lose her way ; 
Nay, could go near the Precipice, nor dread 
A failing Caution or a giddy Head ; 
She 'd fix her eyes upon the roaring Flood, 
And dance upon the Brink where Danger stood. 

'Twas Nature all, she judg'd, in one so young, 
To drop the Eye and falter in the Tongue; 
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To be about to take, and then comraaad 

His daring Wish, and only view the Hand : 

Yes ! all was Nature ', it became a Maid 

Of gentle Soul t' encourage Love afraid j-^ 

He, so unlike the confident and bold, 

Would, fiy in mute Despair to find her cold : 

The young and tender Germ requires the Sun 

To^make it spread ; it must be smil'd upon. 

Thus the kind Virgin gentle means devised, 

-To gain a Heart so fond, a Hand so prized y 

Mofie gentle ^till jshe grew, to change her way, 

Would cause Confusion, Danger, and Delay ; 

Thus (an increase of Gentleness her. mode). 

She took a plain, unvaried, certain road, i 

And every hour believ'd Success was near, 

Till Uiere was nothing left to hope or fear. 

It must be own'd that in this Strife of Hearts^ 
Man has Advantage— has superior Arts : 
The Lover's Aim is to the Nymph upknown^ 
Nor is she alway9 certain of her own j 
Or has her Feai», nor these can so disguise, 
But he who searches, reads them ia her Eyes, 
In the avenging Frown, in the regretting Sighs; 
These are his. si|p[ials, and he learns to steer 
The straighter course, whenever they appear, 

< Pass we ten Years, and what was CleUt^s fatej' 
At an Attorney's Board alert she sate, 
Not legal Mistress : he with other Men 
Once sought her Hand, but ptUer Views were then^ 
And when he knew he niight tlifi BUss conunand, , 
)He other Qlissing S9Ught^ wit^ut the Hand ; 
For still he felt alive the lambent flame. 
And offer'd hei; a Home,— and home she oaijo^, 
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' There, thoa§^ Imt Uf^ Fi'nBdAipt»^dii>«diff 
She lovM to spedc of wh«t Ae aluui^ befoab-^i. . > ■ <m.>^: 
"OfthedearLiMy^HeiraMOftfaeHaB^*--: ' - ..^ 
<< Of good Sir Peter^— of ttieir awamal BaD^ • . it' 
« And the fair Countess!— Oh 1 she kMr'iltfaBDiidlf^ < 
The humbler Clients of her Friend wonM stare^* : . - 
The knowing smile^— but neither cau^d her care ; j ) 
She brought her S{>irit8 to her hombla States - • ' 

And sooth'd with idle Dreams bevfirownnig Fate. 



' Ten Summers pass'd^ and how was CkHa then?*-^ 
Alas ! she suffer'd m this trying Tea ; • *■ 

The Pair bad parted : who to him attend, > 
Must judge the Nymph unfiutlifBl to her Friend ; 
But who on her would equal faith bestow, 
Would think him rash,— and surely she nrast know. ^ 

Then as a Matron Clelia taught a School^ 
But Nature gave not Talente fit for Rnle : • 
Yet now, though Marks of wasting Years weiB «ee»> 
Some touch of Sorrow, some att a ck of Spleen ;- 
Still there was Life, a Spirit quick and gay. 
And lively Speech and elegant Array. 

The Gnfin's Landlord these allured so far, > 
He made her Mistress of his Heart and Bar; . 
He had no idle retrospective whim. 
Till she was his, her Deeds coneem'd not him : 
So fu was well, — but Clelia thou^t not fit * ' 

(In all the Griffin needed) to subnat : * 

Gaily to dress and in Ihe Bar preside, • > ■ ^' ■ ^' 

Sooth'd the poor spirit of degraded Pride ; ' :.•(■•<'- 
But cooking, waiting, wetcoaamg a Crew ■ : <■ ,■ ^^■■ 
Of noisy Guests, were arts she neTW Jcnew : »■.'.=(' 
Hence daily Wars, with temporary Ttnftc; *• 
His vulgar Insult, and her keen Abuse ; 



And as tii^ir' Spirits wasted in the Strife, 
Both took the Chiffin's ready aid of life ; 
But she with greater prudence — Harry tried 
More powerful aid, and in the trial died ; 
Yet drew down Vengeance : in no distant time, 
Th' insolvent Griffin struck his wings subl;inie— 
Forth from her Palace walk'd th' ejected Queen, 
And showed to frowning Fate a look serene ; 
Gay spite of Time, though poor, yet well attir'd, 
Kind without love, and vaiu if not admir'd. 

Another Term is past ; ten other Years 
In various Trials, Troubles, Views, and Fears * 
Of these some pass'd in small Attempts at Trade ; 
Houses she kept for Widowers lately made ; 
For now she said, ^ They '11 miss th' endearing Friend| 
« And I '11 be there the sofien'd Heart to bend :" 
And true a part was done as CleUa plann'd — 
The Heart was softened, but she miss'd the Hand, 
She wrote a Novel, and Sir Dewf$ said, 
The Dedication was the best he read ; 
But EdgeworthSy Smitht, and Radcliffes so engrossed 
The public Ear, that all her Pains were lost. 
To keep a Toy-shop was attempt the last. 
There too she fail'd, and Schemes and Hopes were past. 

Now friendless, sick and old, and wanting Bread, 
The first-born Tears of fallen Pride were shed — 
True, bitter Tears ; and yet that wounded Pride, 
Among the Poor, for poor Distinctions sigh'd. 
Though now her 7\des were to her Audience fit ; 
Though loud her Tones, and vulgar grown her Wit ; 
Though now her Dress*-(but let me not explain 
The piteous Patch-work of the needy- vain, 
The flirtish Form to coarse materials lent, 
And one poor Robe tlirough fifty fashions sent); 
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Though an within was sad, without was mean, — 

Still 'twas her wish, her comfort to be seen : 

She would to Plays on lowest terms resort. 

Where ouce her Box was to the Beaux a Court ; 

And, strange delight ! to that same House, where sfae 

Join'd in the Dance, all gaiety and glee, 

Now with the Menials crowding to the wall, 

She M see, not share, the Pleasures ai the Ball, 

And with degraded Vanity unfold^ 

How she too triumphed in the Years of old. 

To her poor Friends 'tis now her Pride to tell 

On what a height she stood before she fell; 

At Church she points to one tall Seat, and '^ Thefe 

'* We sat," she cries, " when my Papa was Mayor." 

Not quite correct in what she now relates. 

She alters Persons, and she forges Dates ; 

And finding Memory's weaker help deca/d. 

She boldly calls Invention to her Aid. 

Touch'd by the Pity he had felt before. 
For her Sir Denys op 'd the Alms-Honse Door ; 
" With all her Faults," he said, " the Woman knew 
'^ How to distinguish — had a Manner too ; 
^' And, as they say, she is allied to some 
" In decent station— let the Creature come." 

Here she and Bktney meet, and take their view 
Of all the Pleasures they would still pursue : . 
Hour after hour they sit, and nothing hide 
Of Vices past ; their Follies are their pride ; 
What to the Sober and the Cool are Crimes, 
They boast — exulting in those happy Times ; 
The darkest Deeds no indignation raise. 
The purest Virtue never wins tlieir praise ; 
But still they on their ancient Joys dilate, 
Still with regret departed Glories state, 
And mourn their grievous Fall^and curse their rigoroi^ 
Fate. 



LETTER XVI. 
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BENBOW. 
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Thtm art the Knight of the Barning Lamp— If thoa wut any 
way given to virtne, I would iwear by Iby face; my oath ahovld 
ha by this fire. Oh ! thoa 'rt a perpetual triomph, thoa hast 
mweA ae a thongand Marks in links and torches, walking la a 
night bctwiat taTern and tavern. 

Sbakipeare. 



Ehrietas tibi Ada conies, tfbi Eians^etatrit 
CWa te •enper volltans laftimia pennis. 

SUios Italictu. 
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BEN BOW, 





ilfi improper Ccmpomonfor the Badgemen ^ lA^ ilMi 
Umue^-^HereumMesBmdcliph.—L^ In' Tnde ti, 
kii Faiker, — C<mtracta useless FricndMp8,'~i& 
Friendt drink with him, and employ other8,~-4JtdUi 
uwrthy and honest/ Why.-'Efect </ Wine on 11^. 
Mind qf Ifon.^Benbow's common Suliject — uie 
Praue (^ departed Ftiende and Patrons, — 'Sqmra 
AsgiU, at the Grange : his Manners^ Servants^ Frieidt^ 
-^True to kis Chrueh : ought thtrffore to heaparedr^ 
His Sofia different CmOnut.-^VexatUm qfthe Fe^t 
Spiiit if admitted to see' the AlteraHah,^^-JC9J^faM 
Dowliog, a boon Compmmn, ready to drink at A 
Times, and with any Company : famous in his Cbdh , 
foom. — -His easy Departure.^^DoWy Murrey, a Mat' ' 
den advanced in Years: abides by Rattfia and Cards, 
—-Her free Manners,-^Her SkiU in ths'^atke.^^Het 
Preparation and Death, — ^Benbow^ how interrHpted: 
his Submission, 



^^^#^^»^^#<»^ 



See ! yonder Badgeman, wUb that glowing Face^ 
A Meteor sliinin^ in this sober Place ; 
Vast Sums were paid, and many Years, were past^ 
Ere Gems so rich around their Radiance <;ast 1 
Such was the fiery Front that Bardolph wore, 
Guiding his Master to the Tavem-door -, 
There first that Meteor rose, and there aionei 
In its due PlacCi the rich Effulgence ftboM ; 
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Bat this strange Fire the Seat of Peace inyades, 
And shines portentouH in these solemn Shades. 

BenbmCf a boon Companion, long approved 
By jovial Sets, and (as he thought) beloVd, 
Was judged as one to Joy and Friendship prone, 
. And deem'd injurious to himself alone ; 
Generous and free, he paid but small regard 
To IVade, and fail'd ; and some declared ** 'twas kani -J' 
liie»^ were his Friends — ^bis Foes conceiy'd the case 
Qf common kind ; he sought and found Disgrace : 
Hie reasoning few, who neither scom'd nor lov'd, 
EGs Feelings pitied and his Faults reproved. 

BenlioWf the Father, left Possessions foir, 
A wdrtfiy Name and Business to his Heir ; 
B€iiaw the Son, those fair Possessions sold, 
And lost his Credit, while he spent the Gold : 
He was a jovial Trader: Men enjoy'd 
li^ $(ight with him ; his Day was unemployed ; 
So when his Credit and his Cash were spent, 
H^rty by mistaken Pity, he was sent ; 
Of late he came, with Passions unsubdued, 
A9d shar'd and cnrs'd the hated Solitude, 
Where gloomy Thoughts arise, where grievous Cares 
intrude. 

Known but in Drink, — he found an easy Friend, 
Well pleas'd his Worth and Honour to commend ; 
And thus hafbrm'd, the Guardian of ttte Trust 
Heard the Applause and said the Claim was just ; 
A worthy Soul! matted for the Strife, 
Care and Gontentlon of a busy life ; — 
Worthy, and why?— that o'er the Midnight Bowl^ 
He made his Friend the Partner of his Soul, 
And any Matt his FHend :^-^then tiius ha glee, 
" I speak my Miiid,! Ichw the Truth,'* qudtli h^ j 
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Till 'twas his fate that useful Truth to find, 
Tis sometimes prudent not to speak the Mind. 

With Wine inflated, Man is all upblown. 
And feels a Power wtiich he believes his own ; 
With Fancy soaring to the Skies, he thinks 
His all the Virtues all the while he drinks ; 
But when the Ga« from the Balloon is gone. 
When sober Thoughts and serious Cares come ob, 
Where then the Worth that in hunself he found ?^ 
Vanish'd — and he sank grov'Iing on the Ground- 
Still some Conceit will Benbow*8 Mind inflate, 
Poor as he is, — 'tis pleasant to relate 
The Joys he once possessed — it soothes his present 
State. 
Seated with some grey Beadsman, he regrets 
His former Feasting, though it swelled his-Debts^ 
Topers once fam'd, his Friends in earlier days, 
Well he describes, and thinks Description Pndse 
Each Hero's Worth with much delight he paints, 
Martyrs they were, and he would make them Saints. 

'^ Alas ! alas \" Old England now may say, 
'' My Glory withers ; it has had its Day: 
*' We 're fallen on evil Times; Men read and think; 
*' Our bold forefathers lov'd to fight and drink. 

" Then liv'd the good ' Squire AsgiU — ^what a change 
'* Has Death and Fashion shown us at the Grange ? 
<< He bravely thought it best became his Rank, 
*' That all his Tenants and his Tradesmen di-ank ; 
^ He was delighted from his favourite Room 
** To see them 'cross the Park go daily home, 
'< Praising aloud the Liquor and the Host, 
'' And striving who should venerate him most. 

'* No pride had he, and tliere was differeilce small 
" Between the Master's and the Servants' Hall; 
'* And here or there the Guests were welcome all. 
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<< Of Heaven'fl free Gifts he took no special care^ 

*' He never quarreled, for a simple Hare ; " 

<< But songht, by giving Sport, a Sportsman's name, 

<' Hinnelf a Poacher though at other Game : 

*' He never planted nor inclos'd— his Trees 

<< Grew like himself, untroubled and at ease : 

** Bounds of all kinds he hated, and had felt 

'< Chok'd and imprisoned in a modem Belt, 

<< Which some rare Genius now has twin'd about 

'< The good old House, to keep old Neighbours out : 

" Along his Vallies, in the Evening-Hours, 

" The Borough-Damsels stray'd to gather Flowers, 

" Or by the Brakes and Brushwood of the Park, 

** To take their pleasant Rambles in the dark. 

" Some Prudes, of rigid kind, forbore to call 
'* On the kind Females — Favourites at the Hall ; 
" But better Natures saw, with much delight, 
<* The different Orders of Mankind unite ; 
" Twas schooling Pride to see the Footman wait, 
" Smile on his Sister and receive her Plate. 

" His Worship ever was a Churchman true, 
" H^.held in scorn the Methodistic Crew ; 
" May God defend the Church, and save the Kit^, 
" He M pray devoutly and divinely sing, 
" Admit that he the holy Day would spend 
** As Priests approv'd not, still he was a Friend : 
*' Much then I blame the Preacher, as too nice, 
" To call such Trifles by the name of Vice ; 
'* Ethiting, though gently and with cautious Speech, 
" Of good Example—'tis their Trade to preach : 
" But still 'twas pity, when the worthy 'Squire 
'' Stuck to the Church ; what more could they require? 
'' Twas almost joming that fanatic Crew, 
** To throw such Morals at his Honom's Pew ; 
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*^ A weaker Man, had he been so revil'd, - - 
'< Had left the Plftce*-he only swore and smiFd. 

*' Bnt tlunk, ye Rectors and ye Curates, Hdak, ' 
<< Who are your Friends, and at their FrailtieB.wink; 
<' ConceiYe not — mounted on your Snnday-Throoe,' 
<< Your Fire-brands iall upon your Foes alone; 
<< They strike your Patrons — and, should all witfadrsw, 
<' In whom your Wisdoms may discern a flaw, 
<' You would the Flower of all your Audience loee, 
«. And spend your Crackers on their empty Pews; 

<< The Father dead, the Son has found a Wife, 
'* And lives a formal, proud, unsocial life j-~ 
'< The Lands are now enclosed ; the Tenants all, 
<< Save at a Rent-day, never see the HaU : 
'< No Lass is suffered o'er the Walks to come, 
<< And if there 's Love, they have it all at hooie. 

'* Oh ! could the Ghost of our good 'Squire arise, 
" And see such Change ; would it believe its Eyes? 
" Would it not glide about from place to place, 
" And mourn the Manners of a feebler Race? 
" At that long Table, where the Servants found 
" Mirth and Abundance while the Year went round ; 
" Where a huge Pollard on the Winter-fire, 
" At a huge distance made them all retire ; 
" Where not a Measure in the Room vras kept, 
" And but one Rule — they tippled till they slept, — 
" There would it see a pale old Hag preside, 
" A thing made up of Stinginess and Pride ; 
" Who carves the Meat, as if the Flesh could feel, 
" Careless whose Flesh must miss the plenteous Meal : 
" Here would the Ghost a small Coal-Fire behold, 
" Not fit to keep one Body from the Cold ; 
<' Then would it flit to higher Rooms, and stay 
'^ To view a dull, drest Company at play i 



<< All the old Comfort, all the s^M Fa>« 
" For fjver gone ! how sternly would tt iitsire! > • : 
^^ And though it might not to their view vpfem^- 
^^ Twouid cause among them Lasdtiide and Featf ; ' 
<< Then wait to see — where he Delight has seen-*^ ' > 
<< The dire effect of Fretfulness and Spleen. 

"" Snch were the Worthies of these better Days if 
<< We had their Blesshigs — they shall have oar Praise. 

<< 0€ Captain Dowling would you hear me speak ? 
<^ I M sit and sing his Praises for a Week : 
<< He was a Man, and man-like all his Joy,^ 
** I 'm led to question was he ever Boy ? « 

<< Beef was his Breakfast ',— if from Sea and Salt, 
" It relish'd better vnth his Wme of Malt ; 
'< Then, till he din'd, if walking in or out, 
<< Whether the Gravel teaz'd him or the Gout, 
** Though short in Wind and flannel'd every limb, 
^' He drank vnth all who had Concerns with him : 
" Whatever Trader, Agent, Merchant, came,. 
<' They found him ready, every honr the same ; 
^< Whatever liquors might between them pass, 
'< He took them aU, and never balkM his Glass : 
<< Nay, with the Seamen working in the Ship, 
<' At their request, he 'd share the Grog and Flip : 
<< But in the Club-room was his chief delight, 
<' And punch the favourite liquor of the night ; 
^< Man after Man they from the trial shrank, 
<' And Dowling ever viras the last who drank : 
'< Aniv'd at home, he, ere he sought his Bed, 
^^ H^Hfa Pipe and Brandy woidd compose his Head ; 
'' Then half an hour was o'er the. News beguiTd,! 
** When he retired as harmless as a child. 
'< Set but aside the Gravel and the Gout, 
<^ And breathing short-— his Sand ran fairly out. 

r3 
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« At fifly-fiYe we ioat hiin-4ifter th^t 
<< Life grows inaipid and its Pleaaomfla^t^ 
*^ He bad indulged in all that Man can hayie^ 
'^ He did not drop a Dotard to his Qntye -, . ., 
^ Stm to the last, his Feet opon the Chair, . . i. 
<< With rattling Longs now gone beyond tcfiw.i-. 
'* When on each feature Death had fix'd his ttanp, 
'< And not a Doctor could the Body YBijap '».■■: 
<' StUi at the last, to his beloVd Bowl 
^ He clung, and cheer'd tiie sadness of his Soul i 
^ For though a Man may not haye much to fear, . 
'^ Yet Death looks ugly, when the yiew. is near : 
<< — < I go/ he said, ' but still my Friends shaU say, 
^TwasasaMan — I did not sneak away ; 
<' An honest life, with worthy Souls I 'ye spent,— 
'< Come^ fill my glass / — he took it and he w^t 

*f Poor DoUy Murrey ! — I might live to see 
'^ My hundredth year, but no such Lass as she. 
'^ Elasy by nature, in her Humour gay, 
<' She chose her comforts, Ratafia and Play : 
<^ She lov'd the social Game, the decent Glass ; 
<< And was a jovial, friendly, laughing Lass; 
<< We sat not then at Whist demure and still, 
<< But passed the pleasant hours at gay QuadiiUe: 
" Lame in her Side, we plac'd her in her seat, 
" Her Hands were free, she car'd not for her Feet j 
<< As the Game ended, came the Glass around, 
" (So was the Loser cheer'd, the Winner crownM.) 
<< Mistress of Secrets, both the Young and Old 
" In her confided— not a Tale she told ; 
^^'Love never made impression on her Mind, 
*^ She held him weak, and all his Captives blind ; 
*' She 8uffei**d no Man her free Soul to vex, 
*' Free from the weakness of her gentle Sex ; 



' One with wfioiit imri tmmov'd converaiBi; satiny 
- In cool diffciusion or in free debate. 

^ Once in her chair we 'd plae'd the good old lius, 
' Where first she took her Preparation-Glass ; 
' By lucky thought she 'd been that day at Prayers, 
' And long before had iix'd her small Afiairs; 
' So all was easy— on her Cards she cast 
< A smiling look ; I saw the thought that pass'd : 
' ' A King/ she call'd — though conscious of her skill, 
* * I>d more/ 1 answered—* More/ she said, * 1 will / 
'' Andlnore she did— Cards answer'd to her call, 
^ She saw I9ie mighty to her mightier fall : 
'* * A Tole ! a vole !* she cried, < 'tis fairly won, 
^* ' My Game is ended and my Work is done / — 
'' This said, she gently, with a single sigh, 
'* Died as one taught and practised how to die. 

" Such were the Dead-departed ; I survive, 
"* To breathe in pain among the Dead-aHve.*^ 

The Bell then call'd these ancient Men to pray, 
** Again !" said Benbow,^"^ tolls it every Day? 
'* Where is the Life I led r— He sigh'd and walk'd his 
way. 



LETTER XVII. 
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THE HOSPITAL AND GOVERNORS. 

Chritiitm Chariiy anxious to provide/or future om weU as 
present Miseries. — Hence the Hospital for the Diseased, 
— Description of a recovered Patient, — The BuiUUng: 
how erected. — Tfie Patrons and Gocemors. — ^Ensebios. 
— The more active Manager qf Business a moral asd 
correct Contributor. — One of different Descriptum.-^ 
Good, the Result, hmcever intermixed with Impet; 
fection. 



An ardent Spirit dwells with Christian Love, 
The Eagle's vigour in the pitying Dove; 
'Tis not enough that we with Sorrow sigh, 
That we the Wants of pleading Man supply ; 
That we in sympathy with Sufferers feel, 
Nor hear a Grief without a wish to heal ; 
Not these suffice — ;to Sickness, Pain, and Wo, 
The Christian Spurit loves with Aid to go ; 
Will not be sought, waits not for Want to plead, 
But seeks the Duty — ^nay, prevents the Need ; 
Her utmost Aid to every 111 applies, 
And plans Relief for coming Miseries. 

Hence yonder Building rose : on either side 
Far stretch'd the Wards, all airy, warm, and wide ; 
And every Ward has Beds by Comfort spread, 
And smooth'd for hun who suffers on the Bed : 
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There all have KindneM, most Relief, — for some 

Is Cure complete, — it is the Sufferer's Home : 

Fevers and chronic Jlls, corroding Pains, 

Each accidental mischief Man sustains ; 

Fractures and Wounds, and withered Limbs and lame, 

With all that, slow or sudden, vex our Frame, 

Have here attendance — Here the Sufferers lie, 

(Where Love and Science every aid apply,) 

And healM with Rapture live, or soothed by Comfort die. 

See ! one relieved from Anguish, and to-day 
Allow'd to Mralk and look an hour away; 
Two months confined by Fever, Frenzy, Pain, 
He comes abroad and is himself again : 
Twas in the Spring, when carried to the Place, 
The Snow fell down and melted in his face. 

Tis Summer now ; all Objects gay and new, 
Smiling alike the Viewer and the View : 
He stops as one unwilling to advance. 
Without another and another glance ; 
With what a pure and simple joy he sees 
Those Sheep and Cattle browzing at their ease ; 
Easy, himself, there 's nothing breatiies or moves. 
But he would cherish^^l that lives he loves' : 
Observing every Ward as round he goes,^ 
He thinks what Pain, what Danger they enclose -, 
Warm in his wish^for all who suffer there, 
At every view he meditates a Prayer : 
No evil Counsels in his Breast s^bide, , 

There Joy and Love, and Gratitude reside. 

The wish that Roman Necks in one were found, 
That he who form'd the wish might deal the wound, 
This Man had never heard ; but of the kind, 
Is that desire which rises in his Mind ; 
He 'd have all English Hands (for further he 
Cannot conceive extends our Charity), 
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All but his own, in one rif^trluHid to.gBOW^> *- rn. 
And then what hearty shake wovld he bortair^ 

<' How rose the Building ?"— Piety first httd 
A strong FoundatioD, but she wanted aid ^ ' 

To Wealth unwieldy was her prayer •dd r a ss 'd, 
Who largely gave, and she the Donor blessed: ■ ^" 
Unwieldy Wealth then to his conch withdieWy . 
And took the sweetest sleep he ever knew. ■ ^> 

Then busy Vanity sustained her part, - Lft 

*< And much/' slie said, " it moT'd her tender Heift^, 
**■ To her all kinds of Man's Distress were knowa^ 
**• And all her Heart adopted as itsown.** j 

Then Science came— his talents he disjj^y^ ■ ij 
And Charity with j|,oy the Dome snrvey'd ; • <> 

Skill, Wealth, and Vanity, obtain the iame, - . ■ i^ 
And Piety, the joy that makes no claim. ,h 

Patrons there are, and Governors, from whosi.- . ». 
llie greater Aid and guiding Orders come j --iT' 

Who voluntary Cares and Labours take. 
The Sufferers' Servants for the Service' sake ; 
Of these a part I give you — but a part, — 
Some Hearts are hidden, some have not a Heart. • 

First let me praise — for so I best shall paint .> . 

That pious Moralist, that reasoning Saint 1 • ) 

Can I of worth like thine, Euaebiusy speak? ^"^ 

llie Man is willing, but the Muse is weak ; — 
'Tis thine to wait on Wo ! to soothe ! to heal ! ; > 

With Lteaming social, and polite witl) Zeal : . r ; 

In thy pure Breast, although the Passions dwell, 4 
They 're train'd by Virtue and no more rebel ; / 1 

But have so long been, active on her side, . ^i' 

Tliat Passion now might be itself the Guide. 

Law, Conscience, Honoul*, all obeyed ; all give ... 
Th' approving voice, and make it bliss to live i 
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Wliile FaiAy Vboi lAf^ can nothing more supply, 
Shall streftgl^ieii Hope and make it Miss to die. 

He preaiehes, speaks and unites with manly Sense, 
No weak Neglect, no labonr'd Eloquence ; 
Goodness axd Wisdom are in all his ways, 
The Rude i^ere him and the Wicked praise. 

Upon HumUity his Virtues grow, 
And tower so high because so fix'd below ; 
As wider spreads the Oak his boughs around, 
When deepeif with his Rt>ots he digs the solid ground. 

By Um^ from Ward to W^rd, is every aid 
The Sufferer needs, with every care convey'd : 
like the gi9od Tree he brfaigs liis Treasure forth,' 
And, like the Tree, unconscious of his worth : 
Meek as the poorest Publican is he. 
And strict as lives the straitest Pharisee ; 
Of both, in liim unite the better part. 
The blamele«B Conduct and the humble I^eait. 

Yet he escapes not ; he, with some, is wise 
In carnal things, and loves to moralize : 
Others can doubt^ if all tliat Christian Care 
Has not its price — ^there 's something he may share: 
But this and ill severer he sustains,' 
As Gold the fire, and as unhurt remains ; 
When most reviled, although he feels tiie smart^ 
It wakes to nobler Deeds the wounded Heart, 
As the rich Olive, beaten for its fruit. 
Puts forth at every bruise a bearing shoot. 

A second Friend we tiave, whose Care and J5eal 
But few can eqnal-~few indeed can feel j 
He liVd a Life obscure, and Profits made ^ ^ 
In the coarse habits of a vulgar Trade. 
His Brother^ Master of a Hoy, he lov'd 
So weU, that he the calling disapjftov'd : 

s 



y 
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^ Aku! poor Tom P' the landman oft would sigh, 
When the Gale freshened and the Waves ran high, 
And when they parted, with a tear he'd say, 
" No more adventure ! — here in safety stay." 
Nor did he feign -, with more tiian half he had. 
He wonld have kept the Seaman, and been glad. 

Alas ! how few resist, when strongly tried — 
A rich Relation's nearer Kinsman died ; 
He sicken*d, and to him the Landman went. 
And all his hoars with Cousin Epkndm spent. 
This Thomas heard, and car'd not : " I," quoth he, 
" Have one in Port upon the watch for me.'' 
So Ephraim died, and when the Will was shown, 
Isaac the Landman, had the whole his own : 
Who to his Brother sent a moderate Purse, 
Which he returned, in anger, virith his Curse ; 
Tlien went to Sea, and made his Grog so strong, 
He died before he could forgive the wrong. 

The rich Man built a House, both large and high, 
He enter'd in and set him down to sigh ; 
He planted ample Woods and Gardens fair. 
And walked with ATiguiah and Compunction there:- 
The rich Man's Pines to every Friend a treat, 
He saw with pain and he refus'd to eat ; 
His daintiest Food, his richest Wines, were all 
Tum*d by Remorse to Vinegar and Gall : 
The softest Down, by living body press'd. 
The rich Man bought, and tried to take his rest ; 
But Care had Thorns upon his Pillow spread, 
And scattered Sand and Nettles in his Bed : 
Nervous he grew, — ^would often sigh and groan, 
He talk'd but little, and he walk'd alone ; 
Till by his Priest convinced, that from one Deed 
Of genuine Love would Joy and Health proceed j 
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He from that time with Care and Zeal began 
To seek and soothe the grievous ills of Man ; 
And as his Hands their Aid to Grief apply. 
He learns to smile and he forgets to sigh. 

Now he can drink his Wine and taste his Food, 
And feel the Blessings, Heav'n has dealt, are good ; 
And, since the Sufi^'^ring seek the rich Man*s Door, 
He sleeps as soundly as when yonng and poor. 

Here much he gives — is urgent more to gain ; 
He begs— rich Beggars seldom sue in vain : 
Preachers most ftun'd, he moves, the Crowd to move. 
And never wearies in the work of Love f 
He rules all Business, settles all Afiairs, 
He makes Collections, he directs Repairs ; 
And if he vn-ong'd one Brother,— HeaVn forgive 
The Man by whom so many Brethren live ! 



Then, 'mid our Signatures, a Name appears, 
Of one ibr Wisdom fam'd above his Years ; 
And these were forty : he was from his Youth 
A patient Searcher after useful Truth : 
To Language little of his time he gave, 
To Science less, nor was the Muse's Slave ; 
Sober and grave, his College sent him down, 
A fair Example for his native Town. 

Slowly he speaks and vrith such solemn air, 
Yon 'd think a Socrates or SoUm there ; 
For though a Christian, he 's disposed to draw 
His Rules from Reason's and from Nature's Law. 

^< Know," he exclaims, << my fellow Mortals, know, 
'^ Virtue alone is Happiness below ; 
'' And what is Virtue ? Prudence first to choose 
" Life's real good, — the evil to refuse ; 
'' Add Justice then, the eager hand to hold, 
^ To curb the lust of Power and thirst of Gold \ 
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<' Join Temp'rance next, that cheerfU Healfli losiirM, 
'< Aod Fortitade uimiov'dy that oooqnen ot* endoits.*' 

Hespeaki,aiidlo! — the very Ifan yoa see, 
Pradent and temperate, jiut and patient lie. 
By Prudence taught his worldly Wealth to keep. 
No Folly wastes, no Avarice swells tiie heap : 
He no Alan's Debtor, no Man's Patfon lives ; 
Save sound Advice, he neither asks ncur gives ; 
By no vain Tbonghts or erring Fancy sway'd. 
His words are weighty, or at least are weigfa'd ; 
Temp'rate in every Place — abroad, at home. 
Thence will Applause, and hence win Profit come ; . 
And Health from either he in time prepares 
For Sickness, Age, and their attendant Cares, 
But not for Fancy's His ; — he never grieves 
For Love that wounds or Friendship that deceives; 
His patient Soul endures what Heav'n ordains. 
But neither feels nor fears ideal Pains. 

" Is anght then wanted in a Man so wise?"— 
Alas ! — I think he wants Infirmities ; 
He wants the Ties that knit us to our Kind — 
The cheerful, tender, soft, complacent Mind, 
That woald the Feelings, which he dreads, excite, 
And make the Virtues he approves delight ; 
Mliat dying Martyrs, Saints and Patriots feel. 
The strength of Action and the warmth of Zeal. 

Again attend ! — and see a Man whose cares 
Are nicely plac'd on either World's Afiairs, — 
Merchant and Saint -, 'tis doubtful if he knows 
To which account he most regard bestows ; 
Of both he keeps his Ledger: — ^there he reads 
Of gainful Ventures and of godly Deeds ; 
There all he gets or loses find a place, 
A lucky Bargain and a lack of Grace. 
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,The Joys above this {^rndeiit Man invite 
To pay btt tax — ^Devotion !~«day and night -, 
The Pains ef Hell lui timid Bosom awe, 
And force Obedience to the Church's Law : 
Hence that continual Thought, — ^tbat solemn Air,— 
Those sad good Works, and that laborious Prayer. 

All these (when Conscience, wakened and afraid. 
To think how ATaricc calb and is obey'd) 
He in his Journal finds, and for his Grief 
Obtahn the transient Ophnn of Belief. 

<< Sink not, ray Soul ! — my Spirit, rise and look 
<' O'er the fair Entries of this precious Bode : 
'< Here are the Sins, our Debts ; — this fairer idde 
^' Has what to carnal Wish our Strength denied ; 
'^ Has those religious Duties every day 
'< Paid,— which so few upon the Sabbath pay ; 
*' Here too are Conquests over finil Desires, 
*' Attendance due on aU liie Church requires -, 
" Then Alms I give — for I believe the Word 
« Of Holy Writ, and lend unto the Lord, 
*' And if not all th' importunate demand, 
^ The fear of Want restrains my ready Hand ; 
'< — ^Behold ! what Sums I to the Poor resign, 
** Sums plac'd in Heaven's own Book, as well as mine : 
^ Rest then, my Spirit ! — ^Falstings, Prayers and Alms, 
^' Will soon suppress these idly-rais'd Alarms, 
*^ And weigh'd against our Frailties, set in view 
*^ A noble Balance in our favour due : 
'^* Add that I yearly here affix my Name, 
*^ Pledge for large Payment— -not from love of Fame, 
^< But to make Peace within ; — ^that Peace to make, 
*^ What Sums I lavish ! and what Gains forsake ! 
** Cheer up, my Heart! — let's cast off every doubt, 
^ Pray without dread, and place our Money out." 

8 3 
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Soch the Religioa of a Mind that steen 
Its way to Bliss, between its Hopes and Fears ; 
Whose Passions in due bounds each other keep. 
And thus sabdned, they murmur tin they sleep ^ 
Wbofie Virtues all their certain limits know^ 
Like well-dried Herbs that neither fade nor grow ; 
Who for Success and Safety ever tiiet, 
And with both Worlds alternately oompiiet. 

Such are the Guardians of this blest Estate, 
Whatever without, they're prau'd within the Gate; 
That they are Men, and hare their Faults, is true. 
But here their Worth alone appears in view : 
The Muse indeed, who reads the very Breast, 
Has something of the Secrets there express'd. 
But yet in Charity ;— and when she sees 
Such means for Joy or Comfort, Health or Ease, 
And knows how much united Minds effect, 
She almost dreads their Failings to detect ; 
But Truth commands : — in Man's erroneous kind, 
Virtues and Frailties mingle in the Mind, 
Happy ! — when Fears to public Spirit move, 
And even Vices to the work of Love. 
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LETTER XVm. 
THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS. 



Beiiie Paapertat 
UuniU teoto'contenta latet. 



OmiMs qnibu* rei sant minn* feciudSy magi' rant - ' *'' 

mwio quo modo ^. ' 

Siupiciost: ad contumeliam omnia acclpiant magis; 
Propter Buam impotentiam le semper credant negligt. 

Terent. in Adelph. Act 4. ScenV'flf. 

Show not to tbe Poor tby pride. i< 

Let tbefar home a cottage be; ^ ^; 

Nor tbe feeble bod j liide 

In a palace fit for tbee; ' 

Let him not abont him tee 
Lofty ceilings, amjrie halls. 

Or a gate bis boundary be. 
Where nor flriend or kinnnan calls. 

Let bim not one walk behold. 

That only one which he must tread. 
Nor a chamber large and cold. 

Where the ag*d and sick are led; 

Better far his bumble shed. 
Humble sheds of neighbours by. 

And the old and tatterM bed. 
Where he sleeps and h6pe8 to die. ' 



To quit of torpid slugglsbnMS the caye. 
And f^om the pow'rftal arms of sloth be firee, 
Tis rising from the dead — Alas! it cannot be. 

Thomson's Castle of Isdoleace. 



unTERXvm. 



^«#>^#«»»i»»#» 



THE POOR AND THEIR DWELLINGS, 

Tke MtthfA nf treoHng the Bormigk PwKptn^^MwKi 
moiiifatiitfrf at their own DweUmgM, — Some CkaneUn 
V the Poor.-'Tke School-mUtresa, when aged.-^Tht 
IdMt,^Tht poor Smlm-.-^The dedmed Tntdtmm 
md hiM C o mp m i io n . — This emUnuted w»tk the Mam- 
tentmee ^ the Poor in a common Mangion erected btf 
the Huttdred^—The OlyeetUma to thu Method: Net 
Want, nor CrueUy, but the necesoary Eviis ^ this 
Mode.^What they are.^Inokmcea ^T the Etnl—A 
Return to the BoroughrPoor. — The DweHings qf theee. 
-^The Lanes and Bye-Ways. — No AttentUmkere paid 
to Convenience,— The Pools in the Path- Ways,- 
Amusements qf Sea-Port Children.-^The Town-Flora. 
•— Herbs on Walls and vacant Spaces. — A female 
Inhabitant qf an Alley, — A large BuHdSng let to 
several poor Inhabitants, — Their Manners and Habiis. 



0##>»>»^V#i#^^ 



X Es! we've our Borough-Vices, and I know 
How far they spread, how rapidly they grow ; 
Yet think not Virtue quits the busy Phice, 
Nor Charity, the Virtues* Crown and Grace. 

* Our Poor, how feed we ?* — ^To the most we giv© 
A weekly Dole, and at their Homes they live ; — 
Others together dwell, — ^but when they come 
To the low Roof, they see a kind of Hom*> 
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A social People whom they 've ever known, 

With their own Thongfats and Manners like their own. 

At her old House, her Dress, her Air the same, 
I see mine ancient Letter-loving Dame : 
<< Learning, my Child," said she, '^ shall Fame cora- 

<< mapd ; 
<^ Learning is better worth than House or Land^— 
'^ For Houses perish, Lands are gone and spent; 
'' In Learning then excel, for that's most.excellenf 
^ And what her Learning?' — ^'Tis with awe to look 
In every Verse throughout one sacred Book; \ 

From this her Joy, her Hope, her Peace is sought ; .< 
This she has leam'd, and she is nobly taught 

If aught of mine have gain'd the public £ar ; . i 
If Rutland ^igns these humble Tales to hear ; 
If Critics pardon, what iny Friends approved ; . 
Can I mine ancient Widow pass unmov'd? 
Shall I not thmk what pains the Matron took, 
When first I trembled o'er the gilded Book? 
How she, all patient, both at Eve and Mom, 
Her Needle pointed at the guarding Horn ; 
And how she sooth'd me, when witii Study sad, 
I labour'd on to reach the final Zad? 
Shall I not gratefiil still the Dame survey. 
And ask the Muse the Poet's Debt to pay ? 

Nor I alone, who hold a Trifler's Pen, 
Put half our Bench of wealthy, weighty Men, 
Who rule our Borough, who enforce our Laws.; 
They own the Matron as the leading Cause, 
And feel the pleasing Debt, and pay the just Applause : 
To her own House is borne the Week's Supply ; 
There she in credit livtes, their hopes in peace to die. 

With her a harmless Idiot we behold, 
Who hoards up Silver Shells for shimng^ OoM f 
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These he preserres, with unremitted ctre, 
To Imy a Seat, and reign the Bofongh's Mayor : 
Alas! — who conld th* ambitious Changeling tell, 
-That what he sooght oar Roler^ dar'd to sell ? 
Near these a Sailor, in tiiat Hnt of Thatch 
(A Fish-Boafs Cabin is its nearest match), 
Dwells, and the Dungeon is to him a Seat, 
Large as he wishes — in his view complete : 
A lockless Cofier and a lidless Hutch 
That hold his Stores, have room for twice as nrach: 
His one spare Shirt, long Glass and Iron Box, 
Lie all in view; no need has he for Locks : 
Here he abides, and, as our Strangers pass, 
He shows the Shipping, he presents the Glass ; 
He makes (unask'd) their Ports and Business known, 
And (kindly l^eard) turns quickly to his own, 
Of noble Captains, Heroes every one^ — 
You might as soon have made the Steeple run : 
And then his Mess-mates, if you 're pleas'd to stay, 
He '11 one by one the gallant Souls display, 
And as die Story verges to an end, 
He '11 wind from Deed to Deed, from Friend to Friend j 
He '11 speak of those long lost, the Brave of old. 
As Princes gen'rous and as Heroes bold ; 
Then will his Feelings rise, till you may trace 
Gloom, like a Cloud, frown o'er his manly Face,~- 
And then a Tear or two, which sting his Pride j 
These he will dash indignantly aside. 
And splice his Tale ; — now take him from his Cot, 
And for seme cleaner Birth exchange his Lot, 
How will he all that cruel Aid deplore ? 
His Heart will break and he will fight no more. 
Here is the poor old Merchant : he declin'd, 
And, as they say, is not in perfect Mind ; 
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In his poor House, with one poor maiden Fiitnd, 
QtUet he paces to his Journey's end. 

Rich in his Youth, he traded and he failed ; 
Again he tried, again liis Fate prevail'd ; 
His Spirits low and his £zertioiis small, 
He fell perforce, he seem'd decreed to fidl: 
like the gay Knight, unapt to rise was he, 
But downward sank with sad alacrity. 
A Borough-Place we gained him — in disgrace 
Tor gross Neglect, he quickly lost the Place -, 
But still he kept a kind of sullen Pride, 
Striving his Wants to hinder or to hide : 
At length, compelled by very Need, in grief 
He wrote a proud Petition for Relief. 

'' He did suppose a fall, like Ins, would prove 
*^ Of force to wake their Sympathy and Love ; 
^ Would make them feel the Changes aU may know, 
'^ And stir them up a due Regard to show." 

His Suit was granted; — to an ancient Maid^ 
Reliev'd herself, Relief for him was paid : 
Here Ihey together (meet Companions) dwell, 
And dismal Tales of Man's Misfortunes tell : 
" Twas not a World for them, God help them! they 
^ Could not deceive, nor flatter, nor betray ; 
^' Bot there 's a happy Change, a Scene to come, 
'' And they, God help them ! shall be soon at home." 

If these no Pleasures nor Enjoyments gain, 
Still none their Spirits nor their Speech restrain ; 
They sigh at ease, 'mid Comforts they complain. 
Tlie Poor will grieve, th^ Poor will weep and sigh. 
Both when they know, and when they know not why ; 
But we our Bounty vrith such care bestow, 
That cause for grieving they shall seldom know. 

Your Pkm I love not ; — ^witfa a number yon' 
Have plac'd yoor Poor, your pitiable few; 



vnroMf - lumtf^m.' 



in 

The Paoper.Pidace ivUdi they kite te «Mt i* 

That Giant-Bnfldiiif, that high-hwitmy WiJ/ **■-> *' 
ThoK bare^woni Walks, that Wily Ihawntm liJi f: 
That hurge load Qock, which tell each if aadailiHIyr 

Thote Gates aad Locks, and al thoae SigM afBMitll?' 
It is a Prison, with a milder name, - ' -• Uf ^ 

Which few inliabit withont dread nr shinfee." * ' - • >'a/ 

Be it agreed— 4he Poor who hither conK,' -'i*.''* 
Partake of Plenty, seldom Ibaid at home ; ' t'n ■'- 

That airy Rooms and decent Beds are meant^ '-4> 
To give the Poor by day, by night, Content; '^'* ' 
That none are frigfaten'd, once admitted here, 
By tlie stem Looks of lordly Overseer: - ^ 

Grant that the Gvardians of the PhM» attend. 
And ready ear to each Petition lend ; 
That they desire tbe grieving Poor to show 
What Ills they feel, what partial Acts th^ know, '' 
Not withont Promise, nay Desire to held 
Each Wrong tiiey suffer and each Wo they feel. ' 

Alas ! their Sorrows in their Bosoms dwefl. 
They 've much to suffer, bnt have nongfat to teD; - 
They have no EvU in the Place to state, 
And dare not say, it is the House they hate: 
They own there's granted all such Place can giw, 
But live repining, for ^tis there they live. 

Grandsires are there, who now no moretnoiitaee. 
No more must nurse upon the trembling knee 
The lost lov'd Daughter's infant Progeny : 
Like Death's dread Mansion, this allows not pfaMia ' 
For joyful Meetings of a kindred Race. 

Is not the Matron there, to whom tiie Sov 
Was w«it at each declinlDg day to nm; 
He (when his toll was over) gave defight, 
By lifting up the latch^ and one ^ Good Night"? 
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Yes;-9lM»itJiere,iMitBlgblly toherdoor . 
The Son, stifl laboring, cao return no more. 
Widows are Irare, who in their Huts were left^ 
Of HmInumU, ChUdren, Plenty, Ease bereft; 
Yafe lA that Orief within the humble Shed 
Waa-Mlteii'd, soften'd in the humble Bed : 
But here, in all its force, remains the Grief, 
And not one soff ning object for relief. 

Who can, when here, the social Neighbour taieet? 
Who learn the Story current in the Street? 
Who to the long-known Intimate impart 
Facts they have leam'd or Feelings of the Heart?—- 
They talk indeed, but who can choose a Friend, 
Or seek Companions at their Journey's end? 

Here are not those whom they, when Infimts^knew ; 
Who, with like Fortune, up to Manhood grew; 

Who, with like Troubles, at old Age arriy'4; . 
Who, like themselves, the Joy of Life survived ; 
Whom Time and Custom so lamiUar made, 
That Looks the Meaning in the Mind coavey'd: 
But here to Strangers, Words nor Looks impart 
The various Movements of the suffering Heart ; 
Nor will that Heart with those Alliance own. 
To whom its Viewfr and Hopes are all unknown. 
What, if no grievoos Fears their Lives annoy, 
Is it not worse no Prospects to enjoy?^^ 
lis cheerless living in such bounded View, 
With nothii^ dreadful, but with nothing new ; . 
Nothing to bring them Joy, to make them weep^— . 
The Day itself is, like the Night, asleep: 
Or on the Sameness, if a break be made, 
'Tis by some Paupar lo his Grave ceovey'd ; 
By smuggled Newa lroi|i;iie|ghb'nng Village toki, .• 
News never trae, or- Tmtii a Iwelire-ittaiith old ', 
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By some new Inmate doom'd with tbem to dwells , 
Or Justice come to see that all goes well; 
Or change of Room, or hoar of Leave to crawl 
On the bfau:k Footway winding witii the Wall, 
TUl the stem Bell forbids, or Master's sterner CaU. 

Here too the Mother sees her Children trainM, 
Her Voice excluded and her Feelings pain'd: 
Who govern here, by general Rules must move, 
Where ruthless Custom rends the Bond of Love. 
Nations vfe know have Nature's Law transgress'd, 
And snatch'd the Infant from the Parent's breast; 
But still for public good the Boy was train'd, 
The Mother suffer'd, but the Matron gain'd : 
Here Nature's outrage serves no cause to aid. 
The 111 is felt, but not the Spartm made. 

Then too I own, it grieves me to bdiold 
Those ever virtuous, helpless now and old. 
By all for Care and Industry approved, 
For Truth respected, and for Temper lov'd ; 
And who, by Sickness and Misfortune tried, 
Gave Want its worth and Povert]^ its pride : 
I own it grieves me to behold them sent 
From their old Home ; 'tis Pain, 'tis Punishment, 
To leave each Scene familiar, every Face, 
For a new People and a stranger Race ; 
For those who, sunk in Sloth and dead to Shame, 
From Scenes of Guilt with daring Spirits came; 
Men, just and guileless, at such Manners start, 
And bless their God that Time has fenc'd their Heart, 
Confirm'd their Virtue, and expell'd the Fear 
Of Vice in Minds so simple and sincere. 

Here the good Pauper, losing all the Praise 
By worthy Deeds acquir'd in better days, 
Breathes a few Months, then to his Chamber led, 
Expires^ while Strangers i^rattle round his Bed. 
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The grateful Himter, when his Hone is old^ 
Wills not the useless Favourite to be sold } 
He knows his former Worth, and gives him place 
In some fair Pasture, till he runs his Race : 
But has the Labourer, has the Seaman done 
Less worthy Service, though not dealt to one? 
Shall we not then contribute to their Ease, 
In their old Haunts where ancient Objects please? 
That, till their Sight shall fail them, they may trace 
The well-known Prospect and the long-lov'd Face. 

The noble Oak, in distant Ages seen, 
With far-stretcb'd Boughs and Foliage fresh and greeo, 
Though now its bare and forky Bnuiches show 
How much it laeks the vital Warmth below, 
The stately Ruin yet our Wonder gains. 
Nay, moves our Pity, without thought of Pains: 
Much more shall real Wants and Cares of Age 
Our gentler Passions in their cause engage ; — 
Drooping and burthen'd with a weight of Years^ 
What venerable ruin Man appears! 
How worthy Pity, Love, Respect, and Grief- 
He claims Protection — he compels Relief ;-*- 
And shall we send him from our view, to brave 
The Storms abroad, whom we at hcmie might save, 
And let a Stranger dig our ancient Brother's Grave? 
No! — ^we will shield him from the Storm he fears. 
And when he falls, embalm him with our Tears. 

Farewell to these ; but all our Poor to know, 
Let 's seek the winding Lane, the narrow Row, 
Suburbian Prospects, where the Traveller stops 
To see the slopmg Tenement on props, 
With buildmg Yards hnmii('d,4ttd humUe Sheds and 
Shops; 
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Where the Cron-Keys dlid PiKmter^«-ilnM invite '^ 
Laborioas Men to taste their coarse Delight^ ■ : 
Where the low Porches, stretching fromTthe D<mC) 
Gave some Distinction in the Days of Yore, 
Yet now neglected, more offend the eye, 
By Gloom and Rnin than the Cottage by: 
Places like these the noblest Town endures, - 
The gayest Palace has its Sinks and Sewers. 

Here is no Pavement, no inviting Shop, 
To give ns shelter when compelled to stop ; 
But plashy Puddles stand along the Way» 
Fill'd by the Ram of one tempestuous Day; 
And these so closely to the Building^ run, 
That you must ford them, for you cannot shun ; 
Though here and there convenient Bricks are laid, 
And door-side Heaps afibrd their dubious aid. 

Lo! yonder Shed; observe its Garden-Ground, 
With the low Paling, formed of Wreck, around ; 
There dwells a Fisher ; if you view his Boat, 
With Bed and Barrel— 'tis his House afloat; 
Look at his House, where Ropes, Nets, Blocks, abound, 
Tar, Pitch, and Oakum — ^'tis his Boat aground : : 
That Space enclosed, but little he regards. 
Spread o'er with relics of Masts, Sails, and Yards : 
Fish by the Wall, on Spit of Elder, rest, 
Of al^ his Food, the cheapest and the best. 
By his own Labour caught, for his own Hunger drest. 

Here our Reformers come not ; none object 
To Paths polluted, or upbraid Neglect; 
None care that ashy Heaps at doors are cast. 
That Coal-dust flies along the blinding Blast : 
None heed the stagnant Pools on either side. 
Where new-launch'd Ships of Infant-Sailors ride : 
Rodneys in rags here British Yaldur boast. 
And lisping Nelsons fn%\\tl\\^ Gallic. Coast. . 
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They fixUK-Bttddery set the sweUvig Sail, 
They point the'iWwflpnt, and they Mow 'die dykae 
True to her Port, the Frigate scuds away, 
And o'er that frowmnfr Ocean finds her Bay : 
Her Owner rigged her and he knows her Worthy 
And sees her, fearless, gunwale-deep^ go forth-; 
Dreadless he views his Sea, by Breezes curFd, . 
When Inch-high, Billows vex the watery WorUL 

There, fed by Food they tove, to rankest met, 
Around the DwelMngs Docks and fVwmwead rise; 
Here the strong MiMow strikes her slimy Root,. 
Here the dull Nightshade hangs her deadly Fruit; 
On hills of Dnst the Henbaiuts faded green. 
And penciled Flower of sickly scent is seen ; 
At the Wall's base the fiery Nettle springs. 
With Frnit globose and fierce with poison'd Stkigt; 
Above (the Growth of many a Year) is spread 
The yellow Level of the S^ona-crop's Bed ; 
In every Chink delights the Fem to grow, 
Witii glossy Leaf and tawny Bloom below* : 
These^ with enr Sea-weed&, rolluig up and down, 
Form the contracted i<Torat of the town. 

Say, wilt thou more of Scenes so sordid know ? 
Then will I lead thee down tiie dusty Row ; 
By the warm Alley and the long close Lane,— 
There mark the fractur'd Door and paper'd Faae^ 



* This 'sd^nery is, I must acknowledge. In a certain degree like 
that heretofore deioribed ia tlie FUlage ; bnt timt al» wu. a 
maritime conAtry:— if the ot^ts be almilar^ the pictures mutt 
(in their principal features) be alike, or be bad pictures. I hare 
varied them at much as I could, consistently with mj wish to be 
accurate. 

-f Th^ reader unacquainted with the language of botany is 
informed, that the Flora of a place meads the' T^getable speciJM 
it conUius, an* it' tke title of aboek. wUdi deMKitaet;tiiHi« 
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Her naked Children round the Alley nniy 
And rc^'d in Dost, are bronz'd beneath the Son ; 
Or gambol ronnd the Dame, who, loosely drest, 
Woos the coy Breeze to fan the open Breast : 
She, once a Handmaid, strove by decent art 
To charm her Sailor's Eye and touch his Heart; 
Her Bosom then was yeilM in Kerchief clean. 
And Fancy left to form the Charms nnseen. 

But when a Wife, she lost her former Care, 
Nor thought on Charms, nor time for Dress could api 
Careless she found her Friends who dwelt beside, 
No rival Beauty kept alive her Pride : 
Still in her bosom Virtue keeps her place, 
But Decency is gone, the Virtue's Guard and On 

See that long boarded Building! — ^By these Stai 
Each humble Tenant to that home repairs — 
By one large Window lighted — it was made 
For some bold Project, some design in Trade : 
This fail'd, — and one, a Humourist in his way, 
(111 was the humour,) bought it in decay ; 
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C<mveit.la$)rBteni bis vain Mind hasitoilt, : ,5:' 
He gives Asylum to Deceit and Gniit. - • 5 v- 

Jn this vast;nM>m, each Place by habit fix'd, 
Are Sexes, FaauHes, and Ages mix'd, — 
To Union forced by Crime, by Fear, by Need, 
And all in Morals and in Modes agreed ; 
Some ruined Men, who from Mankind remove ; 
Some ruined Females, who yet talk of Love ; . ,< 

And some grown old in Idleness — ^the prey 
To Scions Spleen, still railing through the Day; 
And Need and Misery, Vice and Danger bi|id 
In sad AlHa^ce each degraded Mind. 

That Window view!-H>il'd Paper and dd Glam 
Stain the strong Rays, which, though impede)!, ptsfl^ 
And give a dusty Warmth to that huge Room, 
The conquer'<^ Sunshine's melancholy gloom; 
When all those Western Rays, without so bright) 
Within become a ghastly glimmering Light, 
As pale and faint upon the Floor they fall. 
Or feebly gleam on the opposing Wall : 
That Floor, Qnce Oak, now pieced with Fir unplan*dy 
Or, where not.piec'd, in places bor'd and stain'd ; 
That Wall once whiten'd, now an odious sight, 
StainM with all Hues, except its ancient White ; 
The only Door is fastened by a Pm, 
Or stubborn Bar, that none may hurry in : 
For this poor Room, like Rooms of greater pride, 
At times contains what prudent Men voul^d hide. 

Wliere'er the Floor allows an even space. 
Chalking and marks of various Games have place; 
Boys^ without foreaght, pleas'd in Halters swuigj 
On a Wd Hook Men cast a flying Ring ; 
While Gin and Snuff their female Neighbours ^tntifc^N 
And the black Bevecage in tiv^ fractur'd Ware. 
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On swinging Shelf are things incongnioas stored,— 
Scraps of their food, — the Cards and Cribbage-boud,— 
With Pipes and Pouches; while on Peg bdow, 
Hang a lost Member*s Fiddle and its Bow : 
That still reminds them how he *d dance and play, 
Ere sent untimely to tb* Convicts' Bay. 

Here by a Curtain, by a Blanket tfaere^ 
Are yarions Beds concealed, but none niA oare; 
Where some by Day and some by Night, as best 
Suit their Employments, seek uncertain Rest; 
The drowsy Children at their pleasure creep 
To the known Crib, and there securely sleep. 

Each end contains a Grate, and these beside 
Are hong Uten|ilsifor their Boil'd and Try'd — 
All us'd at any hour, by Night by Day, 
As suit the Purse, the Person, or the Pxey. 

Above the Fire, t& Maatle-Shdfcootahiv 
Of China-Wajce some poor unmatched Remains; 
There many a Tea-cup's gaudy fragment standi, 
All plac'd by Vanity's unwearied hands; 
For here she lives, e'en here she looks about, 
To find some smatt consoling Objects out: 
Nor heed these Spartan Dames their House, nor sit 
TMid Cares domestic, — they nor sew nor knit ; 
But of their Fate discourse, their Ways, their Wars, 
With arm'd Authorities, their 'Scapes and Scars : 
These lead to present Evils, and a Cup, 
If Fortune grant it, winds Description up. 

High hung at either, end, and next the Wall, 
Two ancient Mirrors show the forms of all, 
In all their force ; — these aid them in their Dres?, 
But with the Good, the Evils too express, 
Doubling each look of Care, each token of Distre??. 
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LETTER XIX. 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 
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THE PARISH-CLERK. 
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Nam dives qui fieri volt, 
Et citd tqU fieri; sed qna reverentia legum. 
Qui* metiM, ant pvdor est unquani properantis avari i 

JuTenal* Sat* li. 



Nocte brevem si fort^ iadnlsit cura soporem, 
Et toto versata thoro jam membra quiescunt, 
CoDtinud templum et violati Numinis aras, 
Et quod pnecipuis mentem sadoribns urget, 
Te videt in somnis; toa sacra et major imago 
Human& turbat pavidum, cogitqne fateri* 

Juvenal. Sat. IS. 
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THE PARTSH-CLERK 

Began his Duties with the late Vtcaty a grave and OMStert 
Man; one fully orthodox; a Detecter and Oj^posw qf 
the WUes qf Satan. — His Opinion qf his own Forti- 
tude. — The more Frail offended by these Professions. 
— His good Advice gwesfwrther PronocatUm, — They 
imcenit Stratagems to overcome his Virtue, — His 
Triumph. — He is yet not invulnerable: is assaulted by 
Fear qf Want, and Avarice. — He gradually yields to 
the Seduction. — He reasons mth himself and is per- 
suaded. — He offends, hut with Terror; repeats his 
Offence; grows familiar with Crime: is detected. — 
His Sufferings and Death. 



W^iTH our hite Vicar, and his Age the same. 

His Clerk, hight Jachin, to his Office came; 

The like slow ^Speech was his, the like tall slender 

Frame: 
But Jachin was the gravest Man on ground, 
And heard his Master's Jokes with look profound -, 
For worldly Wealth this Man of Letters sigh'd, 
And had a sprinkling of the Spirit's Pride : 
But he was sober, chaste, devout and just, 
One whom his Neighbours could believe and trust : 
Of none suspected, neither Man nor Maid 
•By him were wi'ong'd, or were of him afraid. 
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There was indeed a Frown, a trick of State 
In Jachin; — formal was his Air and Gait; 
But if he scem*d more eoK^nn and less kind, 
Than some light Men to light Affairs confin'd, 
Still 'twas allowed that he should so behave 
As in high Seat, and be severely grav«. 

This book-tangfat Man, to Man's first Foe profess'd 
Defiance stem, and Hate that knew not rest; 
He held that Satan, since the World began, 
In every act, had Strife with every Man ; 
That never evil Deed on Earth was done. 
But of the acting Parties he was one ; 
.The flattering Guide to make ill Prospects clear ; 
To smooth rough Ways, tiie constant Pioneer; 
The ever-tempting, sootiiing, softening Power, 
Ready to cheat, seduce, deceive, devour. 

*< Me has the sly Seducer oft withstood," 
Said pious Jachin, — *^ but he gets no good ; 
« I pass the House where swings the tefnpting Sign, 
<< 4nd pointing, tell him, ' Satan, that is thine:' 
" I pass the Damsels pacing down the Street, 
*' And look more grave and solemn when we meet; 
<< Nor doth it irk me to rebuke their Smiles, 
^' Their wanton Ambling and their watchful Wiles : 
'^ Nay, like the good John Bunyan, when I view 
" Those forms, I 'm angry at the His they do ; 
** That I could pinch and spoil, in Sin's despite, 
*^ Beauties ! which frail and evil Thoughts excite"^. 
'^ At Feasts and Banquets seldom am I found, 
And (save at Church) abhor a tuneful Sound ; 



u 



* John Bunsfan^ in one of the muy prodnctioM of bis seal, 
has ventured to make pnblie thb extrtordhaary lentioi^t, which 
the frigid piet j of our Cleik ■« readily adopted. 
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'< To Plays and Shows I run not to and fro\ . 
^ And wher^my Master goes, forbear to go,** 

No wonder Sdian took tttt tiling amiss, 
To be opposed by soch a Man as this^- ^ '.^ 

A Man so grave, important, cautions, wise, 
Who dar*d not trust his Feeling of his Eyes -, 
No wonder be should lark and lie in wait. 

Should fit his Hooks and ponder on his Bait, 

'i 'I 

Should on his Movements keep a watchfol eye, 
For he pursued a Fish who led the Fry. 

With his own Peace our Clerk was not content,' ^ 
He tried, good Man! to make his Friends repent. "'[ 

" Nay, nay, my Friends, from Inns and Taverns ^, ^ 
'' You may suppress your thirst, but not supply : j, 
*< A foolish Proverb says, the DevU *s at home ; 
<' But he is there, and tempts in every Room: 
^ Men feel, they know not why, such places pleiue) 
** His are the Spells — they 're Idleness and Basel ' ... 
<* Magic of fatal kind he throws around, 
** Where Care is banish'd but the Heart is bound* 

" Think not of Beauty; when a Maid you meet,' ' , 

" Turn from her view and step across the Street;" 

' ^ .t ■• 
'^ Dread all the Sex : their Looks create a Charm: *" 

<< A Smile should fright you and a Word alarm : 






" E'en I myself, vdth all my watcbAil care, 
" Have for an instant felt th* insidious snare^ . ' "* ' " 
*^ And caught my sinful eyes at th' endangering ^tare';. ^ 
" Till I Twras forc*d to smite my bounding breast ■ ." ' 
" With forceful blow and bid the bold-one rest. ' 

" Go not with Crowds when they to Pleasiire Trin, [ 
" But public Joy in private Safety shun : ' / 

" When Bells, diverted from their true ihtenf, 
<' Ring loud for some deluded Mortal sent^ 
^< To heaf or ihs^e long Speech in' Parliament ; ' . 
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** What tim« tiie Many, that unruly beast, 
<< Roars its rough Joy and shares the final Feast : 
'' Then heed my Counsel^'^shnt thine ears and eyes, 
** A few will hear me— >for the Few are wise/' 

Not Satmi^s Friends, nor Sanaa's self could bear 
The cautious Man who took of Souls such cara^ 
An Interloper,--«one who, out of place, 
Had Tolunteepid upon the side of Grace: 
There was his Master ready once a wedc 
To give Advice; what fhrther need he seekP 
f* Amen, so be it :" — what had be to do 
With more than this ? — ^'twas insolent and new ; 
And some determiuM on a way to see 
How frail he was, that so it might not be. 

First they e^say'd to tempt our Saint to sin. 
By points of Doctrine argued at an tnn ; 
Where he might warmly reason, deeply drink. 
Then lose all power to argue and to think. 

In vain they tried ; he took the Question up, 
Cleared every Doubt, and barely touch'd the Cup: 
By many a Text he prov'd his Doctrine sound. 
And look'd in triumph on the Tempters round. 

Next 'twas th^ care an artful Lass to find, 
Vf\tD might consult him, as perplex'd in Mind; 
She tiiey conceived might put her Case with lears, 
Witfi tender tremblings and seducing tears; 
She might such Charms of various kind display, 
That he would feel their force and melt away: 
For why of Nymphs such caution and such dread, 
Ualeis he felt, and fear'd to be misled ? 

She came, she spake: he calmly heard her Caae^ 
And plainly told her 'twas a want of Graoe;. 
Bade her <* such Faaciea and Af^tiou ehsch^ 
*' And wear a thicker Muslin on her Keok." 

u 
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Abas'd, his Imiinn Foes tke CoMfaot fled. 
And die stern Clerk yet MgKer held liiii Head. 
They were indeed m weak, inqpatieiit Set, 
But their shrewd Prompter had his Gogiiies yet; 
Had ▼arioos means to make a Mortal trip. 
Who shonn'd a flowing Bowl and rosy L%> j 
And knew a thousand ways his Heart to move, 
Who flies from Banquets and who laughs at Love. 

Thus far the playftil Muse has lent her Aid, 
But now departs, of graver theme afraid ; 
Her may we seek in more appropriate time,— 
There is no jesting with Distress and Crinie. 

Our worthy Clerk had now arriv'd at Fame, 
Such as but few in his degree might daim ; 
But he was poor, and wanted not the sense 
That lowly rates the Praise without the Pence: 
He saw the common Herd with reveience treat 
The weakest Burgess whom they chanc'd to me«t; 
While lew respected his exalted Views, 
And all beheld his Doublet and his Shoes: 
None, when they meet, would to his Parts allow 
(Save his poor Boys) a hearing or a bow : 
To this false Judgment of the vulgar Mind, 
He was not fully, as a Saint, resigned ; 
He found it much Ms jealous Soul affect, 
To fear Derision and to find Neglect. 

The Year was bad, the Christening-Fees were snail, 
The Weddings few, the Parties Paupers all : 
Desire of Gain with fear of Want combin'd, 
Rais'd sad Commotion in his womided Mind ; 
Wealth was in all his Thought, his Views, his Dreams, 
And prompted base Desires and baseless Schemes. 

Alas! how often erring Mortals keep 
The strongest Watch against the Foes who akeep-, 
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While the more wakeful, boM and artful Fb« 
I»tafiier'd gnardtetsf and unmark'dto go. 

Once m a Qionth the Sacramental Bitsad 
Our Clerk with Wine upon the Table spread ; 
The Custom thu, that, as the Vicar reads, 
He for our OfTrings round the Church proceed*: . 
Tall spacious Seats the wealthier People hid, 
And none had view of what his Neighbour did ; 
Laid on the Box and mingled when they fell, 
Who should the worth of each Oblation tell? 
New as poor Jachin took the usual round, 
And saw the Alms and heard the Metal sound, 
He had a thought :T-at first it was no more 
Than — '^ these have Cash and give it to the Poor:'' . 
A second thought from this to work began— • 
'' And can they give it to a poorer Man?" 
Proceeding thus^ — <f My Merit could they know,. ' 
" And knew my Need, how freely they'd bestow; . 
^' But though they know not, these remain the same;. 
^' And are a strong, although a secret claim : 
^< To me, akis ! the Want and Worth are knows, 
** Why then, in fact, 'tis but to take my own." 

Thought after thonght pour'd in, a tempting train^ 
<' Suppose it done,-^who is it could complain? 
<^ How could the Poof? for they such Trifles shara, ' 
'< As add no Comfort, a0 suppress no Care ; 
<' But many a Pittance makes a worthy Heapy — ' 
'< What says the Law? th»t Silemce pals to sleep :•*— . 
*^ Nought then forbids, the danger could we i^s, . 
<< And sure ike Business may be safely itone. 

^< Bvt am I earnest?— tamest? No. — ^I say, 
^^ If snel* my Mind, that I could plan a way, 
<' Let me reflect: — I've not allowed me time 
<< To purse ^le Pieces, and if drept they 'd rhime :?^ 
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Fertile U BHl in the 80iA4iflfas«^ 

He pm'd , wdd J<idkm, ^ Thegr ai^ drop on Bm. 

« Why tiwn 'tis lafe and (all connder^d) JBft, . 

** The Pttor receive it^— 'tis n^ breaeh of Trust : 

^ The Old and Widows may tiieir Trifles mils, 

<^ There nmst be EvU in a Good like this: 

<' But I 'U be kind-tiie Sick I *)X visit jtwice, 

'^ When now but once, and freely giTe Advice. 

'< Yet let me think again :"— Again he tried. 

For stronger Reasons on his Passion's side. 

And quickly these were found, yet stowly he complisfl. 

The Morning came: the common Service douei* 
Shut every Door,— the solemn Rite begun,— 
Andy as the Priest the sacred Sayings read. 
The Clerk went forward, trembling as he tread ; 
O'er the tall Pew he held the Box, and heard 
The offer'd Piece, rejoicing as he fear'd : 
•Just by the Pillar, as he cautious tripp'd. 
And tora'd the Aiie, he then a Portion slipp'd 
From the full Store, and to the Pocket sent. 
But hdd a moment— and then down it went 

The Priest read on, on walk'd the Man afraid, 
Till a gold Offering in the Plate was laid ; 
Trembling he took it, for a moment stopped. 
Then down it fell and sounded as it dropp'd ; 
Amaz'd he started, for th' afinghted Man, 
Lost and bewildered, thought not of the Bran; 
But all were silent, all on things intent 
Of high concern, none ear to Money lent; 
So on he walk'd, more cautious than before. 
And gain'd the purpos'd Sum and- one Piece more. 

Practicemakeapeifect;'^ when the Month came round, 
He dropp!d the Cash, nor listen'd for a Sound; 
But yet, when last of all th' assembled Flock, 
He ate and drank,—vt«!Kveth' electric Shock: ' 
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Oft wa» he forc'4iiUXeH8MM?te 
I^he «»t^)£|iMr)» quiet «ft 1m SMt ; :.. .jj j < ( 
But Cui9t«iii«)ie#i'il hini-^re a iiiigk'YsMrj :if 
All this waft^ dene witlMMrt Restraint t>r Fearii 
Cool «aid coUeeted, easy and conposVly 
He was correet^tiH aH tbe Serrice closed ^ • 
Then to his Home, without a froiin •» ligh, 
Gravely be n^ent and laid Ma Treasure by. 

Want will cOBipiahn: some Widowi had expnM'd 
A doubt if ^y were ihTonr'd like tiM test ; .i -:■.:-. 
The rest described with Kke regret their Dole^. -j ..^ 
And thus from parts they reasoned to the whole^ 
When all agreed some Evil must be deqe^ 
Or rich Men's Hearts grew harder than a Stcii#» / ^ 
Our easy Viem- eut the matter short, i ' 

He would not Hsten lo stfcb vUe Repotft. 

All were not tha»--4h<»e govera'd in^that Ytav- ' 
A stem stout Churl, an angry Overseer; '^ ^ 

A Tyrant fond of Power, loud, lewd, and modt MN«Mi : 
Him the raiki Vieav, him the graver Clerk, 
Advis'd, reprov'd, bat nothing would he mark,' ' ^' ' 
Save the Disgrace, ** iad that, my FrieadH,'^ said he, 
^ Will I avenge, whenever time afiay be/' 
And now, alas ! 'twas time j^-^findnt' Mail ta Man 
Doubt and Akmn and shrewd SiispieiofBS nili. 

With angry spirit and with Sly intent, 
This Palish-Bider to the Altar went; 
A private Marie be iix'd on Shsffling^ threep • - ^ - 
And but one Martt CiMd in the>Mo&^ dto; ' " • ^ ' 
Besides,^ In t>eeiiiig rooAdy he ehancM to not^ •'-' 
A sprinkling sK^t *n JacMa^s fitasday-^Coat : - ** ' 
All doubt was (^^r:-^wheii'the>FI(k:k were MesiM, 
In wrath'he rose, ihd dkttar 1i!s Bfiftd expr^lM;' ' ' 

■ ' j;'.tf\8^' '- ' -'■ ■■■' ■ -■ '■ '■ 
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Fool l>flM»ai« Itft!^ wtA M^lbg^fels^te^rtl 
The Ctaril, wlMMOMMcteeej fti ber «bia4^'ih64i: 
Hlf Pocket^Mtt wit eaaftM oi tiie phM:6( i ^^ « v^ 
Aniaw.lisO««t; alliviCMit^dbtoDiftgMM^'^^ <' 
Hefel^hftli«Mited,iiotasnMn,^MlB,'-^ >-. ii 
Eflcap'd theColprit; 'twas a ^nal Mrtln^^ : ^ •! 
A deatb-wMmd nerer to be heaM— a ftfl ' • - *>> > 
That aU had witnesi'd, and amak'd woiie'allt < 

As he reeorier'd, to his Bfind II caiaey : - 
<< I owe to &tf«i this Disgrace and Shame:*' ' •'■J 
AU the Seduetion bow appeared ta ^eW| 
** Let flie withdraw,'' he«ud, and he withdrew; ' 
No one withheld him, idl in nmoa etied, ' ' 
E'en the Avenger/-*^ We are flatisfied :" 
For whatlias Death hoi any fonn.to giTe^ 
Equal to that Man's Terrors, \f he Hrft ? 

He lhr^d4n freedom, but he hdnrly saw 
How much more fktal Justice is than Law ; 
He saw another in his Office reign, 
And his mild Master treat him wltii disihun; 
He saw that all Mei^ shonn'd him, some revil'd, 
'The harsh passed frowning, and the simple smil'd; 
The Town maintained him, but ¥rith some reproof, 
<' And Clerks and Scholars proudly kept aloof.'' 

In each lone place, dejected and dinnay'd. 
Shrinking from view, his wasting Form he laid ; 
Or to the restless Sea and roaring Wind, 
Oaye the strong Yearnings of a min'd Mind : 
On the broad Beach, the silent Summer-day, 
dtretch'd on some Wreck, he wore his life away; 
Or where the River mingles with the Sea, 
*Or on the Mud-bank by the Elder-tree, 
Or by the bounding Blarsh-dyke, tiiere was he : 
And when unable to forsake the Town, 
2a Ihe bUnd Comxtibt vBAAdfts^udln^ down— 



Tbe ^^hmrcdM^ WnMc^ and leairiqpon ^t Wl^ : 
Too ill fpF ibb, he lay beside the Door^^ . ,7 ; i Ij 
Compel^d to hear tiie Reasoniiig of the Poor : /. j y 
He lookM so jNde^ 80 weak, the pitying Crowd '^ vi:' 
Their firm, be^ef of his Repentance vdw^d ; 
They saw him then so ghastly and so thin, v f. 

That they exckim'd, « Is this the work of Sin?", ff 

'' Yes/' in. his better moments, he replied, 
'' Of sinAd Avarice and the Spirifs Pride; — 
^^ While yet untempted, I was safe and weU; ' ^ / 
<< Temptation came ; I reasoned, and I £sll: / * 
<< To be Man's Goide and Glory I designed, 
'< A rare Example for oar sinful Rind ; 
*^ But now my Weakness and my Guilt I see, 
** And am a Warning — ^Man, be wam'd by me T 

He said, and saw no more the human Face -, .■> 
To a lone lioft be went, his dying-i^ace, 
And, as the Vicar of his state inquired, 
Tum'd to the frail and silently ei^pir'd ! 
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U^ITUR XX. 

THE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 



ELLEN ORFORD. 



Pitiaiee mmA mrow ttrove 
Wha should ezprws her goodlieit. 

Shakipeare. Letr. 



* No cboiM iIm ■•ir am bout,*— Hii Into, 
Bmt other chumen irither too : 

• And the h old,*-(>the Ikct I know. 
And old will other herolnet grow ; 
Bnt not like then hti the been told. 
In min'd cattle, sore dinnaj'd ; 
Where mwghtj man and ghostlj tprlfilit 

fill*d her pore mind with awe and dread, 
8talk*d round the room, pat out the I%ht, 

And shook the cnrtailns round her bed. 
No cruel uncle kept her land. 
No tyrant father forced her hand ; 

She had no Tizen virgin-aunt. 
Without whose aid she could not eat, 
And yet who poisonM all her UMat, 

With gibe and sneer and taunt. 
Yet of the heroine sheM a share, 
She sav'd a lover from despair. 
And granted all his wish, in spite 
Of what 9b9 knew and felt was right : 

But heroine tlien no more, 
She own'd the fkult,and wept and prajM, 
And hnmblj took the parish aid, 

And dwelt among the poor. 



UTTER XX. 



*i#»»i»^»»»^» 



ELLEN ORFORD. 



Tlu fVidmi^B CctUigt.—Blmd EOen 0me,^Hen 9U iki 

Scrrowt or AdtadureB qf Heroimet. — What them art, 

Jlrti described, — Deserted Wives ; nuk Laten ; eotprtt* 

geous Damsels : im desolated MoMskms ; m griesaitt 

PerpUxily. — These Evils, hmcever severe, ^ Ami 

deration, — Ellen'« Story,— ^-Her Employment im Child'. 

hood. — First Lave; first AdvetUwe; its mtMroUe 

Termination, — An idiot Daughter, — A HuAand* — 

Care in Business without Success, — The Men*s Ds^ 

spondency and its Effect, — Their Children: howdit- 

posed qf, — One particularly unfortunate, — Fcde qftke 

Daughter, — EUen keeps a School and is happy, — 

Becomes Blind : loses her School, — Her ConMotatiom, 



Observe yon Tenement, apart and small. 
Where the wet Pebbles shine upon the Wall ; 
Where the low Benches lean beside the Door, 
And the red Paling bounds the Space before ; 
Where Thiift and Lavender, and Lacts-love* bloom, — 
That humble Dwelling is the Widow's Home ; 
There live a Pair, for various Fortunes known, 
But the blind Ellen will relate her ovm ; — ' 
Yet ere we hear the Story shie can tell, 
On prouder Sorrows let us briefly dwell. 

* The lad*s or bo>'g Io?e of some counties, is the plaai Sooth* 
ernwood, the Artemisia Abrotanum of Botanists. 
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I 've often marrerd, when by night, by dn^, 
I 've. markM the Maimers moving; in my way. 
And heard the Language and beheld the liTet 
Of Lass and Lover, Goddesses and Wives, 
That Books, which promise much of Life to give, 
Should show so little how we truly live. 

To me it seems, their Females and their Men 
Are but the Creatures of the Author's Pen ; 
Nay, Creatures borrowed and again convey'd 
From Book to Book — the Shadows of a Shade : 
Life, if they'd search, would show them many a change; 
The Ruin sudden and the Misery strange ! 
With more of grievous, base, and dreadful things. 
Than Novelists relate or Poet sings : 
But they, who ought to look the World around, 
Spy out a sin^e Spot in Fairy-Ground ; 
Where all, in turn, ideal Forms behold, 
And Plots are laid and Histories are told. 

Time have I lent — I would their Debt were less — 
To flow'ry Pages of sublime Distress ; 
And to the Heroine's soul-distracting Fears 
I early gave my Sixpences and Tears : 
Oft have I travelled in these tender Tales, 
To Damley-Cottagea and MapU-Vales, 
And watch'd the Fair-one from the first-bom sigh, 
When Hetwy pass'd and gaz'd in passing by ; 
Till I beheld them pacing in the Park, 
Close by a Coppice where 'twas cold and dark 3 
When such Affection with such Fate appear'd, 
Want and a Father to be shunn'd and fear'd, 
Without Employment, Prospect, Cot, or Cash, 
That I have judg'd th' heroic Souls were rash. 

Now shifts the Scene, — the Fair in Tower C(^a6n*df 
In all things suffers but in change of Mind ; 
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Now wpB'd by GreatneM to a Bed of StatCp 
Now deeply threateo'd with a DuDgeon's Grale ; 
TUl snfferiog moch and being tried eoonglby 
She ihinesy triumphant Maid ! — ^TemptatioD-pvoif. 

Then was I led to vengeinl Monka, who miz 
With Nymphs and Swains, and play onpiiestly txkk^;^ v 
Then TieVd BwtdUH who in Foreat wide. . 

And CaTem vast, indignant \^rginfi hide ; ^ 

Who, hemm'd with bands of sturdiest Rogues abfat| 
Find some strange Sacconr, and eome Virgins oat 

IVe watch'd a winf ry Night on Castle-Wafls^ 
I 'ye stalk'd by Moon-light through deserted Hidli, 
And when the weary World was sunk to rest, 
I 'Te had such Sights as — ^may not be express'd. 

Lo! that Chateau, the western Tower decayed, 
The Peasants shun it,— they are all afraid ; 
For there was done a Deed ? — could Walls reveal; 
Or Timbers tell it, how the Heart would feel ; 
Most horrid was it: — ^for, behold, the Floor 
Has Stain of Blood, and will be clean no more : 
HarlE to the Winds ! which through the wide Saloon 
And the long Passage send a dismal Tune, — 
Music that Ghosts delight in ;— and now heed 
Yon beauteous Nymph, wlio must unmask tiie Dee^;. \ 
See ! with mi^estic Sweep she swims alone 
Through Rooms, all dreary, guided by a Groan : 
Though Windows rattle, and though Tapestries sbakCf^ 
And the Feet falter every step they take, 
'Mid Moans and gibing Sprights she silent goes, . 

To find a something, which will Aoon expose 
The Villanies and Wiles of her determined Foes .: 
And, having thus adventured, thus endured, . 
Fame, Wealth, and Lover, are for Life secured. 



Much hare I fear^d^ bnt am no more afnidy 
When some diaste Beauty, hy some Wretch betra/d, 
If drawn aSiray with sncb distracted speed. 
That she anticipates a dreadful Deed : ~ 
Not so do I — ^Let solid Walls impound 
The captive Fair, and dig a Moat around ; 
Letihere he brazen Locks and Bars of steal, 
And Keepers cruel, such as neyer feel ; 
With not a single Note the Purse supply^ 
And when she begs, let Men and Maids deny : 
Be Windows those fy*om which she dares not fhll^ 
And Help so distant, 'tis in vain to call ; 
Still means of Freedom will some Power devist. 
And from the baffled Ruffian snatch his Prize. 

To Northern Wales, in some sequestered Spot, 
I Ve follow'd fair Louisa to her Cot ; 
Where, then a- wretched and deserted Bride, * 

The injured Fair-one wished from Man to hide ; 
Till by her fond repenting Beltitle found. 
By some Isind chance — ^the Strang of a Hound, 
He at her Feet crav'd Mercy, nor in vain. 
For the relenting Dove flew back again. 

There 's something rapturous in Distress, or, oh ! 
Could Clementina bear her lot of Wo ? 
Or what she underwent could Maiden undergo ? 
The Day was fix'd ; for so the Lover sigh'd , 
So knelt and crav'd, he couldn't be denied ; 
When, Tale most dreadful! every Hope adiea,^- 
For the fond Lover is the Brother too : ^ 
All other Griefs abate ; this monstrous Grief 
Has no Remission, Comfort, or Relief; 
Four ample Voltimes, through each page disclose,—- 
Good Heareii protect hb I only Woes on Woes -, 
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Tin tome strange Means afford a sadden view 
Of some vile Plot, and every Wo adiea*l 

Now should we grant these Beauties all endwe 
Severest Pangs, they 've still the speediest Cut ; 
Before one Charm be withered from the Face, 
Except the Bloom, which shall again have place, 
In Wedlock ends each Wish, in Triomph all Disgraet ; 
And Life to come, we fairly may suppose. 
One light, bri^t Contrast to these wild dark W4i«. 

These let ns leave, and at her Sorrows look, 
Too often seen, but seldom in a Book ; 
Let her who felt, relate them :— ^n her chair 
The l^eroine sits — in former Years, the Fair, 
Now ag'd and poor ; but EUen Offwd knows, 
That we should humbly take what Heav*n besfowt. 

'< My Father died — again my Mother wed, 
'^ And found the Comforts of her Life were fled ; 
" Her angry Husband, vex'd through half his Yean 
'' By Loss and Troubles, fiU'd her Soul with fears : 
**■ Their Children many, and 'twas my poor place 
*^ To nurse and wait on all the Infant-Race ; 
'' Labour and Hunger were indeed my part, 
^^ And should have strengthened an erroneous Heart. 



* Aa this incident poioti oat the work alluded to, I wi«b it to 
be remembered, that the gloomy teooar, the qaeitUous melancho^ 
of the story, is aJI I censure. The lanf uage of the writer b ofle» 
animated, and is, I believe, convct ; the characters well dntwn, 
and the manners described from real life; but the perpetual 
occurrence of sad events, the protracted list of teaziog and perplex* 
ing mischances, joined with much waspish invective, muUlajed 
bjr pleasantry or sprightliness, and these continued tbroagk maaj 
hundred pages, render publications, intended for amoieoBeat and 
executed with ability, heavy and difpleadng :— Yon . find )our 
favourite persons happy in the end ; but they have teased you go 
much with their perplexities by the way, that you wsie ikeimaitly 
disposed to quit them in tbeir diftresses* 
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<^ Sore was the Grief to see him angry come, 
<< And, teaz'd with Business, make Distress at hone :' 
^ The Father's Fufy and the Children's Cries 
^' I soon could b^ar, but not my Mother's Sighs ; 
^ For she look'd back on Comforts and would say, 
'^ ' I wrong'd thee, EUen^* and then turn away : 
** Thus for my Age's good, my Youth was tried, 
^' And this my Fortune till my Mother died. 

" So, amid Sorrow much and little Cheer — 
^' A common case, I pass'd my twentieth Year ; 
^' For these are frequent Evib ; thousands share 
** An equal Grief— the like domestic Care. 

^ Then in my days of Bloom, of Health and Vooth,' 
^' One much above me, vow'd his Love and Truth : ' 
*^ We of^en met, he dreading to be seen, 
^' And much I question'd what such dread might mean ; 
" Yet I believ'd him true ; my simple Heart 
*^ And undirected Reason took his part. 

" Can he who loves me, whom I love, deceive ^ ' 
<< Can I such Wrong of one so kind believe, 
<< Who lives but in my Smile, who trembles when I 
" grieve? 

*• He dar'd not marry, but we met to prove 
^ Wimt sad Encroachments and Deceits has Love : 
«< Weak that I was, when he, rebuk'd, withdrew, 
** I let him see that I was wretched toe; 
^ When less my Caution, 1 had still the Pain 
^ Of his or mine own Weakness to complain. 

<^ Happy the Lovers class'd alike in Life, 
<< Or happier yet the rich endowing Wife ; 
<< But most aggriev'd the fond believing Maid, 
'^ Of her rich Lover tenderly afraid : 
^ Yea judge th' Event ; for grievous was my tVile, 
^ Paiufhl to feel, and shamefvl te relate s 
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**Ahl Md H wit ny Bui^iea t» I 
<< When tiie kMt Misery wat tbe drend of Pftfai'; 
<< When I haTe griering told hia ny Difgnce, ' 
^ And plainly mark'd Indiffereace in Ida Fkce« ^ 

<<Hani! with these Fean and Tcrran to MmA 
<^ThecanMofall,theiaitUesBLo?croold; • i 
'^ Impatieat grown at every wish denied, 
<' And barely civil, tootfa'd and gmfiM ; 
^ Peevish when org'd to think of Vows sastVMig, * 
<* And angry when I spake of Crime and Wnog. 

<^ AH this I felt, and still the Sonow giew, 
« Becanse I feh that I deaerv'd it too, 
^ And begged my infimt Stranger to ibigive 
^ The Mother's Shame, which in herself nrast Mfe. 

^ When known that Shame, I^soea ejqMVd fins 
" Home, 
<< With a fraU Sister shar'd a Hovel's ^oeai ; 
<< There barely fed— (what coold I more reqneft?) 
<< My in&Dt Slnmberer sleeping at my breast, 
*^ I from my window saw his bloommg Bridt, 
^' And my Seducer smiling at her side; 
^' Hope liv'd till then ; I sank npon the Floor, 
^* And Grief and Thought and Feeling were no more : 
*' Although reviv'd, I judg'd that life woold etoae, 
^' And went to rest, to wonder that I rose : 
'' My Dreams were dismal, wheresoever I striyM, 
'' I seem'd asham'd, alarm'd, despis'd, betray'd ;^- 
<< Always in grief, in guilt, disgraced, forlorn, 
" Mounuug that one so weak, so vile, vras born ; 
<< The Earth a Desert, Tumult in the Sea, 
*' The 3irds afirighten'd fled from TVee to^Tree, 
<< Obsenr'd the setting Sun, and every thing like me: 
<< But HeiKv^n had Mercy, and my Need at length 
<< Urg'd me toial^ur and reqew'd my Strength. 
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** I stroTe fot Pattonce m • Sinner moity 
<< Yet folt Ih' Opinion of tlM World waixuii 
'' TheM ffM my Lover, in his Joy^ evteem'd^ 
<< And I, in my DiftfaretSy as guilty deem'd; 
<< Yet sure, mt nH the Chiilt «nd Shame belong ' 
<< To her who feels and mtkn for the Wrong e 
** The Cheat at Play may use the Wealth he's ifron, 
^' Bat is not honoured for the Mischief done ; 
^ The Cheat in Lov« may nse each Vilhdn-Art, 
"< And baalt the Deedtiiat breaks the Vietnn's Heart. 

" Foot Yjears were past ; I might agdn have fdnnd 
<' Some erring Wish, bnt for another Wovnd : 
<< Lovely my Daughter grew, her Face wasihir, '. 
<< Bat na^ expreaiion ever biigiiten'd there ; 
^ I doobtedioog, and vainly strove to nmke 
'< Some certain Meaning of the Words die spake ; 
^ Bnt meaning there Was none, and I survey'd 
« With dread the Beauties of my Idiot-Maid. 

** StUl LsabBitte4,>*-^h} '^ meet and «t 
^ In all we feel to make the Heart submitv- 
^ Gloomy and calm iny Days, hut I had then, 
*' It seem'd. Attractions &r the Eyes of Men : 
^^ She saber Master of a deeent Trade 
*^ Qferlook'd my Brron, and his Ofier made; 
** Reason assentad ^•*-4me, my Heart denied, 

* Bnt thou/ 1 said <shalt be no more my Gnide.*' 
When wed« oar Toil and TronUe, PaintaadOare^ 
** Of means to live procnr'd us humble Share ', ' ' 
^ Five^wmm onr Soiis,^-and we, thoughcarefti^fonnd 
*^ Our dopes declining as tile Year came ronnds ' 
** For i pereeiv'dy yet woidd not soon perceiv^ - 
^'My Husband stnMng from my view to grii^i * 
^< Sileo^he'grew,and when he spdkeheit^fM^:^ ' 
>< Andnvlrlapk'd aiidfMtlfhIfftpMi: 
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<< Fetisive by nMiire, he bid gone ofbrffer > 

<< To tiiott wbo preach'd of Destiny MiiFM^ 

<^ Of tbmgB ibre-dooBi'dy and of ElectinhOiMt^ ' 

^ And how In Tain we itriYe to nn ««- niM ;»: ' 

^ Thnt aU by Work! and mond Wortti we^{ifai^' 

^ It to perceiTO our Care and Laboar Tain ; 

^ That still the more we pay, ov IMrtt -Hit mtre 

^ remain: 
^^ThathewfaofeeltnottheBqrstarioQiCall, > 
«< lies bound in ffin, stiU giWflng ftwv «R(f JUL ' 
^ My Husband felt not :— enr Penqasieii) P i aj Mi / 
^ And oar best Reason darken'd his Ihffl»j . 
<< His very Nature ohaag'd ; he now ievff4> 
<< My former Conduct,— he reproached aiy dnldt ' 
<< He talk'd of Bastard Sfips, and eunfd^Us Bad, 
<< And from our Kindness to ConoerinMot Aed^ 
" fbr erer to some evil Change faidfafd) .... 
<< To every ^oomy Thought he lent his Mindj ' 
<< Nor Rest would giro to us, nor Besthiiatfelf coiild 

"find; 
^ His Son suspended saw him, long bereft 
« Of Life, norT[)ro8pect of Refival left* 

^< With him died all our Prospects, and once more 
« I shared th' Allotments of the Parish Poer *, 
<< They took my Children toO) and tfaialjuiaw 
<< Was Just and lawful, but I f^t the Blow : 
'^ My Idiot-Maid and ^me unheaMhy Boy < 

" WerOleft, a Mother's Misery and her Joy< 

*^ Three Sons Tfi^ow'd to the Grave, and one— 
" Oh ! can I speak of that unhappy 8oni 
^ Would all the Memory of that lime were ded, 
<< An^ an those Horrors, with asy Child, wereiiead! 
<< Before the World sedoc'd him, what a Oraee 
<' Anc^ smfle of Gladness shone apon-his Ace i 



« Then he hM;]^dwle<lgA; $n^y.«KHiU he^Wirllt, 
^ Stud^^jU^ito wanPieiiWure aii4 DSelifbt^. ; < 
** GT%9t vmhto: Ckmiagey a^^ i»ut few cQttkl MMid 
<< Agaii^lib^ jSUcJbjt and .Vigottr of bis Hand ; . . 
'' The Jiaidenft loVd hiin;---wheii he came tadk^ 
^' Noy DQtrAbe coldiest eoiiid supprest a Sigk i : i • 
i << Herexl miiiC cease — hew can I aay, my Child ■ . ' 
** Was by the bad of either Sex begnil'd? - 
^ Worst of the Bad-4hey taogbt him liiat tii0^I«ws 
" Made Wrong and Right; there was no other Canfe ; 
** That aU BeUgioo WM the Trade of Priests, 
** And Ifen,^ wtien dead^must perish tike the Bei^ : — 
'< And he, sa HTeiy and so gay befo ro ■ 
^ Ah 1 spare a Mother— I can tell no more* 

** Interest wa» made that they ahovld not destroy 
^ The comely Form of my deladed Boy — 
*< 3nt Pardon ^eame not; dan^i the Phice and dtep 
*' Wh«r«;lie was kept, as they'd a Tyg^r keep ; 
*.* F^r he^ nahappy 1 had before them all 
<< Vow'd he'd escape, whatever might be&lL 

<< He'd means of Dress, and dres&'d beyond Us BI(Kans, 
'< And so to aee him in snch dismal Scenes^ , -. ■ ,_ 
<< I: ointtot speak. it—cannot bear to tell 
<<OfthatflBd<Hour— IheardtbeP^ssingnB^! . , 

** Slowly they went; he smil'd and look'd so smart, 
<< Yet sure ha shoddei'd when he saw. the Cart^ 

'< And gave a liOfriL^-Hmtil my ^yiBC-'Oayy 

''* That Ii0<^ will never from my Mind awny ; . 

f < (M% as I stt^and ever in my X>ream«» 
** I see that Look, and they have heard my SciQ^i^uns. 
Now let me speak no more-ry€t aU declared 
That one so yonng, in pity shoald be spaf'di , 
<< And one so manly ^-M>a faU graced Neokf 
" That Chains of Jewels may bf fnv4 ta d^ck^ 
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<< To«4mU Mf«Ba|lfatli«i^ \ jpy h^ wnpftiwiN^ i u? ' 
'* And there tM Cot4«>-<iy BnirtfaU tri^topK!M>'^ '^ 

<* I now can-apeak again i-r-my e&der B«jf^ " ^*i *> 
<< Was thatVcV'drown^d^-^^Saania^m^iiagrv v ' 
^ He left a niwipfoiiii Bace ; of these weald aoiM.'-iL ' 
" In their fwm^ Tnrables to my Ccittaga e^SBf ^.w : ' 
<< And these I taught — an hnmble Teacher I — 
'' Upon their Heavenly Parent to rely. 

^ Alas ! I needed snch Reliance more : 
^ My Idiot-Girl, so simply gay before, 
'^ Now wept in pain ; some Wretch had found a time, 
^ DepraT'd and wicked, for that Cowani-Crime ; 
** I had indeed my doubt, but I suppressed 
" The thought that day and night disturbed my Hei; 
** She and that sick-pate Brother— but why strive 
*^ To keep the Terrors of that time alive ? . 

^ Hie Hour arriv'd, the new, tfa' undreaded Psin, 
" That came with violence and yet came in vain. 
" I saw her die : her Brother too is dead ; 
'^ Nor own'd such Crime — what is it that I dread? 

** The Parish-Aid withdravim, I look'd around, 
** And in my School a blest Subsistence found — 
'* My Winter-calm of Life : to be of use 
*^ Would pleasant Thoughts and heavenly Hopes pro- 

" duce ; 
'' I lov'd them all ; it sooth*d me to presage 
" The various Trials of their riper Age, 
** Then dwell on mine, and bless the Power who gave 
*' Pains to correct us, and Remorse to save. ^ 

^ Yes ! these were Di^ys of Peace, but they are past, 
" A Trial came, I vHH believe, a last ; 
'^ I lost my Sight, and my Employment gone, 
" Useless I Uve, but to<he Day4ive on ; 



^ Those Eyes^fUeli kng tiieligjlit ofUetiwiefijoy'd, 
^^ Were not by Paio, by Agony destroyed : 
<< My Senses i«it not all ; I speak, I ptay ; 
^ By Nigbt my Rest, my Food I take by Bay ; 
^ And as my Mind looks cheerfnl to my End, 
<< I loTe Mankind and call my God ngr Frietid.^ 



LETTER XXI. 

KbE POOR OF THE BOROUGH. 



ABEL KEENE. 



<#>»^'#i#»#>»#^^ 



Ccepls melittt qukm desinet: Mltinui primis 
Cedunt. DUsimiles : bic vir et ille puer. 

Ovid. Deianlra Hercnli. 



Now the Spirit tpeak«tb ezpresilj, that, in the latter times, 
lome shall depart from the faith, givliig he«d to sodiicing spirits 
and doctrines of devils. 

Eptstte to Timothy. 



"I" 



LETTER XXI. 



^#^#^»»^«»^» 



■ ; Acc«: I- 


■1^ »)U%^ 


■ ' ;>%f 


" S?."*!! ,-A 




■■.:«-H 


T 


• ■ J";ftJL 


J* 






■ :.KUV 




.■.. ;;*-»T 


irtf 





^B£I. KEENS. 

Abtl, « poor ilfm, Tiodbcr ^ a Mool ^ ^^w^^^B 
Order; u pUued in the Offiu fff a Mmxkmij^ 
aUarmml btf Ditcmnes ^the Clerks; umMeH nfi^-; 
becomei « Comoert ; dretoef, drmk§y mtd ridimkt kb 
former Ccmduet. — The Retmm&tnmoe qf hi» Sittm^ « 
devout Makien^r^Ite Ejfeet.-^The Merehmnt dki.^ 
Abelrctemt to Paoertff v$ipUied ; bui rOieved^—mi 
tdoect ConHtitm. —Hu MOtmtkobf. -^ He wadm 
abcmt: iefotmi, — HUownAeeoimtofkimt^yiodtlik 
RecolutioMa in hii Mind. 



A QUIET simple Man was Abel Keene, 
He meant no haim, nor did he often 
He kept a School of load rebellious Boys, 
And growing old, grew nervous with the Noise ; 
When a kind Merchant hir'd his nsefiil Pen, 
And made him happiest of Accompting Men ; 
With glee be rose to every easy Day, 
When half the Labour brought him twice the Fay* . 
There were young Clerks^ and there the Mecdmt's 
Son, 
Choice Spirits all, who wish'd him to be one; . 
Itmnst, no ^^iMstiony give tiiem Uvaty Jpj^ • 

Hopes long iBdBlg'd J to combat aad tetroy^ 
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At tiiete tibey leveled all their Skill and Strength, 
He fell not quickly, but he fell at length : 
They quoted Books, to him both bold and new, 
And scom'd as Fables all he held as true ; 
' Snch monkish Stories and such Nursery Lies,' 
That he was struck with Terror and Surprise* 

^ What ! all his Life had he the Laws obeyed, 
** Which they broke through and were not once afraid ? 
** !%i.lie BOxiong his evil Passions check'd, 
^ And^et al last had nothing to expect ? 
** While they their Lives in Joy and Pleasure led, 
** And then bad nothing, at the end, to dread K . 
<' Was all his Priest with so much ceal conveyed, • 
<< A Pwi I a Speech/ for which the Man was pakli : 
" And were his pious Books, his solemn Prayen, >' 
<< Not worth one Tale of the admir'd Foltejiv's ? 
*^ Then was it time, white yet some Years remahfd) - 
^' To drink untroubled and to think aacham'd, ■• " 
^* And on all Pleasures, which his Purse could give, 
<< Freely to seize, and, ¥4iile he liVd, to U^ve." 

Much time he passed in this important Strife, 
The Bliss or Bane «f faU remaining Life ; ' ^^'■■>^- * 
For Converts iM«r^niade with Care«&ld GricflfJ - ' * 
And Pangs attend liieBirtii of Unbefief^ • ^^ ^ • 

Nor pass "^ey soon j'-^^A Awe and Feiur he^tdok - "^ 
Theflow'ry way, and cast 'backmAny a Ibbk; — ^' 

The Yoaths^mpflimi^ nin^ Ut wise Design • * 

With weighty Reasdid^ 4fer their Evening Widd; - ' 
And maohln private .'twonkftheirMirth Impre^, - 
T&}m»tii^A6el^^SjpekeflflM^wad^jfr¥€; - > '^- 
To hear him own what grievous Pains it cosy ^ '- 
Ere the oldaMJaflNratfiiilb^ Sofierktot^' • ''ft ^^^ '^ 
Ere his poor l!&idMft ^^ I>eid Idttia^, -' v^ -' 
By Wit wa» aMMt^ IM bsF^mo&in^timm'^^ i ' 
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For ilM MlM'4iii fait Md Gvter, 
like Boys OD Ice, wit^ Pteaaare and Willi Few ; 
lingeriAA yet Vngiog An! ttie Joy, he weqt» 
Repenting now, now dreaduig to repeot : 
With ankwaid pace, and with hi«i9elCat.waK,. 
Vwr gone, yH firighten'd that he weojt ao fiir ; 
Oft for his Efibrts he 'daoltcit Praise, 
And then proceed with Blunders and Delays: 
The Yonng moie aptly Pasuoq's CaUs poiv^e, • ,,; 
Bot Age and Weakness start at Scenes ao new. 
And tresnhh) when they 've done, for aU they daiM 
to do. 

At length Example ilM's.dread remoT'dy 
With smaU concern be sought the Joys he JoVd; 
Not resting here, he cUiim'd his share of Fame, 
And first their Votary, then their Wtt became; 
His Jest was bitter and his Satire bold. 
When he bis Tales of formal Brethren told ; 
What time with pious Neighbours he discussed. 
Their boasted Treasure and their bonodless Trust; 
<< Such were our Dreams/' the jovial Elder cried; 
* Awake and live,' his youthful Friends replied. 

Now the gay Clerk a modest Drab despis'd, 
And clad him smartly as his Friends advis'd ; 
So fine a Coat upon his Back he threw, 
That not an Alley-Boy Old Abel knew ; 
Broad polisb'd Buttons blaz'd that Coat upon, 
And just beneath the Watch's Trinkets shone,— 
A splendid Watch, that pointed out the Titiie, 
To fly from Business and make free with Crime: 
The crimson Waistcoat and the silken Hose 
Rank'd the lean Man among the Borough Beaux: 
His raven Hair he cropp'd with fierce Disdain, 
And light ^astie Locks encau'd his Brain: 



More pliant PupU who cowM hope to find, 
So deck'd in Person and so dianff d in Mind ? 

When Abel walk'd the Streets, with pleasant mkn 
He met his Friends, delighted to be seen ; 
And when he rede along the public Way, 
No Beau so gaudy and no Youth so gay. 

His pious Sister, now an ancient Maid, 
For Abel fearing, first in secret pray'd ; * 

Then thus in Love and Scorn her Notions she convey' ■ * : 

" Alas ! my Brothter ! can I see thee pace 
'^ Hood-wink'd to Hell, and not lament tiiy Case, ' 
'' Nor stretch my feeble hand to stop thy headlong race? 
'^ Lo ! thou art bound ; a Slave in Satan's Chain, 
" The righteous Abel tuni'd the wretch^ €«iii; 
" His Brother's Blood against the Murderer cried, 
" Against thee thine, unhappy Suicide ! 
*^ Are all our pious Nights and peaceful Days, 
'< Our Evening Readings and oar Morning PralM, ' 
" Our Spirits* Comfort in the Trials sent, 
'^ Our Hearts' R^oicings in the Blessings lent, 
" AH that o'er Grief a cheering Influence shed, 
" Are these for ever and for ever fled? 

'^ When in the Years gone by, the trying Yean, 
<< When Faith and Hope had Strife with Wants and 

" Fears, 
'< Thy Nerves have trembled till thou conldst notCAt • 
^< (Dress'd by this Hand) thy Mess of simple Meirt; 
" When, griev'd by Fastings, gaird by Fates severe, 
'^ Slow pass'd the Days of the successless Year ; 
'^ Still in these gloomy Hours, my Brother then 
<< Had glorious Views, imseen by prosperous Men i • 
" And when thy Heart has felt its Wish denied, 
" What gracions Texts fanst thon to Grief a^itied ; 
<< Till then hast teter'd in thine humble Bed, 
^^ By lofty Hopes and heavenly Muslngi hd ; 



« ne 8|ibM 06Mfti ta(«»]flMHilMiMto.- '^ 
«< tim dUit thOB cryv niiiaife; ^ Tes, "tb fl^^ 
<< Tb meet and right, ny Hwt I OmI we wdMt:* 
«Aiidwiltth<mjJki,Hyfte#Plrtwucei^wi^ 
«ilfirfiiitfi^Tri»mphi?^--0il nfmtmuSi^Mj^. 
<< WM in % ItammfXwiiii the Gi^ to it' 
'^ Aad fb^ pow Bndn tMnneut Ibrluikwiunl 'Wit ;' 

<< Aad 1^ a wteked Pleamte #1lie TtfB $' 
^ It^ long Beta FnuM l^ ItehlOB tD«tllte^ 
<< That Ladf nay hta^ and Waatote ongr wHMfi 
^ To ndM the Bfirth <^Boji» and net tD'Me^ 
« UBhqipjr Manlae! that they hmgh atHwe. 

^'TlMBe.boylsh FoUkB) whlchalaM. tta Boy 
*^ Can kQy act or gracefolly eq)«7, . 
** Add aeWi e tiroachei to thy ftMen atit^ 

And anke Men scorn what tiiey ivuwd aa^ hill* 

<< Whait IHdDt, my Brother^ doet thairtahe Id flife 
** A taste fbr Follies which tfaon canst not hire? 
'< Why do thy stiffening Limbs the Steed bestride— 
^* That Lads may laugh to see thou canst not ride f 
*^ And why (I feel the crimson tinge my cbe^) 
'' Dost thou by night in Diamond- Alley sneak? 

« Farewell ! the Parish will thy Sister keep, 
^ Where she in peace shall pray and sing and sleep, 
'* Save when for thee she mourns, thou widced,ifafr' 

d'ring Sheep ! 
^' When Youth is ^'n, there 's hope the Young any 



u 



nse 



9 



" But iallen Age for ever hopeless lies : 
*' Tom up by Storms and plac'd in Eartfi once more, 
*^ Hie younger Tree may Sun and Soil restore ; 
'< But when the old and sapless Trunk Ues hyw, 
*< No Cace ot^W ««n ^otybax \i& bestow; 



" Resery'd.%J|«nuB$ is the icortttol Xlt«;. . 
" And .wU*t, -0.,4iW y is jreserVd for .tbee ?" 

I>s^^igi7 words om Hero deeply felt, . 
T^m^iij^d ;his Hearty and indiS|po«'d tq melt t ^ 
To gaWpRi^f lie liook a Glass t^ more, 
Aq4 ;theu went on as .4;areless as before ; 
T^euQeforth, unchecked, Amuse^ients be partook, 
And (^ve Hs liedger) saw no decent Book; . . 
. Himjpund the Mercd^uot punctual at bis task. 
And thatpeiform'd, he'd nothiAg more to aski^ 
He car'd^not bow Old w^&el play'd the fool. 
No Master be, beyond Uie hours of School : 
Thus they proceeding, had their Wine and Joke, 
Till Merchant Dixm felt a warning Stroke, 
And, after struggling half a gloomy week, 
Left his popr Clerk another Friend to se^. 

Alas ! the Son, who led the Saint astray. 
Forgot the Man whose FoUies made him gay ; 
• He car'd ;io more for Abd in his need. 
Than Abel car'd about his hadkney.Steed ; 
He now, alas ! had all his Earnings spent. 
And thus was left to languish and repent ; . 
No S<;luM^ nor Clerkship found. he in the place, 
Now lost to Fortune, as before to Grace. 

For Tc^wn-Relief the grieving Man appUed» 
4nd l^egg'd with .tears, what some with scom denied ; 
O^^rslook'd dowa upon the glowmg Ves^ 
And frowning, ask'd him at what price he dress'd? 
Happy for him his Country's Laws, are mlkl,^ 
They must support him, though they still revil'd ; 
Griev'd, abject, scom'd, insulted^ and betray'dy 
Of God wunindful, and of Man afraid,-^ 
No more he talked; 'twas pain, 'tvifts shame. to ^peak. 
His H§9rt i;«4^iii^g,|HMl Uif Fnune was wuk* 
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His Sister died witii snch serene 
He once again began to tbinlL her rigbti 
Poor like himself^ tlie bappy Spinster lay,: 
And sweet Assurance blMs'd herdying-J^y : 
Poor like the Spinster, he, when Death was aigli, ^ 
Assor'd of nothing) felt afraid to die. 
' The cheerful Clerks who sometinies passt*d Hie dooFi 
Just mentioned " AbdP* and then thooghl no ipere. • 
So ilM, pondering on his stale forlocn^ . . 
Look'd roond for Comfort, and was ehas'd 1^ S«oni« 
And now we saw hun on the Beach reclin'd, . • 
Or causeless walking in the winf xy Wind) . 
And when it raU'd a loud and angry Sea, . 
He stood and gas*d, in wretched reverie; 
He heeded not the Frost, the Rain, the Snosr^ . 
Close by the Sea he walk'd alone and sk>w^ ■ 
Sometimes his Frame through BMUiy an honrhespMad 
Upon a Tomb-Stone, moveless as the Dead) . • , 
And was there found a sad and silent.place^ "- : -". 
Tliere would he creep with slow and raeasnr'd -pace) 
Then would he wander by the River's side^ • . 
And fix his eyes upon the fiUling Tide) ' 
The deep dry Ditch, the Rushes in the F«i^ :. - 
And mossy Crag-Pits were his L^Migiogs^then t. •■ •'. 
There, to his discontented Thoughts a prey^ .^ 
The melancholy Mortal pin'd away« l > >. < ''* 

The neighboring Poor at length began to speak* ' 
Of AbeV% Ramblings — he'd been gone a- week ; ". • 
They knew not where, and littie care they ioefc. a>ci 
For one so friendless and so poor to look»{ . '-' 

At last a Stranger, in a Pedlar's Shedy 
Beheld him hanging^->-he had long- been d^d^ . :' 
He left a Paper, penn'd at sundiy times^r ' ■■(. y ■ v - 
Intitled thus--^ My Groanings and nty Crteml ' 



<< I was a Chrifttiatt Man, and none eouTd laj^ "'' ' ' 
" Aught to my chai'ge ; I walk'd the narrow Way : • 
<' All then was )limpiie FAith, «erene and pnre, 
'< My Hope was steadfast and my Prospects snrfi; 
" Then was' I tried by Want and Siclm^ss sore;^ 
" But these I clapp'd my Shield of Faith before, ' * * 
<< And Cares and Wants and Man's Rebukes I bore !^ 
^' Alasl new Foes assall'd me ; I was vain, 
" They stung my Pride and they confhs'd my Brain: 
<< Oh! these Deluders! with what glee theiy saw 
<< Their simple Dupe transgress the righteous Law ; 
" 'Twas Joy to them to view that dreadfal Strife, 
** When Faith and Frailty warr'd for more than Li/e; 
<< So with tlieir Pleasures they beguiFd the Heslrt, ' 
" Then wi^ their Logic they allay'd the smart; 
<< They prov'd (so thought I then) with Reasons strongj 
'< That no Ma^'s Feelings ever lead him wrong : 
'< And thus I went, as on the varnish^ Ice, 
*^ The smooth Career of Unbelief and Vice. 
" Oft would the Youths, with sprightly Speech and 

« bol4^ 
<^ Their witty Talei of naughty Priests nnfbld | 
« < 'Twas aU^i Craft,* they said, * a cwniing Tradn, 
« < Not sho tike< Priests, but Priests Religion mad6 f 
« So I beU^t'd :"— No, Abd ! to thy grief, 
So thou relinquish'dst idl that was B^Uef:— 
<^ I grew 9S very fiint, and when the re^t 
<<Laugh'd«t Devotion, I enjoy'd the jest; ' 
(< But this all ▼anish'd like the Momhi^^d^ ' 
**' When unemployed, and pdor again I ^w ; 
" Yea! I was donMypdcn^ fori wte ili<^ed tflto; . '' 

« The Mouse <hstt^ tirespaMTd and thte Treamr^ ttc^^^' 
<< Found his lean Bddy m^ to th^ Hole; '^ 

"Till hating &tt»dVhe<Ws!^lMWstay,-^ ' ^ 
<' And^ fasting, starve his stolen Bulk away: 



249 POOR OF THE BOBOUGH : 

" Ab! worse for me-— grown poor, I yft r^^naul -. 
'' In fiinfol Boods, and pray and fi»t in vaui« 

<< At length I thought, alOMmghtkie^eFrieBdft^f Sin 
^ Hacespread their NetandcaBgkttfaeurPrey,thefein; 
'< Though my hard Heart cookl not fiwr M«|9^ c;aU, 
^ Because, though great my Grief, my Faith w<iii6piaU ; 
'< Vet, aA the Sick on skilful Men rely, 
" The Soul diseased may to a Doctor fly. 

^ A famous one there was, whose Skill had wrought 
'^ Cures past belief, and him the Sinnen sought; 
<' Numbers there were defii*d by Mire and Filthy 
** Whom he recover*d by his goodly Tilth: — 
« < Come then,' I said, ' let me the Man behold, 
** * And tell my case* — ^I saw him and I told. 

'< With trembling voice, ' Oh! reverend Sir,' I said, 
<< < I once belie v'd, and I was thiw misled; 
'^ ' And now such Doubts my sinful Soul beset, 
« < I dare not say tliat I 'm a Christian yet ; 
'^ ' Canst thon, good Sir, by thy superior Skill, 
'^ ' Inform my Judgmeut and direct my Will? 
" ' Ah! give thy Cordial ; let my Soul have rest, 
<< < And be the outward Man alone distre^s'd; 
" * For at ray state I tremble/ — ' Tremble more^* 
'^ Said the good Man, ' and then rejoice thereiQo^; 
<< * 'Tis good to tremble j Prospects then are fair, 
'' ' When the lost Soul is plung'd in deep Despair: 
*^ ' Once thou wert simply honest, just and pur^, 
" ^ Whole, as thou thought'st, and neverw^'d a Coze: 
<* < Now thou hast plung'd in FoUy, Shame, Dtsgnwe) 
** * Now thou 'rt an Object meet for healing Gnciej; 
*' ' No Merit thine, no Viitue, Hope, Bali^, « 
** < Nothing liast thou, but Misery, Sin, and Grief, 
«* ' The best,.the oi^y tities to RelieC . , 

« * What must I do,' I said, « my Sonl to free.^ 
<< i^« Do notton^, M^-, vt wiU be done for thee/— 
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<< ' Bnt must I not, my reverend Guide, believe?* 
u ^^< If thou art call'dy thou wilt the Faith receive :' — 
* * But I repent not/ — ^Angry he replied, 
«< < If thou art call'd, thou needest nought beside : 
« * Attend on us, and if tis Heaven's Decree, 
« < The Call will come,— if not, ah! wo for the*/ 

'< There then I waited, ever on the watch, 
'< A spark of Hope, a ray of Light to catch; 
** His Words fell softly like the flakes of Snow, 
*' But I oould never find my Heart overflow : 
** He cried aloud, till in the Flock began 
*^ The Sigh, the Tear, as caught from Man to Man ; 
<* They wept and they rejoic'd, and there was I, 
** Hard as a Flint, and as the Desert dry: 
** To me no Tokens of the Call would come, 
*^ I felt my Sentence and receiv'd my Doom ; 
** But I complained — ' Let thy Repinings cease, 
** * Oh! Man of Sin, for they thy Guilt increase; 
" * It bloweth where it listeth ; — die in peace/ 
«< — i In peace, and perish?' I replied ; < impart 
" ' Some better Comfort to a burthen'd Heart/— 
<* * Alas!' the Priest retum'd, * can I direct 
" * The heavenly Call?— Do I proclaim th' Elect? 
<< < Rsuse not thy Voice agadnst th' Eternal Wilt, 
'< * But take thy part with Sinners and be still*/ 



* la a periodical work for the month of Jaoe last, the pre* 
eedins dlalo^e is pronounced to be a most abominable cariea* 
two, if meant to be applied to Cahrintsts in general, and greaUy 
distorted, if designed for an individual t now tbe antlior i% his 
preface has declared, that he takes not upon him the censure of 
an J sect or society for their opinions; and the lines themsdves 
evidently point to an individual, whose sentiments they vary fkirly 
represent, without any distortion whatsoever. In a pamphlet 
intitled ** A Cordial for a Sin-despairing Sonl,** originally written 
by a teacher of religion, and lately re-published by another 
teacher of greater notoriety, tbe reader is informed that after he 
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^* Alas! for me, no more the times of Peace 
** Are mine on Earth — in Death my Pains may cease. 

*^ Foes to my Soul! ye yomug Sedacers, know, 
** What serious Ills from yonr Amusements flow ; 
** Opinions, yon with so much ^ase profess, 
<< (Verwhelm tlie Simple and their Minds oppress : 
** Let such be happy, nor with Reasons strong, 
'' That make them wretched, prove their Notions 

wrong; 
<' Let them proceed in that they deem the way, 
'* Fast when they will, and at their pleasure pray: 
" Yes, I have Pity for my Brethren's Lot, 
*' And so had Divea, but it helped him not : 
** And is it thus? — ^I 'm full of Doubts: — Adieu! 
*^ Perhaps his Reverence is mistaken too/' 



had full atliirance of bis Salvation, the Spirit entered particnlariy 
into the subject with him ; and, among man j other matters ot 
like nature, assured him that ** his sin« were fnlly aad iraelj 
** forgiven, as if tbejr had never been committed; not for any zH 
** done by him, whether believing in Christ, or repenting qf 
** iin ; nor jret for the sorrovs and miseries he endured, nor for 
*• any service he should be called upon in his militant state, hu^ 
** for His own Name and for his glory's sake," &c.* And the 
whole drift and tenour of the book is to the same purpose, Tis. 
the uselessness of all religious duties, such as prayer, contritioB, 
fasting, and good works : he shows the evil done by reading' such 
books as the IVhole Duty of Man, and the Practice of Piety; and 
complains heavily of his relation, an Irish bishop, who wanted him 
to join with the household in family prayer; in fact, the whole 
work inculoates that sort of Quietism which this dialogue alludes 
to, and that without any recommendation of attendance on the 
teachers of the Gospel, but rather holding forth encouragement 
to the supineness of man's nature ; by the information that he in 
Tain looks for acceptance by the employment of his talents, and 
that his hopes of glory are rather extinguished than raised by any 
application to the means of Grace. 

* Cordial, &c. page 87. 
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PETER GRIMES. 
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Was a sordid loal. 



Such ai does marder for a meed: 
Who but for fear knows ne controal. 
Because bis coascience, sear'd and foolt 

Feels not tbe import of the deed; 
One wbose brate feeling ne*er aspires 
Beyond bis own more bmte desires. 

Seoftt. BiamioB* 

Metbonght 4be souls of all tbat I had raafdeiM, cama tmajr 
tent, and every one did threat 

Shakspeare. Rieb. Ill* 



The time hath been, 
'X*aat i^ben tbe brains were out, tbe man woaU diet 
And there an end ; but now thej rise again. 
With twenty mortal mnrden oa their crowns, 
And push vs from oar stools. 

MacbtOr, 



#»## ^ i^»#i#i» 
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PET£H GRIMES. .....n-.. 

TV Father qf Peter o FUKeraum. — Peter'* t^U 
Co»dMct.—HiM GrttT/or H« Old Mam— He (oj 
Apprt9lict.~-Tlu Bay's SnJfirmg and Fate. 
tarndBey: hmclieiied — t'cter •icqaiUed. — A 
Appradice. — A Vttag' h Sea: the Bog do^ lut 
rrtwu. — Ecil Refmi '«n Peter: lu U tried aH 
Ihreniaied. — Lirt$ al<mi.—UU .lleUaiJiBlji uwl aa, 
jntitt /tfodttUf. — /( obieried luul risited.—ne fsesut 
lad if taken; u ledfed in a ParUh-Ifnusc; lFoiK% 
attend and icatck ftim. — lU tjniiks ia a Deliriiimi 
groiei tliere coUtcled. — His Accnant qf his FrtSwi 
mivitiimarii TeiToripretiiMtt«iii* Dmtk. 



Old Peter Gnnut made ¥li)iing hb EaiptoiTr 
His Wife he cabin'd «rttb Um and bu Boy, . 
And aeem'd tbat Ufe hborions to enjo^: - '■<'>. 
To Town came quiet Peter with bis Ptili, 
And had of all a dvil word and with. ■. 

He len hii Trade npOD the Sabttatb-Day, , . . .a 
And took young Peter in his tiaud to piay: ■'■!- 
But soon the Btubboni Boy fron Care hnriu Imm 
At first refiiB'd, then added hii abase: .' 'j 

Hia Father's Lave he ecorn'd, bia Power dfdod,: 
Bat'being dmnk, wept sorely when he diod. 

Yea! ften he wept, and to hia Hind lliete ranin 
Mlich of his CoDduct, and he felt the Sbane, — 
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How he had (^ the 1^ Old Mao leril'd, 
And aerer paid the Pnly of a Child; 
How, wheB the Father in his Bible read. 
He io cont^npt and anger left the Shed ; 
*< It ii the Word of life," the Parent cried ; 
— < This U the life ItMlf,' the Boy replied ; 
Aad while Q\d Peter in amazement )rtood. 
Gate the hot Spirit to his boiling Blood :-- 
flow he, with Oath and furious Speech, began 
To prove his Freedom and assert the Man; 
And when the Parent checked his impious Rage, 
H6w he had curs'd the Tyranny of Age, — 
Nay, once h%d dealt the sacrilegious Blow 
On his bare Head, and laid his Parent low ; 
The Fatiier groanM— << l^thou ajrt old,'' said he, 
^* And hast a Son— thou wilt remember me : . 
** Tliyjf other left me in a happy Tune, 
^'Thon kiirdst'not her—- Heav'n spares the dovbk 
"Crime." 

On an Inn-settle, in his maudlin Grief, 
This he rcTolv'd, and drank for his Relief. t 

Now liv'd the Youth in freedom, but debarred ^ 

From constant Pleasure, and he thought it.hwd ; 
Hard that he could not .every wish obey, 
But must awhile relinquish A^ and Pky ; 
Hard! that he could not to his C^rds attend, 
But must acquire the Money he would speufl, 

With greedy eye he look'd on all he saw. 

He ka0WMt Justice, and he Uugh'd at Law; 

On aU he mark'd, he stretched his ready Hand; 
He fished hy Water and he filch'd by lAud: 
Oft in. the Night has Ptter dropped his Oar, 
Fled^fram his Boat wd soq^ ^r Pr«y <hi Shqee; 
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Oft up the Hedge-row glided, Ml hfs ihxk 
Bearing the Orchard's Produce in a Sa^,"'- " 
Or Farm-^-ard Load, tagged fkteity t\r6ta O^^cV^' 
And as these Wrongs to greater nUttt^rSrriM^; ^ - 
The more he look'd on all Men aS hl^ F6eft. ■* '■ ' " 

He built a mud-wallM Hovel, where he kejrt' ' 
His various Wealth, and there h^ oft-times Hkff} " ' 
But no Success conld please his emel Soiil, 

He wish'd for One to trouble and (;otrtro«l/ ' 

He wanted some obecBent Boy to stand 

And bear the Blow of Us ontrageous H«nd ; 

And hop'd to find in some propitkms hour 

A feeling Creature subject to his Poweir. ' ' 

Peter had heard there were fas London theii,-^' 
Still have they being!— Workhomie-clearii^ Meb, '^ 
Who, undlstnrb'd by FeefiilgS jvst or kind, ' ' ' 
Would Parish-Boys to needy Trad^mien' Uftil : ' -'' 
They in their want a trifling Sum would take, ' 
And toiling Slaves of piteous Orphans make. ' 

Such Peter sought, and when a Lad was foondj - ' 
The Sum vras dealt him^ and the Slave was bomid. 
Some few in Town observed in Petef^s Tra^) 
A Boy, with Jacket blue and Woollen Cap ; ' 
But none inquired how Peter us'd the Rope,* • 
Or what the Bruise, that made the Striipifing Mtoop^ 
None could the Ridges on his Bailc behdld,' * " 
Noue sought hun shiV'ring in the Whiter's Cold;' ' ' 
None put the Question,—" Peter, dost ihom ghrfe^"- 
« The Boy his Food ?— What, Mali ! tfaeLad imisHife : 
" Consider, Peter, let the Child have Bread, ^ ■•'' ■ 
" He '11 serve thee better if he •« strdk'cF attiff fed.*^ ' 
None reasdU'd thus— and soMe, on heariiig CHes, 
Said calmly, « Grmei \h at his Exetci^;" ' ■ 

' ■- ■ . -I* ■ 
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'inn'^ beaten^ cold, pincVd, threaten'd| apd 

abus'd — 
\ Efforts panWd imd his Food reftis*d, — 
'Ake tormented, — soop aroiu'd from sleep, — 
uck if he wept, and yet compeird to weep, 
e tra^abling Boy dropped down and strove to pray, 
ceiy'd a Blow, and trembling tum'd away, 
sobb'd and hid his piteous face; — ^wbile he, 
e savage Master, grinn*d in horrid glee : 
'd now the power he ever lov'd to show, 
eeling Being subject to his Blow, 
rhus liy*d the Lad, in Hanger, Peril, Pam, 
) Tears despis'd, his Supplications vain : 
mpeU'd by fear to lie^ by need to steal, 
I Bed uneasy and oaUest his Meal, 
r three sad Yean the Boy his Tortures bore, 
d then his Pains and Trials were no more. 
How died he, Peter T when the Peo{^e said, 
growrd-r'' J found him lifeless in his Bed ;" 
en tried fpr softer tone, and sigh'd, << Poor Sam is 

« dead." 
t murmurs were there, and some questions ask'd,— 
w he was fed, how punish'd, and how task'd? 
ich they suspected, but they little prov'd, 
d PeUr pass'd untroubled and unmov'd. 
Another Boy with equal ease was found, 
e Money granted, and the Victim bound ; 
d what his Fate? — One night it chanc'd he feH 
Mn the Boat* s Mast and perisfa'd in her Well, 
lere Fish were living kept, and where the Boy 
reason'd Men) could not himself destroy: — 
* Yes! so it was," said P^fer, « in his play, 
For he was. idle both by night and day,) 
ie climb*d the Main-mast an4 ]then fell below;"— 
en show'd his Corpse and pointed to the Blow^ 



156 POOE 6» ihiB tfOMOVGH : iUtfihi, 

* What nid Hht Jury ?^— ^Aey wert Itef hl^diM^'''^' 
Bat rtnrdy Peier faced the matter <mt : ' ' • '' ■'^^'^^ 
So they dnmW'dklmy saying at tlife time, '^v-t^H 
< Keep ftst yoor Hatchway when y6n*te B^'Siri^ 
<dimb.' ■' '• ^^^^ "* 

Thb bit the cooBcience, ami he colom^d iuott' ■''^'■ 
Than for the cloeest qnesticAas put belbre. ' ' 

Thus all hU Fears the Verdict set asidie, 
And at the Slave^op Pefcr stm apptted; ' ' ' '*; ' 

Then came a Boy, of Manners soft aiid ndld^-— '- 
Oar Seamen's Wives with grief beheld the diild^ ' 
All thought (the Poor thcmseHes) that lie ^Bfasoiie 
Of gentle Blood, some noble Shmer's Son, 
Who had, belike, decelVd some humble Maid, ' * 
Whom he had first sedncM and then betrayed i-^ ' ' 
However this, he seem'd a gracious lad, " ' ' 
In Grief submissive and with IP^tience sad. ' 

Passive he labonr'd, tillhis slender Frame 
Bent with his Loads, and he at length was' lame : 
Strange that a Frame so weak could bear so long 
The grossest Insult and the foulest Wrong; * 
But there were causes — ^in the Town thfey gaVe ^' 
Fire, Food, and Comfort, to the gentle Slave ;' '" " 
And though stem Peter, with a cruel Hand, '"-'" -' 
And knotted Rope, enforced the rude Commii^d^^ ' 
Yet he considerM what he 'd lately ifelt, • 

And his vile Blows with selfish Pity dealt. 

One day such Draughts the cruel ftsher mkde/ ''\ 
He could not vend them in his Borough-tV^vdte^^' ''^ 
But sail'd for London-Mart : the ^oy was ill, ' '' ' 
But ever humbled to his Master's willj ' '''''' '' 

And on the River, where they smoothly isaUM, 
He strove with terror and"awhile prevaiFd 5 = 
But new to Danger on the angry Sea, 
He clung affrigVxten'd to Vi^ ^aji^t'% kneie; 



Rough was the Poinge and tlie Time H^Wgf ..>, 
HU liquor foU'd, and P4^^ Wroth anw^r- / 
Ifa iqpmM luown — the ast we awt lappoM, 
Or lefun of Peter ; — Peter Mya, he " spied 
"TheStrii^mg'Bdaiigef uidforllarboartriQl} , - 
" Meantime the fish, and tben th' Apprentice ^pi,'' 

Tlie pitying Wwnen nb'd a Clajmrnr rouut, 
And weeping said, " Tkoabaat tby 'PreDlic« draw*'||t' 

Now the stem Man wu UBumn'd to tbe Halt, 
To I«U his Tale bafore the Barren all : 
Hejcave th' ActoBDti profeu'd tbeLadlieJov'^ 
And kept bit braien Fcatmefi all unmov'd. , > 

The Mayor himself with tone terere replie*]^—, ,- 
*' Hencefiirtb with thee ahall never Boj ahide ; 
" Hire thee a Freonan, whom thou dnnt Aot beal^i 
" Bat who, in thy de^te, will sleep and eat; . . 
't Free tbon ait ji^w! — again ■honldst thou nppctft 
" Then *lt find thy Sentence, like thy Sonl, ■even." . 

' Aba ! for Ptltr not ■ helping Hand, 
So was be Ifated, (oiild be now coaunand; . 
Alone.be TOw'd biq Boat, alone he cait 
Hit Nets b«*ide,^r maAe bit Anchor 6»V, 
Tohold«R(ip«orheaTaCDrse wattMDe, — 
He toji'd and raiiSl ; he groan'd and iwore alone. 

Thus by hinuetf conipdl'd tc live each day, 
To wait for certain hourSj^ liiie's delay ; . 
At the saine Times Iht sami' Jiill Views tn *«, 
llie bounding Marsh-bunk and Ibe blighted "nte;. .. 
The Water only, when tlie Tideti were bi^ . 
~ When low, the Mud half-cover'dtmiOtltfr^; 
The Sun-burnt .l^r .tjiat |>lis.ter9 ot> Oe ^ji^ikB, ' 
ABdBank-«|d^$}fkeAif^;ii^,uiieveaiaiikaj ,,^. ^. 

K,-. -^ «.». ■ .. . -..■ - ■',■''' 
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F B<»i>(^*fm>n;led Weed* tkat slowly d««|,^,f, 
Ailhellilcrolkliy flteimpfdeilBoat. - u^^TbI 
VbeB^ds«erEinap,aiid, in Uie inUiy .dq^jf 
TbroDahtlH tall bonnitiiig Hmi-bAiik* tuadethiiUPfi 
Which on BSch ait loje jinellinf , anil Mow ijnrinl I 
IIk' dirk wirut Itood rui silcuti; aod fiiomi,..tmtv 
Tbrrc anchorinCi /'rtfr t^iose JTODt Man M Vb)^ jj 
•nerclnHhLs Head, sul view the luyHriSiiu,:, | 
iDiCnkMsliniTCliatiBelfleirly gbdei . .a,^ 
Where the small Eda that tell tbe> d««per fnq» ma 
For the wann Shore, within tlie Sbajkiwi V^ir^ 
Wbi^re ga{iii]|! Moscles, left upoD Ilie Uud, „ .^ /. 
Slope Uieir alow p«jBag« to tbe Mien FkHKVsik / 
■Here dBll lotl hopeleu be 'd lie down and lHHg^^ 
How shteloDg Cralw had sf tawl'd tbeir ciwokcflncf ; 
Or sully liiiea to the taneif^ cty , , ,, 

Of KeMd^ CuU or cIsDging GaUm-Eytf; r^ 

Vhttt time IJip Sea-blrils lo the Maivh would cOfM. 
had Ihe lDii<i fiitl.m. tuiui Iho Bull-rush hcaoe. 

He nws'd^aie F<>«h«g» 4nh jN^^fr lw qM Bi Mfc 

AiidioT'dtoitopimMtiii^iiWfPPclSb^miiuor 

Ban .wilk a d«U,.«iiWi<i|le«MU|www^Hn^/ A 

Wh«»»aB,,p»aaarte4to*»%e*rJEw„m.ii!boA 

Oppru<d-flwi«nl^«jNUE«s,-^PffeK4JHV- 

Wbiab'iWkr;tMn'#,jVi^«l)itti«,,tfna4^ine^, ' 

And kia«y«)wtl*tWM<fi>>>u^4j)M,A!i^^,0 



A chaii|;ir>6l^fite»be>t»1iiiH^kMd|^MimQ6f^:ii:Mii 
In Town, ^tw«t#|flhiin^fifeD tedk Uni'^ mUtkit >i\ 

Infanta «e jp^^^^hioi^thef pemeit^d ll«^ m^-iitrf/ 
Wanung'^b^iAer'^^' That'^'lte witluBd^^ 
He'glWPd^^aUH^AMkMi anaagiyviond 'u .i<>:j r 
Curs'd a<fc Klsdler^lace «Ml wish'd to be«ta«^ i T 

Alone he wai^'UMi «um^Uitti8oeiieS'i»^rkf«ry... tii 
And Iftill m»% glMUif fai hte^l^t Uwy^greir ] -.-l // 
Though Hfieiir ^ %ate4, yet empivfd aUMM» > < . r -r 
At booti^^lpolli'y li0 wmdd fWeat land gotmi^ d Vs,- 
Car8ing^'th«l^llbal0«hstgid^b3rthe«|K>ty;} .io!> 
Aiid Gtt^J^^UitMr'Ciiaght tbein when hU wtiiMitld ;M>t 
' €6ld ttetrctes TVeiiibMng> Jhoek ite atiihly li'mtr , 
And strange DUetiBe^lM couldn't fli^ the nine |t« 
Wild were hii Dresm^, and oft he rote la 6i|^ \/ 
: Wnk'A hy iiis^itfir of Horranr in die Niglitr^<i ^ 
HofVd^thdf Wdidtttiie^iftemestllliiu^ ./i 

Hei^^n^^tttt Di^mohs ifiight be proud tonBMi>.^x^ 
And thcmgirll^felt fynaktVf gikfv'dut heart, ii 
Tothiiikl^'Uv'dfromidlManlEindttpart; / 

fife^ If 11 MMi ttpprMUSh'd) in tev^on^he w9uUNt«^t. 

A Wtirtir pa^'d iteee P^fdi'aanir the Tevm^ ,irM 
And Summtfr-tiOdgM weHre agalaeoa«& down) r^ 

Thy^^idiycv6rioiid,^th their glatm spied /.(( 

The%ver'«€iM,^^tte 9attile of ^le Qna^v^f i ' 

' AAdBea-port Vieift,%liiii^ Landmen iavetto ateii 

One,'iq> AeitiVeivliad^'MaBnnd Boa* « uia 

"S^^n day" by'day, how anidhdt'd; uow^aAoat; 

f; rubj^f^s^^ 

> .>^Of»8ee-fiipwlantaniiii9byynebeedhe:t«>q)^, 5»^^,, 
But on the gSdldg W!By<»irti!l fisc^dlito UMiy'lool(<: 



MO POOR OF THB BOKOOGH : 

At certiiD statioiis lie woald Tftew tiie Stream^ . .^ « 
As if lie stood bewildei'd in m Dream/ ~ 
Or that some Power bad chaufd bim fbr'a tdine, 
To fed a Ciirse or meditate on Crmie. 

ThfB known, some cnrioos, some in pity went,' 
And odien qnestioii'd— ^ Wretch, dost tbou repents 
He heard, he trembled, and in fear resii^'d 
His Boat: new terror fitPd his restless Mind 3 
ForionA'he grew, and up tiie Couitry ran. 
And there they seiz'd him — a distempered IMbn:-^ 
Him we receiy'd, and to a Parish-bed, 
FoUow'd and cursed, the groaning Man was led. 

Here when they saw him, whom fhey ns'd to shas, 
A lost, lone Man, so harass'd and undone ; ' 
Oar geiifle Females, ever prompt to leel, 
Perceiy'd Compassion on Aeir Anger steal ; 
His Crimes they could not Irom their Meraones blot, 
But they were grieVd, and trembled at his Lot. 

A Priest too came, to whom his words are told ; 
And all the signs they shnddcr'd to behold. 

" Look ! look r they cried , " his Limbs with horror 
" shake, 
<^ And as be grinds his Teeth, what noise they make! 
" How glare his angry Eyes, and yet he 's not awake: 
" See! what cold Drops npon his Forehead stand, 
" And how he clenches that bruad bony Hand." 

The Priest attending, found be spoke at times 
As one alluding to his Fears and Crimes: 
" It was the fall," he mutter'd, " I can show 
" The manner how — I never struck a blow :" — 
And then aloud — *' Unhand hie, free my Chain ; 
« On Oath, be fell— it struck him to tlie Brain:— 
" Why ask my Father? — that old Man will swear 
" Against my Life j besides, he wasn't there : — 



^ .1 ' 



utter M;y ''^ Pktok ^wmii. V "" wst 

^ Wkaty atf agi^^~Am t to die'tb-day?— " '" ^ 
*' My Lord, in mercy^ give me time to piiy .** 

Then as they watcH'd liim, calmer he bectmck 
And grew so weak lie couldn't raoTe lus Frame, 
But murmuring spake, — ^while they could see and hiai^ 
The stiSt of Terror and the groan of Feaf ; 
See the large Dew-beads on his Forehead rise, / , • 
And the cold Death-drop glaze his sunken Eyet; ' 
Nor yet he died, but with unwonted force 
Seem'd with some fancied Being to discourse : 
He knew not us, or with accustomed art 
He hid the knowledge, yet expos'd his Heart; 
'Twsis part Confession and the rest Defence, 
A Madman's Tale, with gleams of waking Sense. 

« I 'U tell ybu all," he said, " the very day 
<< When the Old Man first plkc^d them fai my way: 
" My Father's Spirit-— he who always tried 
" To give me trouble, when' he liv'd and died — 
<< When he was gone, he could not be content 
** To see my Days in painful Labour spent, 
'' But would appoint his Meetings, and he made 
« Me watch at these, and so neglect my Trade. 

** Twas one hot Noon, aU silent, still, serene, 
** No tiving Eieing had I hitely seen ; 
<^ I paddled up and down and dippM my Net, 
^' But (such his pleasure) I could nothing get,— ^ 
^' A Father's pleasure, when his Toil was done, 
** To plague and torture thus an only Son ! 
** And so I sat and look'd upon the Stream^ 
*^ How it ran on, and felt as in a Dream: 
*' But Dream it wa^ not; no! — I fix'd my Eyes 
" On the mid Streaqi and saw the Spirits rise; 
<< I saw my Father on the Water stand, 
^< And hold a thin pale Boy in either hand ; 



M POOR ^«HI MMMNJGH : [MMiUrA 

<< And Acre Itegr c)UM gtaidsr OS Ibe 4^: 
<< Of the 0«lft Flotd, aad ■e'Per toaeM ft dfo^: 
** I wmdd iMve itnck theny bvt fli0|Fkiiewtii'iateDt, 
^ And ayrd «|i0ii tfat OWy aad doiwn tliey went 

^ Now^ fiMi thBl dajTy wkenever I began 
«< To dip ny Net, tbefe tteod Ike hard flHTfftn 
M He and thow Boyi: I knmbled me and pnfA 
** Tbey wMld be gone y-»tbey heeded not, bvt ila/d: 
^^ Nor eoold I tan, nor woidd the Boat go by, 
^ Bat gaang on tiie SpiiHB, Umto ifa* I : 
^ They bade me leap to death, hut I was loth to die : 
^ And every day, as tare at dity araee, 
*< Would these three Spirits meet me ere the dose; 
<< Tojhecr and mark them diuly was my doom, - 
^ And « Goine,'they8aid,with weak,8iMiTOieeK,''oome/ 
^ To row away n^ith all my strength i try^d^ 
" But there were they, hard by me in the llde, ' 
<'The three oobodied Forms— and < Goase/ idSL 
** ' come,' they cried. 

*^ Fathers should pity— but ttiis old Man diook 
<< His hoary liocks^ and fi-oze me l^ a Look : 
< ' Thrice, when I struck them, through the^Ktater capne 
<^' A hoUow Groan, that weakened all idy Framei 
<< < Father!' said I, < have mercy:*— He rej^tte^ 
'' I know not what— the angry Spirit Ued/^- 
<< < Didst thou not draw thy Knifef* saltf he .-^"Twas 

." tree, 
" But I had Pity and my Arm withdrew: 
" Heferi^d for Mercy, which I kindly gave, 
*^ But he has no Compassion in Bis Grave. 

" T\iete were three places, where they ever rosie,— 
<< The whole long Blver has^not siidi'asihose,^' 
" Places accure'd, where^ 4f aHan rdnafi6/ ' 
<< He '11 see Ihe things wfiich strike bun to the Brain ; 



Utter fi%.] ,1 pm!m^mMm€ tm 

« And there they na4f ne om my Pwdile lorn, 
<< And loek at thm fer bonnj^-aocaised 9cewt 
<< When they wmild glide to thai impoth Bddy-«pe^9 
<< Then hid me leap and join Ihem ia the place; 
« And at my Greans each Uttle Tittain Sprite 
<< Ei^y^ my Pains and vaoiih'd in delight. 

'< In one fierce Sammer-day, whea my poor Brain 
<^ Was baming hot and cmel was my PaUiy 
" Then came this Father'^^e, and there, he /itood ^ 
** With his two Boya again open the Flood ^ 
^' There was more Mischief in their Eyes, mere Glee 
^* In their pale Faces when they gkir'd at me; 
*^ StiU did; they force me on the Oar to rest, / 

** And when they saw me fainting and oppveta'd^ ; 
'' He, with his Hand, the Old Man, sooop'd theFlfod, 
« And there came Flame abont him mix'd with Blood ; 
^ He bade me stoop and look upon the placci 
^ Then fiong thehot-red Ltqnor in my Face; 
" Earning it blaz'd, and then I roared for Pain, 
« I thought tiie Demons would hate tum'd my Brain. 

^' Still there they stood, and forc'd me to hehoid 
<<- A place of Horrors^they cannot be told^ 
« Where the Flood open'd, there I heard the Shriek 
** Of tortnr'd Onilt— no earthly tongue can speiyic 
<* < Ail Days alike! for ever T jdid they say, 
<< ' And uiiremitted Tprments every Day' — . 
^' Yes, so they said:'' — But here he ceas'fj and gaz'd 
On all aroundy affrighten'd and amaa'd ; 
And still be tried to speak, and look'd in dread > 
Of frighten'd Females gathering round his Bed; , . 
T^n dropped ei^hausted and appeared at rest^-; 
Till the strong Foe the vital Powers possessed ; 
Then with apinwarcVbniken Yoice. ha cried, , 

<< AgaiQ tii^y /Cfimti^ a^^. "F^iJ^ ¥ ^^ • . h 
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UTTER XXUI. 

PRISONS. 



Q«M at Caditins grm?l« invrait mot Rhada—ithm, 
fioola diaq«« mwb geitare la pectora teiteM. 

JsvenaL Sat. It. 1. It7. 



Thiak aij fomer atate m liappj draaaa, 
Fran which awak'd, the truth <^ what we aie. 
Shows M hat this*— I am fwan brother now 
Te frlM yeeewity* mmI he aad I 
Wm keep a leagMtUl death. 
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PRISONS. 
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y MM qf Mm uMmmodaiei iktSifH ^U Sihtiikj^]; 
PHbohm of Aenoise tooM be mioUndie, — IMf ort : iheii^ 
deferent Kmii: Three pmikklarly di^oribed; 'diugh 
mare briefiy, — An wrreded PrUomer : HU Accmd f 
kU FeeUnge and his SUuaium,^The JJOebuOim 'rfa 
Priaom. — Primmere/or Crimea, — Tito cimdeni^.:*si 
vMictioe Femtde: « HyAwayw. — Tie hdv^ 
between CmtdemMoHm and ExecuH^n, — Hii Fie&fgB 



a§ the Time t^prwickee,^ Hie Dream. 



'1 . --r 



# 

'Tis well— that Man to fell the varyiiifftiiM'' 
Of Good and IH his Mind accdmniodctes; - 
He not akme progressive Grief sostains, '\ 

But soon submits to unexperienc'd Pains : 
Change after change, all Climes his Body bean; • 
His Mind repeated shocks of changing Careat. v^'f 
Faith and iaSr Virtue arm the nobler BreaM ; •; :r>/ 
Hope and mere Want of Feeling aid the wesL<- 7O 
Or who could bear to lose the balny Air . . .r-.fT 
Of Summer's Breath, from aH things fresh aod iUi^^ 
With all that Man admires or loves beknr; '" ''^. 
An Earth and Water, Wood and Vale bestow^ ^ /. 
Where rosy Pleasures smU6,whenceirealBl«ufogv9D«r ; 
With Sight and SouDd of erery kind thatlivea^ ? 
And crowning all wl|h Joy that F^reedon fivcs^' :' 
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Who could ftoAk tbete, in aomt JBahappgr ]>«y, 
Bear to be drawn -by nitUeif Mitts awagr» 
To the vile NainnV^ of a noisonle Rooniy 
Where only Insoleiice and Misery come? 
(Save that the corions wOl by chance appear, 
Or some in Pity drap a fruitless Tear ;) 
To a damp Prison, where the very sight 
Of the ymxm Son is favour and not right; 
Where aU we bear or see the Feeiinjg^ shock, 
The Oath and Groan, the Fetter and the Lock? 

Who coold bear this and live?— Oh! manyayter 
All tbis.is borne, and Miseries more severe ; 
And some there are^ familiar with the Scene, 
Who live in Mirth, thoogh few become serene.' 
' Far ^ I might the inward Man perceive, 
There was a constant Effort— not to grieve; 
Not to despair, for better Days wonM come. 
And the freed Debtor smile again at home : 
Subdued his Habits, he may Peace regain, 
And b)Mi.th« Woes that «ei« no44enl.iii ^tm, ,., ] " 

Thus might. we. class «be JMiton \mt.wMi^*i} 
The more deotfrv'4, tha more defaiwtfal ki«d| .• ^ f 
Here are HasigilllyJiaoeyWlioneaBtp.lm, .„ w^ 
On Credil, thatiGnednliCy will give $■' ,:\ . -^^..'.tSJ 
Who pprchase^^ c pa flton s Hiey €mMm(if,f9!fyr iK 
WhoknOTthdtenti^aad.taaAclolwiHiyj,: ;Vf.>f 
OnwhonnQPityyFearfjBeaane^lNWviiil^ .r. rvH 
Their aim? arS^aiM,jlinB jneaonsra Si JfMli;«-f'. 
Thane,;aathntnUio{Sf«kis,vw« iagwil^ 'iti'i' > v. 
No Don s(>teMhtfMLCpedilor.«QLliaf1i& r.;j: 'W. «iv: 

A seeoadrJfiindlfre4lMy, wfto tr n i iF ^ i i iret. it3 I a 
^Ito'hyyJhnhiaiBkMigACi^ toig uHmU y i vyt' ff 
Success^ ia9:£flatfHwvti^ mt^tmtili^imkfU*-^ 
Th^wmnld b» aoltcrtiifi«^4c|)bmia:JMil(r . i-: > 



' ■ * ' 

AU Meuii tbey VM, to aU Espedienti.iim, ..;* - 
And arc by slow, sad ttept, at last nndoiie : 
Justly, perhaps, yon blame their Want of SkiU[, . ' y 
Bat monrn their Feelings and absolve their Will. .. 

There is a Debtor, who his trifling uU . ' 
Spreads in a Shop ; it would not fill a Stall : 
Tliere at one Window his Temptation lays. 
And in new Modes disposes and du^ys : 
Above the Door yon shall his Name behold. 
And what he vends in ample Letters told. 
The words Repoaitory, IVarekouie^ all 
He uses to enlarge Concerns so small: 
He to his Goods assigns some Beauty's Name^ 
Then in her Reign, and hopes they 11 share her Famti 
And talks of Credit, Commerce, Traffic, Trader . 
As one important by their Profit made ; . 
But who can paint the vacancy, the gloom, . . 
And spare dimensions of one backward Room? 
Wherein he dines, if so 'tis fit to speak, 
Of one day's Herring and the morrow's Steak ; 
An Anchorite in diet, all his care 
Js to display his Stock and vend his Ware. 

Long waiting hopeless, then he tries to meet 
A kinder Fortune in a distant Street; 
There he again displays, increasing yet 
Corroding Sorrow and consuming D^bt : 
Alas ! he wants the Requisites to rise — 
The true Connections, the availing Ties ; 
They who proceed on Certainties ^^yance. 
These are not Times when Men prevail by ChaJBca : 
But still he tries, till, aAer Years of Pain, 
He finds, with anguish, he has tried in' vain. 
Debtors are these on, whom 'tjs hard to press, 
Tis base, iropoUtic, an8f QiercileM. " 
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To these we add a miicell^neoiis kind^ 
By Pleasure, Prid^ aad Ikidoletfce toidbfcl V ' 
Tbose whom no Calb> no ITaniUigs eoold divert, * ^ 
The imexpeii^iUfd and tire inetpert ; '" 

The Bfidder, tdler; Sdiemer, Ckunester, Sof,— 
The FoOies dUffef^flt; hut fhk same flieir Lot ; ' 
Victmis of iSdneSy Litees, Drinkfaig, Dice, / ; 

Of ereiy Pm^ob, Hamonr, Whim, and Vice. ' 

See! tfiat ^ Bleixshant, ¥^ tmt yesterday 
Had a vasfHimsefaoId in coamiand and pay j 
He BOW entreats permisrion to employ 
A Boy he needs, and then entreats tiie Boy. / 

And tiiere sits one, improvident but kind. 
Bound Ib'r a Friend, whom Honour could not bind \ 
Sighing, lie speidLS to any who appear, 
<< A treacherous Friend~'t#asthatwUchsentmehera: 
<< I was too kind,— I thought I could depend 
^< On his hate word— he was a treadi'rous Fiiend,'^ 

A Fenatift tooT--it is to her aHome, ' 'r 

She came before — and she agdn will come : 
Her FriliMb hirre plfy ; when flieir Anger drops. 
They tike her home;— sh^'s ^tried her S^hooHs aria 

Plan afl^f TbhV-lmt Foitmie wmM liot mend, ' 
She to herself wai ftffl the tMhch'lt^us Friend ; ^ 

And whereso^er b^fpui, all here was rare fo end:' 
And there she iXtk as^tlioiighfless andaii |^y, 
AsifsheMMeau,otn<MalMbttopay— ' '^ 

Or knew to4W>mw OieM be calTd away— 
Or felt a Shtdhof Slid ^ia dhie <o-day. 

WUIethttiolMer^hig,Ibegiintbtraee '"y. 

The sobered Featiun^ of a wcll4nown "Fface--- 
Looks oUce tandfiar, Bfaimers ibiinM io pTea^^ ' ' '| r 
And all ilfmninM by m Heart tS'iase; ' ' ^ "" ' ",, . 

A At 
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Bat be at lengtH ktboWb^ve^'^I.^VXikP^j *> 
« And iMTe thy Pletiiim ft^^inifi^mSifj ^^ti < ' . 

'^ Too fote,*- lie aiv^y vid aaiUipf Mlia^^^^ 
« I want oslniy^.tboofh Pn|4fpM^4ipfm'd;«9^ye; 
«' Afl she pffopQs'4 1 in oiy |i^or^iy>p«Vf'^ > » vtcj 
^ A»d alM wo» lioaoor'4» bol ipy yicpioiio <op^##- '^ 
*< Pl M HM r c » t|M Miitrea« t» vlmil.HlciWbl^PNtyd'^/ 
^ From Wife-like Lectures angry Pmlcpro-read. ' 

^ Why speak the MadaeMof^li^ltfqf^iQlRQ • 
«« OlM p6>«r«rt of Beaaty^ lik»velty^.fl9A.Tf|[|^/i v/ 
"« Why paiiit tke waalmi Simle» |lw.i|fliial,)^^ 
^ Or Vrieods whoso noitiik 1cm aMpif<M9ilww^ - 

^ OA I porfieiv^d tas[V9»^fMtiA^mabYmdi^i¥9b' 
^ Ill:thbd^tp4iiafMiir(linnilUve!«iti4^ :^^,r 

<< So am I h«re-^ cma te Laws amji^Ntt; "li^ - - 

« AiMi hare, wtere Iftaogfil is paiMbl) AhipM^BMit : 

^ But Speech is pletta&V thb D^scoqi^poifiitJ^lhee 

^ Brings to my. Mind, the Sweets pfJ4ber|3^ y^ - 

" Ikniks OB the sasMoess of tho Jslaoeu ^wAotaca 

<" The dMibtlbl Heart Cooirktioii MiQt^li^ilQ^ I 

^ Let me describe my AnguiA u|TthftA«tfirer .'. 
<< When Li«r aafeteiit'd meand I'ielt Hs^wi9V:>i t 

'< Whottin that ShipwKch, IW* libi«iid:a[V>abere, 
^ AndjiH|^fheW^tidied,who«tere;Wi«ok'<lth€fo 
<' Whesi.ftfUfV»it!KLoaehr^]KMti»e iftHK^aecf / 
<< PIniii'd'ttiMgb Ntgtectior tkirbid igr IH^gfeice ; 
^< Whenin tbwe irasliiigJ^enm AfflictiottsatBDO^ 
^< lB»y afflicted.iriew;it.dul}ldmyjah>od«4:xH 
<^ And fbrdui-illst^^ a^paifdTiBnt]^ 
<' TiU a landflAogh ^HfMwld pib^^in AfwtaHe : 
^ But wivai tfafrai^aa;loui:^06d:l» O'fig^ 
''^ When 6ijQpaikh^]««iMimiiliiur3($^lhfe^ 



<« When iTfiiktdt^^tm^istlKt^^ifMi:^ rjB 

<' With every Bv<I%yAd&lirSft«yBi^«ja«^tiu <«LrV 
f* L^IS^isKtih^I imt'ttir^iie^i^ : ^.i n ^^ 
<< Sing 6iflMi^6|[(fii7IUitf trifl^«^S)MlKt ? '«r ^c*A 

«< Give^ db IM 8llc#<^^lli» pii^H^^^ ^-^ > / ' 
*< WiieVie eaifaM^tli 6fiMt li»8«A CVMttlliiidoii'd<irdl ; 
Whc¥^'JS6i<Ie^neiettl 61iadt/<*ii«T^ Att K^ifiy 
"•^■- '<*Bf«lMto '• ''•:-;- • •■• * -■••■'->-■ .-■' '■-*'- '"^ - -v^i •• 
*< Tb^'^IMte Ml ^p^iJI of old lieMiel)cieii(V^ ' 
'< \ni&tFiddithe9ceonq«er'dyfiiidii(4nr.F«^ 

<«lini#ii Aii«||($piritlui'4iiM Woiid mmhmoA^ 
^ A thi^iistttd^lMdmiry ^^tm^^tmbiiMmi n/Olad; 
<< Those tHio^hiid kdoiMiliam^itod tiiqtiiiieKiiilMie^ 

(' < ^^ M^e kud $hee In ««^ Uottm to dwttt^ 

*<>^ Oifr tfrfli^t Ctfdvq^ Vi^Wtt49i)i2itfliAiM 

'' WhAt^l^ilNts tboi^oet, U om* iCatte ken^^ t^ 

<< Thli%tie'HcUlM riagt^ and iMfro^VK Motyfl 
<< And^fi^iig^llMdi t^tww^UMlfr Mends iiffettt ; 
<^He<«l«iaiecid8> l(id<^ b^« Ohlidto^ JRUi^uV^ 

^"YlMl ^lllls dkA Refute oU A^Nnh^'O^ 

<' TCeigatlKi; nioid hiai iiid IbrKofni tn^lgr Kt > ' 
'< He heaarBttth<odtog^»iior^ii>i^pii<iJi<trip^ 
<' Biiti4itV6rilig)^uMson<4i9TM'9tMCttiv^ bft/ / 
" Wo inttiftK^pUfi ODdl^ ftMiWMikov) h iiiX - 
'< We ftlttii i9e«ttUtM^'U»^^tliNt* iMiNr^rH ' 
^ Then flpoalti^fCottibit^'nnNili^ tami ftght, 
^ Wher« now 'tis dark } wkero now 'tb Wo— Ddlght, 
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<< « Hatc hope/ we My, ' nd noo die pbee to tkM 
*« < Shall Mt a Pitem bnt a CMtle be : 
«< * When to the Wrett^ whom care and gvHcoBfcuid^ 
^ < The Worid'k a PriMMiy with a wider bomid; 
" < Go where he aaj, he feeb hianelf coofin^dy 
** * And wears the Fetteri of an abject Bibd.' 

<* But now adien ! those Giant-Keys afipear, 
^ Thon art not worthy to be Inmate here : 
^ Go to thy World, and to the Yonng dedare 
** What we, our Spirits and Employments, are; 
^ Tell them how we the Ills of lile endore, 
** Oar Cknplre stable, and oar State secnre ; 
" Our Dress, oar Diet, for dieir ose describe, 
" And Md them haste to join the gen'hNia THbe : 
" Go to thy Worid, and leave as here to dwefl, 
" Who to its Joys and Comforts bid fiunewdi.'* 

Farewell to these ; bat ottier Scenes I view, 
And other Grieft, and Guilt of deeper Ime ; 
Where Conscience gives to oatward His her Pain, 
CHoom to the Night, and Pressure to the Chain : 
Here separate Cells awhile hi Misery keep 
Two doom'd to soffer : there they strive for Sleep ; 
By day indulged, in larger Space tliey range, 
Their Bondage certain, but their Bounds have change. 

One was a FemfJe, who had grievous III 
Wrooglit in Revenge, and she eqjoy'd it still : 
With Death kieibrc her, and her Fate in vieW; 
Unsated Vengeance in her Bosom grew : 
Sullen she was and threaf nbig ; in her Eye 
Glar'd the Stern Tiiumph that she dar^d to die : 
But first a Being in the World must leave— 
Twas once Reproach *; *tvna now a short Reprieve* 

She was a Piauper bound, who early gave 
Uer Mind to Vice and doubly was a Slave ; 
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l/plbraidedybeateiij, b^ld 1^ rotxgli Coo^oly , 'r^ i;> ^ ^> 
Reven^ smtain'd^iiupir'd^ and llirdj^i^Sinil^' 
She fir'd.a^UHftor'd ilan^ confevft'd t^2|JcV 
And lau^'d at Law and justified tbe act: 
Our gentle Vicar tried his powerd Ipi valn^ 
She answered not, dr^uiswer'd with (^liMlfiiii.^ 
Th' approaching pate she heard without a sic^, 
And neither cair^d to live nor fear'd to die. -, •■, 

Not so he felt, who witl» her was to pay . , -^ -. 
The forfeit, Life— with dread lie view'd the jivftL'Y ■> 
And that short Space which yet for him TeinaiB'4y. . <. 
mi with his LindMhb Faculties were chained;' ...\. 
He pac'd his narrow Bounds some Ease to &9if ' »,y. 
But found it not, — no Comfort reach'dhii^BIiiid; ^ 
Each Sense was palsied ; when he tasted -Food^ -i« 
He sighed and aaid, << Enough — ^"tis very good.^' . . ., 7 
Since his dread Sentence, nothing seen^M to be . ■. ., <^ 
As once it was— he. seeing could not see^ . > r ,v;r 
Nor hearing, hear aright; — ^wbeii first I eam^ . ^, 

Within his view, I fiincied there was Shame,^ . . ;: 
I judged Resentment ; I mistook the Air,— ^^r* 

These fainter Passions live not with Despair ; ■ - . vft 
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Or but exist and die ;*— Hope, Fear, and Xove, 

Joy, Doubt, and Hate, may other Spirits move, , ,,.q 

. But touch not his, who every waking Hour ' .. ^r^f 

Has one fix'd Dread, and always feels, its power^ ^ , -^^y 

'* But will not Mercy }" — No I she cannot piead , 
For such an Outrage ; — 'twas a cruel Peed : ; ,/ ^..^^ 
He stopp'd a tunid Travdler ; — tp his Breast, ; - .^^^y 
With Oaths and Curses, was the Danger prtt8s'd>«»..^3 
No ! he must suffer ; Pity we may find . 1 ,... ..^^ < 
For one Man's Pangs, but must not wroBgJdankiod^^ 

Still I beheld hitti^'every Tbooght eqiploy'd . 1 .^ - 
On (me dire View I^^*all others are destroyed ; 
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Thin makite hit Fntarai ghuUyy gim tiio t|NMi 
Of hi5 few Wordi rMonblaDcse to a Groan : i 

He takei lib Uitdeas Food^ and wbcn 'tis done, - ■• 
Connts up hU Mcakf now leasoi'd by tint tfac ; .. 
For ExpectatMD n on Tunc intent, 
Mliethcr he brings ni Joy or Pmushment. 

Yc8 1 c*en in Sleep the Impreaiionfl all ravain, . '■. . 
He lieani the Sentence and he feek the CSiain i .... t, 
He sees the Judge and Jury, when he abakea. 
And kmdly cricf , ^ Not guilty/' and awakcB : 
Then cfaOling Tremblings o^er his Body crcep^ 
Til! wotn-oot Nature is compelTd to sle^. 

Now conies th6 Dream again ; it shows each SceiM^ 
With each small Circumstance that comes betwedkrr 
The Call to Suffering and the very Deed-ri 
There Crowds go with him^ follow, and precede j ,,-.-r 
Some heartless shout, some pity, all condemn^ 
While he in fancied Envy looks at them ; . 
He seems the Place for that sad Act to see. 
And dreams the very Thirst wliich then will be : ' ~ 
A Priest attends — ^it seems, the one Jie knew . ," ,, 
In his best days, beneath whose care he gr^w. ~ . » 

At this ills Terrors take a sudden flight. 
He sees his native Village with delight ; 
The House, the Chamber^ where he once arti^^. 
His youthful Person; where he knelt and pra]t^d}7-; 
Then too the Comforts he eiyoyd at home. 
The Days of Joy ; the Joys themselves aJ^cOM^'T-' 
The Hours of Innocence ;— the timid I/rok ^ " '.'^' 
Of his IbV'd Tlllaid, when first her hand he pM)f:; .' V^Z. 
And told his Hope^ her trembling joy iapfiean^ \\.7r^ 
Her forc'd fieserye and. his retreating Feai9« ' . . .-^ 

All now is present >-:*^tis a monjfliit's gloaiin 
Of former SunshineHBtay^ VleUghiQ^t^ 
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Let liin iritlli0 |di pleaiut Gardan waOi;, .. /, 

GiTe him her Arm, of Bleuiiigf let tli8Bi talk. 
Yet ! dl tre %iitti bim DOW, aad all the wfaUt 
life's early Ptotpeeti and hUPtfMty'B Smile: ^ 

Then come his Sltler and his Village-Friend, 
And he will now th« sweetest Moments spend 
life has f6 yield (-*fffot never wiU he ted 
Again on IRfxfSh ineh Pleasnre in Us Mind : 
He goes tliroitgh shmbby Watks these Friends funottf^ 
Love in 'their Looks and Honoar on the Tongne \ 
Nay, there 's a Charm beyond what Natare diowsy r 
The Bloom is so^r and more sweetly glows^ . 
Pierc'd by no Crime, and org'd by no desire ■, 

For more than true and honest Hearts require, i . 
They feel the cahn Delight, and thus proceed •• 

Through thegreen Lane,— then linger in the Mead^-^ 
Stray o'er tiie Heath in all its purple bloom^— 
And pluck the Blossom where the wild Bees l^um ; . 
Then through the broomy Bound with ease they pass^^ 
And press the sandy Sheep-vralk's slender Grass, 
Where dwar6sh Flowers among the Gorse are spreac^ 
And the Lamb browzes by the linnefs Bed ; 
Then 'cross tiie bounding Brook they make their w%y 
O'er its rough Bridge— and there behold the Bay !— 
The Ocean smiling to the fervid Sun— 
The Waves that faintly fall and slowly run— 
The Ships at distance and the Boats at tumd 3 
And now they walk upon the Sea-side Sand, 
Counting the Number and what Kind they be, 
Ships softiy sinking in the sleepy l^ea : . « 

Now ann la arm, now parted, they behold 
the gUtf ring Waters on the Shingles roIlM : 
The timid Giris^ htif drieaifilig their de^dgu,' 
IHp the oilih jp'oot in-tf e retarded Brine, * 



Or He Bke PicHAci til Ite 

Wilh riiihow Mgbt ted PeUbtet, 1k«l ttM 

Aad Hmm life iBcid JdBfli wU^ ttM cfe 
Pdifhlitetwiccw t fccygii iM gBtfri^by; 

PiMil^Mb nd rallied 8tir4Ui Ihqr 
Awl na Mtaq^e atofe ttM 

8hecijfli;T-Alift! Ite WmehMyi wUilMgr ^ 
Cab and leli te^-TMhy Xtoor, wdl tti|i[^ 

» ' * »* / -t 
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Qttdd fervcat tfefrfdo rabedUa ugtoi tmsttltVt 
Pwnpa led, et vmai f vglatvr teeoa timorlt. 

AssoBiw in Prolnptko tA VefOtMi* 



Be It ft wttkmem, it deterrM gome pnlMV— 

W« lov« the play-plaoe of our eariy da^ ; 

The leene it toachiag, and the heart is itoae 

That IMi not at that sight— and fiwis at aoM. 

The wall on which watflMow gravinc AUI; 

The vety nane we carvM sahsiMiagitill ; 

The beach on which we sat while deep eoaplajM, 

Thoagh maagled, backM, and bew*d, jet not destroj'd. 

The little oaes unbatton'd, glowing hot, 
Playlag oar gaaaes, and on the very spot; 
As bnppy nt we once to kneel and draw 
Tte chalky ring and knadile down at taw. ^ 
TUi fbad attarhment to the wdl-haown place. 
When ifit we started into lift's long rioe, ' 
Mainftalas its held wilb each aafttUhig sway. 
We feel it e^ ia age and at oar latest day. 
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Every IMl to be/tnmd m the Bcrough, — T^'S^iioo//or 
/VMi.— 7V^;0*d0l Pfepen^: ike Si^gaeify Ijf 

the Miireu Ufireeahg CiWa<^^'-2>air-SdUktV 
the kwer kmi^A Mmter wUh ttUnie ^idyted to 
iudi PupUt: onetfe^gpinm' Qual^MMel'^'Bol^^ 
Sdiools: ihMt for takig Ladiee: (hji i^J^tp 
the GovenutBy one JMOy retumbigf Homei^Sehoil 
/or Youth : MMer and Teacher; various BllpMtHM^ 
and CapacUie8,-^The Miter-Boy,— The Boy-^ufy 
— Sons qf Farmers: h»w amused, — Whai Study u& 
^ectj exandned,-^A CoUege L^s One Sent Jromlm 
College to a Benefice : one retained there in bigwig, 
-^The Advantages in either Case not considerable. — 
IVhere then the good of a Literary L\fe? — Answered, 
— Conclusion, 
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To every Class we have a School assigned , 
Rules for all Ranks and Food for every Mind : 
Yet one there la, that small regard to Bale 
Or Study pays, and still is deera'd a School ; 
That, where a deaf, poor, patient Widow sits, 
And awes some thirty Infants as she ktaits ; 
Infants of humble, busy Wives, who pay 
Some trifling Price for Freedom through the day. 
At this good Matron's Hot the Children meet. 
Who thus becomes the Mother of the Street : 
Her Room is small, they cannot widely 8tray^-> 
Her Threshold \ug\i) V)^«9 cwcoiol t\ui away : 
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Thoogb deal; A^ ices th« Rdbel-Htroet iboiit,*^ 

Though lainey lier wkk» lUd alfublf walln abirat ; 
With Band of Yam she keeps Offenders ha, 
And to her OoWn tbtittardkmt Rogne can pfai: 
Aided by these, and SpeUa, and t«n4ale BMs^ 
Her Power thty drelul^aiil heVirence her Werdi« 

To Leamiiig's ieoomk Seats we qot prodMy .* 
\^€sre hnmiiiig Students gUdud Pfimeis read ^ ,^7 
OrBooIuiwl^Lett^]^i^and.Fietim .^^^ 

To make their :|Uadiag but &Jkind«fPi|yr^.. ,j«. 
^< Reading made Easy/' so theTi!tletitl|> .. 'j\^^. 
£iu( tkey who relui Aunt irs^ begin to 9f^ : ..^^.f^ 
Th^re may be Profit in tiiesa Arts^ bat ftUl . . .jy 
liearntng^ i$ Labour, call itvhat you ^; < ... r . ^ 
Uppa the ^a^fiil Mind a heavy Xoad^. ,.r. ^ ,, 
I^or iq^Usliife^ope ito find theitoyaLSoaid* , . 
^qme will theit easy Steps to Science fllioWy . ^ ,,;^> j. 
And some to Hea^u itself tiiieir.By-waQr loaoW;^'^^^ 
Ad ! trust ^e^ not,-^who Fame or 81i^ vda|((^%ure^ 
Must \wn by tubpurj^ and must iiTe by jCarf^ , oh 

Another Matron of superior kind^ . , ^^ . _ 
For higher Schools prepares the rising Mind ; 
Prtparator^ she her Leisraihg calls, 
The Stepflrst^madete^^aOeietaiiMiattM \ jo iA 

She «4f^ sees to.wfaat^4MMi«d.!iBHI:«ili^ wwi. 
Nor abler fliii^eofI«flMi«^Paareim2klia«ir^ '^n* v}'' 
She sees what seoii tke JUvvfly^wiil^ittpeie^ v}...';< tH 
And ho^ ^ ^leadiei: wiBtki^imt MMMedj ^ < v . ni/t'i 
Observes the dawli^i Wisdom, Ai«Q^4^ vaJ^ 

And knows what P)alrt9 ^mUi mvmmiMnmiW'kmM, 
She.mrlwf thAMwil lM»Jmi4r^'iMi^t<teBil<tt '^jior: 
Sees th^ 1^ Ce]{0Md>4ilNl M HMfti^Chimi^jij )/. 

Long ban^s^ ^w^rtd p>d» rtie i wwirirteedvf 
Her fiM^imlNi^ikimam^^^ si mooMl idh 



S80 ICHOOU. [iMer it 

Whom wben ihe seetf nth Robes andf^nrglMefii^ 

She marM the Piide \ditch once she ttto^' t6 'dh^ck*: 

A Burgess com^, and she remefaibers wdll . * '''''' 

How hard her task to mi^e hb Tl^tship spell ^ ; 

Gold, selfish, duD, inanimate, anklna,''- " \ ' 

Twas bat by Anger he display'd a Mind : 

Now ciyil, smiling, complaisant, and gk^y 

The World has worn th' unsocial Crust away; 

That snllen Spirit now a softness weaii^ 

And, save by Fits, e'en Dullness disappear : 

But still the Matron can the Man behold, 

Dull, selfish, hard, inanimate, and cold. 

A Merchant passes,—" Probity and Truth, 

" Prudence and patience, mark'd thee firom ttiy Youtii .** 

Thus she observes, but oft retains he^ibars 

For him, who now with Name unstain'd appevs ; 

Nor hope, relinquishes, for one who yet 

Is lost in Error and involved in Debt ; 

For latent Evil in that Heart she found, 

More open here, but here the Core was sound. 

Various our Day-Schools : here behold we one 
Empty and still : — the IMorning Duties done, 
Soii'd, tatter'd, worn, and thrown in various heaps, 
Appear their Books, and there Confusion sleeps; 
llie Woiiunen all are from the Babel fled, 
And lost their Tools, till the Return they dread : 
Meantime the Master, with his Wig awry. 
Prepares his Books for Business by-and-by : 
Now all th' Insignia of tlie Monarch laid 
Beside him rest, and none stand by afraid ; 
He, while his Troop light-hearted leap and play. 
Is all intent on Duties of the Day ; 
No more the Tyrant stem or Judge severe, 
He feels the Father's and tlic Husband's Fear. 
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Ah! iitae llHidL tte tuiid ti«i^^^ 
That one so witey so poweiiiilt ciMl 40 pi^vd, 
Shooid fe^ binuelfy and drend the hvmUe iUs 
Of Rentpday Charge aod of pMdiiiaa'9 Bttb i 
That while they Mercy from their Judge unplort^ 
He fears himself— « knocking at the Door; 
And feels the Burthen as hb Neif^bonr stales 
His humble Portion to the Parish-Rates. 

They sit th' allotted Hours, thca eager ran, 
Rushing to Pleasure when the Duty's done ; 
His Hour of Leisure is of different kind. 
Then Cares domestic rush upon his Bfittdji 
And half the Ease and Comfort he enjoys, 
Is when surrounded by Slates, Books, and Boys. 

Poor Riuben Dixon has the noisiest School 

1 

Of ragged Lads, who ever bow'd to Rule ; 

Low in his Price— the Men who heave our Coals, 

And clean our Causeways, send him Boys in Shoals : 

To see poor Riuibmf witii his Fry beside, — 

Their half-check'd Rudeness and his halfHMom'd 

Pride,— 
Their Room, the Sty in which th' Assembly meet. 
In the. close Lane behind the Nor^gtite'Siteit ; 
T' ofiserve his vain attempts to keep the Peace, 
Till tolls die Bell, and Strife and Troubles ceaMf,-^ 
Calls for our Praise ; his Labour Praise deservei^ 
But not our Pity ; £tf«^ has no Nerves : 
'Mid Noise and Dirt, and Stanch, and Play, andPrate, 
He cahnly cuts the Pen or views the Slate. 

But Leonard/— ^fea, for Lewutrd's Fate I grievf, 
Who loaths. the Station which be dares not leave '; ' 
He cannot dig, he vTill not beg hto Bread, 
All his dependence rests upon his 'Bei^d; 

B.B8 
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He 

And new tbe Weatesef-fteWoriiijAefvol i»ii:L<iM 

Coafin'dforewtoteFBBMdaiirtex' i ti^iii f!i» 
Thie»:lie wJ—iti, — i tnhea the Iday dM'Dwf #-^^0 /i 
Hat al0iiiy |MHi^d,ia uMiy Hwki^ ewey^ - - :• -'-i ^0 
1\> other W«kliwllkclittrf«IifiewteloblEe^' nit" 
Awl peits the Might betwcea Mr pnw i«i lltiei n^- .i' 

Ami4hUiiabeMi, he hMiuMiiMLi tried- ' w^ 1^ 
To torn aiHtti frMB hit C8Ms.«ide; ■ •. j.:^'^^A 
P§fe, M^m^ />rydtm withdeiight iMsarii^ ->- f- 
Hit Sonl engaged and if fait l^onbleoM'd/ '^'^^ 1 
Whe^ivithnheoTy^e and ill<4oBe Sumy. >: -u^i 
NopattcencciT'dynatn^idBoy wUteome; .' l.a 
Then LeMvd tint tobAietthe^rithigftown/ ^. '•'' 
And faidt the Biockhead fa^r hit Bkiadert down; '};•- ! 
O'er which diagosted he will torn his £ye,- '- - 

To his sad Dntjr fait toiind Mind sjpipfyy . . -^a 

And, ««Kfd hi Sfiirity tliraw hit Pleaantet hy.~ . ; . '• •^^' 

Tom we to Schools which nwre tfaan thetejaffmcM^ 
Hie sMPid Inttmction and the whoteteaae liitfd; ^^^^ 
And first our School for Ladies :*-^Pity4»|lB: -^^^ riz^JiiA 
For one soft Sigh, when we behold these Whlli^ii>~ vH 
Ptoc'd neaf Ithe Town, and where^ fton WhhiiMir Ugfa^ 
The Fidlry.c«Qfiii'd,nuqr onr free Giwifdtea^/^^ - i:^^^* 
With many, a Stranger i^aBaj* up. attd'do^itt^'^ i : .a. 
And all the. envied Tomak of the Tewa^ c<ih vim l^lA 
May, m Ifie innling- SaniaiCT^Erey when th^^ ::^ '•■■ > "^^ 
Are sent to skep thtf pleasaitt honia awayy : i- - ^-^^ ^ 
Behqhiihe Poor (whom tfae^eonGeite the biM> '^ 
Snpioir'd £»r homny and grieY'd they calmot vedt; 
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Here the fo^kGM^tJi^Mm^&tf^a^eiM mfiti^i^f'^ 
Since dear MtaMa iimBiMiic^d Ihe-litftiUUMfi^t. , jO 

Looks t9ilh»£Roidkyaii(l£tediy tbinkaihA'teirr '/. 
The Carrkge^wbteli^ uj^ siragglei wHIi^lMrirettSi V^ 
Aii 9tttiH/aei«f- the MiMte 'great add imallf .-■.■.i^ aii 
Madam hersei^^uid TetudkenfoAtn^tiSk^ ' " * '^i/ 
From |jau|^e%JPi«yr iny <^«>"muhI, iHm tma/^ >« •'^ 
But melts in softiieaSy,«r with anger bums; i ^ t' '^1 
Nausea^ bcv Food^ and wondera whacm steep' ^ '>'! 
On such mea» Beds, where she can only weept "^ ^ 
She scoraa Coadoience^^bttt to all she hates ' • '^ -^i 

Slowlymt leagtb lier fltind accaaunodtttes^ !»i/. 

Then looks ob> Bondage with the aame oodcer* -:>' 
As others felt, an^ finds that she mnst learn • i cyT 
As others ieaizi!dTt-tke cquibob Let to ibare^ ' r > '^ 
To search for Comfort and submit to Cpm. " ^-i^^ 

There are» *^ said,, who on these Seats atteiM^> > f 
And to these ductile Miads Destniotieit vcsnl; - , - >'^ 
Wretches, (to Vittne^ Peace^ and Natare^ Fse^ -.^^"^ 
To thesfrssilMiada^ their wicked Trash expose^ - >'- 
Seize on the Sptl, ere Passions tsdLe the sway^ -' ' 
And lead the Hearty ere yet it leelSy astray : 
Smugglers .obsecfle!-r-tBd can there be who tike ' *i> 
iBfimapaiM^ file sleeiBngVioe to wake? 'T 

Can ^Miftl^ those, by whom the Tbooght 4efilfil - (^ 
Enters the spotless B^som of a Chad? '^A 

By wfa^ihe fil is to the. Heart oanv^d, • ' ^ 

WI^Jeadthe^Foe^notyctinArm^tlieirAkl, C'^- 
Aiui sap the .City*waIlo before tbe Siege be lajAV '^'^' 

Oh! ratjieff skulking in the 9ywi^iqrs steal, -i^'' 
And rob the peoreflt XtaTeUer of ViA Meal ; '■■■^ '*^^' 
Burst thrflMgb tbe hu^abtert Tiastei'^. bolted Door ^^1^ 
Bear from tliaWidow'o Hut ber^WintvrJteser lA 
With steleii Slsed^eBiHif^iwayateke ypM slMi^> ^^H 
YoariipffwML€iiiatB«m'4,;Av^9esii^ 
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Ttte «ll Imt UiBN^Ihe VlitMMt «Mtf* iMMMtv^^^^ 
IttMUbilnlfydearjMHIiiMvagrv: -i <-^-'-:!^^Aa 
IMMMlni giriilj tfaulte «irfMQMMtfMlity«^A 

Th'acetaipliiii'd Nympli for Fnwd qi l ei fca ^lMtU^ 

AnHflidBMpiover)Wlticli«SclMole0»titey ^ v.;'- 

The Spirit* s Bondaie tti4 the«Mly'»'MMi»r . r! ' 

Wliere Taadim Mke theiketrtleit^ti^Biiibttng 1^ 

Of PQptti'iiiffer fbr tibciV4Mvli TOgfctr 

Where WlBlir% Cold, attmddd hy one fCMT Rne^ ' 

OiilU liw Mr CUldy cMiimaldod to volte ; 

SheMtitkondylntheBffMnhif Aur» . 

Keenly ifae fidt it at the Eveniag Pmycff. 

More pleasant tanvier; hfot ttNB Walk» if«ie made^' 

Not a street Haatble, h9t m tkrpr Par»da » 

They moVd ht Pain beiMe the HawOMvn^lwdgc^ 

Only to set their Feelings OB an edges 

And now at &t6, when all th^ Spuifes rise, 

Are sent ta rest, and all their Pieasore dies i 

Wh^re yet th^y all the Town alert can see, , .* 

And distant Plough4>oys pacing o'cv Uie ]Ua. 

These and tto Tasks sneoessiye Stoters hriMghjtH- 
Tb^ Freoeh they conn'd^ the curians Wo^. 1^ 
wroujjht: , j 

The h6an^ they made their Uper Fingers iti^loe^ . j 
Note after ^ote» all dull to them alULo; . . j ,;.,: 
Their Drawings, DlmcingB on appointed days,:,! : >;» 
Playing with Glohes, and getting Part^ of^y^i^ ;; ; 
The tender Friendships made 'twixt Heart aqdJI^Ut; 
When the dear Friends had nothing to impart.im , -r 

All ! alii are over.|*-Hiow W acGon)|^isii!4 M«i<lu.! 
Longs for the World, o(iM>jti|ung ^^Q.a^ - ./. 
DreaMss-df JD^eliglit invade her gen^e Bf eas^ \ 
Andf^lofiiAdi^veisrob^Iieartafi'esti . i 



At tlif jfaikfvtiii Door »€arilitJB[e«taiH^^^ -^r .•< rAi^i^ 
Love kDits their Hewtt aid Hy we K joli»H ici » Bwrtl, 

Ahl'^^I^M^uikiMMMii iKiw dmniiiiv i»4liy^¥ifl#t 
Thy Pleaftines iiteyy liHl «tcfar Pleasure anr i-^ <. i y 
Ahl^Woil^dbape#ie&eMt/^vtetoft^ H< 

flow fewHtjr^PteifoWQr, ttid those Ibw Imv^^ldl^ f> A 

Withiar«ll^tStl*eet,oti4^r«ptet ' - rr^v <.H1 
From N<»t^ of Butiii^ (t-om a Qmy or MaM,^ ^-rf "^f 
Stands an old spadoiM Birtldiiify and tiiib Dift; . H '^ 
YoiLhear witloitt explains the Work ^Umi; •. " :' /f 
Unlike the i7Hils]^etilng of the Nymphs, this MisoiTx^^ 
Loudly proclaia«4 ^ BoaTAn9>8chooliiM/Bo3»V^<P 
The Master heedfii it imt^ftr thirty years* -i- .->rf»'>>? 
Have rendered aU^ famiMafs to his ean > t - ^ 'm . , . • H 
He sits in coDrfSMrt^ *mid1iio tarioiMk sound ' ■•'' f. c-^ 
Of ndngled fohNM fi>r eferAowhtg^'rotuNl;^ . *:> vmH 
Day after day he to Ins task attends,-*— > . oi v''^^'^ 
Unvaried toH, atid'<!are that never^eadse i: ^ ^t tn^. 
Boys in tiidr works proceed ; while his enplo^v^ f^iP 
Admits no clmii§;e,'or ehatiges bat 4he Boy; > -* i «r!'M 
Yet time his made it easy ;^^he besMfr i .« .iS omA 
Has 9^mtt snpremej and Btrtrer in swiS^t to^FtklS^ 
Bat graat him Pleasure ^— what eanr l^aelMttiriheA^n' 
Dependent Helpers always at the WhOOIf ' ^'■' 
Theit PO^HFer despis'd, ttieir CompMiatUm smil^ ^ifl 
Their Labour didl^ their Life lahorioitf aH ; ' ^ '^> t>tAVl 
Set aftehS(^l!ielowar Litdsto lAake- :t. » . o t • .fr 
Fit ib^tbiB Class v^faleh their SapeHoiaUd^er /-'I 
TheRoadofLe^Minf fOratimetofinMit > ";'« 
In roughest state, and theiiiSgSS» |ol>aokt - 'ior^ ' 
Just the same ^itay oft othfer Troopn ta^walt,'^ i / 
Attendamsfix'd'atL0arBihl|^tfloi^'6a€e.' i . • hi 1 
The DAy-ta^ now)ar^over,'-^^0^«bsl»OlOtMi '•< : 
Bush the gafCro#«^rkh'Jo)r<:Mn^llhig400iulr ^ 
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Glad to illude the Bnrtfaeni of the day, 
.The eager Pkrtiet bvty to their Play : 
Then in these hovn of liberty we find 
The native blai of the Openhig Mind ; 
They yet potMM not skill the Mask to phuse. 
And hide the FusiooB glowing in tiie Ftee ; 
Yet some are fhond — the ch)se, the dy, the mean. 
Who know already all most not be seen. 

Lo ! one who walks afNut, although so yoong. 
He lays restraint npon his eye and tongue; 
Nor will he into scrapes or dangers gft, 
And half the Schobl are hi the Stripling's debt: 
ftnspiciousy timid, he Is much afraid 
Of Trick and Plot :-4ie dreads to be betray'd : 
He shnns all Friendship, ibr he finds diey leadf 
When lAds begin to call each other Friend : 
Yet Self with Self has war; the tempting sight 
Of Fmit on sale provokes his Appetite ; — 
See I bow he walks the sweet Seduction by ; ^ 

That he is tempted, costs him first a sighy— 
Tis dangcrons to indulge ! 'tis grievous to deny : 
This he will choose, and whispering asks the Pricei ^. 
The Purchase dreadful but the Portion nice; , . 
Within the Pocket he explores the Pence ; ..-. ,.- 
Without, Temptation strikes on either Sense^. . 
The Sight, the Smell ;— but then he thinks again^ . 
Of Money gone ! while Fruit nor 'niste remain. . 
Meantime there comes an eager thoughtless Boy, ^ 
Who gives the Price and only feels the Joy : 
Example dire ! the youthf\iil Miser stops, 
And slowly back the treasured Coinage drops : 
Heroic deed I for should he now comply. 
Can he to-morrow's Appetite deny? 
Beside, these Spendduifts who so freely live, . 
Clo/d with their PuTcbase, vdU a \^rtion give : — 



*■ 
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Here ends Dobate».be bitftons up ki^ Stoic, 
And feels ttie comfort tl^at It boms no aioM. 

Unlike to liim tbe TyrantpBoy, whose sway 
All Hearts acknowlodge ; liim the Crowds obey : i 
At bis Comvand they break throngh every B«le> .. i 
Whoevf r goYoms^ be ooDtrols the School ; 
'Tis not th9 distant ISmperor moves their iiMur, . 

Bat the proud Vtcf^ray who ia ever near. 

Verre$ could do that mischief in a day. 
For which not Jleme, in all its power, eoold pi(y ; i - / 
And these Poy-Tyraots will th^ Slaves disli«sa» 
And do the wrongsiMi Master can redress: 
The Mind they loa4 with fear: it feels 
For its own baseness ; yet it tries in vaUi 
To shake th' admitted power ;-r-tbe Coward comm- 
, acain: x 

'Tis niore than present pain these TyrfBts givey - 
Long as we Ve life seme strong impsessioDs live ; 
And these young Ruffians in the Soul will soipr . 
Seeds of all Vices that on WeakaessgDow,- 

Hark! at his Word the trembUng YoaogliBgstifle^ 
Where he is walking pone must walk but he; 
See! from the Wi|iter-Fire tbe Weak letaaa^. ■ 
His the warn Comer, hb the iavomits Seal^ 

Save whin he yields it to some Slave to k^ep • 
Awhik, tb^n back^ at his retara, toi^reep : . 
At his Command Ins poojr D^pendants^yi 
And humUy bribe him as a proud AUjr ; , 
Fhitter'd by all, the ooticie he bestows, 
Is gross abuse, and bantering and blows; 
Yet he 's a Duqce, and, spite of all his fimie 
Without the Desk, within he feels his shame : 
For there the weid^r Bp;^^wbQ f|s;]it.b(A#<^^ 



For him cbrrecis idie ^Bhmders pf tbf Sfo^f i 
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And he b iHiM* opkMnt tMk ! 
The trodUng Body hM tke pn^ 

Hark! to tkM ihMt, that tent 
FnND a rade scCnf bM^ •hrtrepcrooe Baye; 
Th^ who, like Colti let hMM, with 
Aad tho«gfatle« ipiril, o*er the bealCB pwHid; 
Fcarleis they leap, and every Yooagrter ftdi 
Hii iltea active in his hasdt and hedk 

These are the Soaa of FkrmerBy and thejeoae 
With partial feodness for the Joys of Hone ; 
Their Blinds are coursing in their Father^tFEddi^ 
And e'en tlie Dream a lively pleasnre yidds ; 
TiKy, nnich enduring, sit th' aUotted boon, 
And o'er a Granunar waste their sprightfy powen; 
TiKy dance ; bat them can measured slept ddigM^ 
Whom Horse and Hounds to daring deeds eidte? 
Nor coold they bear to wait from meal to medi 
Did they not slyly to the chamber steal. 
And there the produce of the basket seixe. 
The Mother's Gift! still studious of their eve. 
Poor Almoj thus oppress'd, forbears to rise. 
But resti or revels iu the arms and tfaig^is*. 

*^ But is it sure that Study vrill repay 
« The more attentive and forbearingp"— Nay ! 
The Farm, the Ship, the humble Sbq> have each 
Gains vrhich severest Studies seldom reach. 

At College place a Youth, who means to false 
His State by merit and his Name by pralst i 
Still much he hazards ; there is serious stvhfh 
In the coDtentions of a Scholar's Ulb : . 



• Shonid aay of ny Uetden flad tlmmdvM at a km ia tUi 
place, 1 bes leave to nfer tkeai toafttaiirPrior.aBlIld JlMfy 
or Tke Frognu <if gia Miii*. 
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Not all the Mind'i attention, care, cHstreis, 
Nor Dillgenoa itself, ensure success : 
His jealous heart a Rii^'s powers may 4read, 
Till its strong feelings have confns'd his head, 
And, after days and months, nay, years of pahii. 
He finds JDit lost the object he would gain. 

But grant bim this and all snch Life can give. 
For other Prospects he begins to live ; 
Begins to feel that Man was fbrm'd to look 
And long fbr other objects than a Book : 
In his Mind's eye his House and Glebe he tees. 
And farms and talks with Farmers at Ids ease ; 
And Time is lost, till Fortune sends him forth 
To a rude Worid unconscious of his worth ; 
There in some petty Parish to reside. 
The College-lxMuit, tiien tom'd tiie ViHage-gnlde -, 
And though awhile his Flock and Dairy please. 
He soon reverts to former Joys and Ease, 
Olad when a Friend shall come to break hit rest. 
And speak of all the Pleasures they possess'd, 
Of Masters, Fellows, Tutors, all with whom 
They shared those Pleasures^ never more to come ; ' 
Till both conceive the times by BUbs endear'd. 
Which once so dismal and so dull appeared. 

But fix our Scholar, and suppose him crown*d 
With an the Glory gida'd on Chisftic Ground ; 
Suppose the Worid witiioot a sigh resigned. 
And to his College all his care conffai'd ; 
Give him all Honours that snch states attow, 
The Freshman's terror and the Tradetman^ bow ; 
Let his Apartments with his taste agree. 
And all his Views be those he loves to see; 
Let him each day behold the savoury Treat, 
For wUch be pays not, but is paid to eat } 
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Although wMheU, the Mnd h wt^d asd 
The HoaoBT too b to the pbcecaafiifdy 
Abroad IheyhiiowMK each rapmiNrJIhiil:' - 
Strangen no 9Vrmgl£r9 ia these Fl^uaa ttia. 
Nor give they Wordiip to a high depao;; 
UnUke the pinophet's is the Schoku^ cftie. 
His HODOor all is in his Dwelling'iplace 3 
And there soch HoBooiB are faauhar tlmigB ; 
IVhat is a Monarch in a crowd of Kings i 
like other Sovereigns he 's by Foran addressfd^ 
By Statutes govem'd and with Rillea oppivsi^^^ 

When all these Forms and Datics die asray, . 
And the day passes like the former day. 
Then of exterior things at once bereft^ 
He 's to hiflMelf and one Attendant left ; 
Nay, Jdkfitoo goes; nor anght of Service hmmni . 
Remains for him ; he gladly quits the door. 
And, as lie whistles to the College-gate, 
He kindly pities his poor Master's fate. 

I^ooks cannot always please, however good ^ 
Minds are not ever craving ibr their Food ; 
But Sleep will soon tlie weary Soul prepare 
For Cares to-morrow that were this day's Care: 
For Forms, for Feasts, that sundry times have pac^t, 
And formal Feasts that will for ever last. 

' Hut then from Study will no Comibrts rise r'-r- 
Yes ! such as studious Minds alone can prize , 
Comforts, yoa !-^oys iueli'able they find, 
AVho seek the prouder Pleasures of the Mind : 
Hie Soul, collected in Uiose happy hours. 
Then niake^ hor eflbrts, then enjoys her powers ; 
And in those seasons feels herself repaid. 
For Labours jKist and Honouni lonj; delay *d. 
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No! 'tis-Mt woridlj Ckuo, altlMNigh by dnmcd 
The Soii»4>f Learahig may to wealth advance ; 
Nor Station high, though in some favouring boar 
The Sons of Learning may arrive at Power ; 
Nor is it Glory, though the public Voice 
Of honest Pnuise will make the Heart rejoice : 
But 'tis the Bfind's own Feelings give the Joy, 
Pleasures she gathers in her own employ — 
Pleasures tiiat Graui or Praise cannot bestow, 
Yet can dilate and raise them when they flow. 

For this the Poet looks the World around, 
Where Form and Life and reasoning Man are found; 
He loves the Mind, in all its modes, to trace. 
And all the Manners of the changing Race; 
Silent he walks the Road of Life along, 
And views the aims of its tnmoltnous throng : 
He finds what shapes the Proteus-Passions take, 
And what strange waste of life and Joy tbey make^ 
And loves to show them in their varied ways. 
With honest Blame or with unflattering Pn^bfi : 
'Tis good to know, 'tis pleasant to impart, > V' 
These turns and movements of the hnnnni Heart: 
The stronger features of the Soul to paint, 
And make distinct the latent and the faint ; 
Man as he is, to place in all moi's view. 
Yet none with rancour, none with scorn pomie : 
Nor be it ever of my Portraits told— 
<' Here the strong lines of Malice we behold."-— 

This let me hope, that when in public view 
I bring my nctnrefl^ Men may feel them tme ; 
*^ This is a Likeness," may they afi declare, 
'' And I have seen him, bat I know not where :"•■■ 
For I should moom the ndschief I bad done, 
Jf as the Likeness all would fix on One. 



Man't Vice aad Crime I conbal as I can. 
Bat to hb God and ConscieBce leave the Maa^ 
I learch (a Quixote !) all the LabcI about. 
To find its Gianta and Encluuitert oat 
(The Giant-FoUy, the EnchanterA'ke, 
Whom doabtksB I shall vanquish in a trice ;) 
But is there Man whom I would injure?— No! 
I am to him a Fellow, not a Foe,— 
A Fellow-Siniier, who most nther dread 
The Bolt, than hurl it at another's head. 

No ! let the Guiltless, if there such be found, 
Launch forth the Spear, and deal the deadly Wound ; 
How can I so the Cause of Virtue aid, 
Vf'iio am myself attainted and afraid ? 
Yet as I can, I point the powers of Rhyme, 
And, sparing Criminals, attack the Crimo. 
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